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PREFACE. 


The  following  Letters  contain  an  ac- 
count of  the  march  and  actions  of  the 
British  army  under  Sir  John  Moore,from 
the  day  of  their  departure  from  Lisbon 
to  that  in  which  they  embarked  at  Co- 
runna. 

They  were  written  on  the  spot,  and  im- 
mediately as  the  events  arose,  of  which 
they  are  the  subjects.  Hence  the  re- 
marks they  contain  are  totally  independ- 
ent of  being  influenced  by  after  conse- 
quences; and  are  merely  the  observa- 
tions of  a  man  deeply  interested  in  the 
scene  before  him. 

As  such  they  are  offered  to  the  public; 
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a  simple  and  authentic  account  of  the 
disasters  and  blasted  hopes  of  one  of  the 
finest  armies  that  ever  left  the  British 
shore.  It  is  narrated  by  a  man  who  pre- 
tends to  no  better  style  than  that  learnt 
in  camps :  as  a  soldier  he  felt,  as  a  sol- 
dier he  writes;  and  to  a  soldier  who  bled 
in  the  fields  of  Spain  he  hopes  his  readers 
will  grant  their  indulgence. 

London,  Mai/,  I8O9. 
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LETTERS 


FROM 


PORTUGAL  AND  SPAIN. 


LETTER  FIRST. 

Lisbon,  September  30,  1808. 


My  dear  S- 


I  address  you  first  from  this  city,  not  having 
had  an  opportunity  before  of  Jetting  you 
know  how  I  passed  my  time  since  we  sepa- 
rated at  Portsmouth. 

You  will  remember  how  often  I  murmured 
at  not  being  permitted  to  sail  with  Sir  John 
Moore's  army  !  However,  as  fate  has  ordered 
it,  I  have  not  to  lament  my  hoped-for  share 
in  any  victorious  leaf  added  to  their  brows 
during  that  interval ;  as  that  expedition  ar- 
rived too  late  to  reap  any  part  of  Sir  Arthur 
Wellesley's  harvest  of  glory  on  the  21st  of 
August.     This  month,  so  memorable  in  the 
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annals  of  England,  by  numbering  within  its 
circle  the  proud  days  of  Minden  and  of  the 
Nile,  now  gems  its  calendar  with  that  of  Vi- 
meira  !  a  day  indeed  truly  honourable  to  the 
commander  who  planned  the  battle,  and  to 
the  brave  men  whose  invincible  steadiness 
rendered  it  victorious  !  In  proportion  as  I 
rejoiced  in  this  triumph,  the  subsequent  cir- 
cumstances filled  me  with  regret ;  and  I  was 
not  at  all  astonished  when  I  heard  of  the  im- 
pression they  have  made  in  the  British  world. 
Newspapers  brought  out  by  a  frigate  just 
arrived,  speak  boldly  in  blaming  the  recent  con- 
vention; and  from  officers  lately  come  out,  who 
were  at  Plymouth  when  the  news  was  promul- 
gated, I  hear  that  the  political  electric  shock 
it  occasioned,  lengthened  the  visages  of  all 
men.  I  may  well  say  all,  for  it  was  not  con- 
fined to  our  own  countrymen  -,  the  woeful 
change  shook  even  our  allies ;  and  the  Por- 
tuguese stood  staring  at  each  other  as  if  urn 
certain  whether  a  mine  or  one  of  their  old 
earthquakes  had  sprung  under  their  feeU 
Much  was  expected  from  us.  Two  great 
victories  had  already  extended  the  Laurels  of 
Br^ain  over  the  head  of  Lusitania.    No  im- 


pending  blight  appeared,  to  threaten  a  pre- 
vention of  their  spreading  yet  farther,  even  to 
overshadow  with  a  thousand  protecting  arms, 
the  whole  people  of  this  outraged  country. 
These  hopes  are  now  blasted,  and  all  is  doubt 
and  wonder.  For  us  on  this  side  the  water  to 
form  a  correct  judgment  on  the  subject  is 
impossible.  Ignorant  of  the  motives  which 
actuated  our  commanders  to  conclude  the 
convention  of  Cintra,  how  can  we  decide  on 
its  cogency  ?  There  may  be  reasons  behind 
the  arras  which  we,  who  know  not  the  secret 
springs  of  the  council-chamber,  may  seek  in 
vain.  It  behoves  us,  then,  to  be  quiet,  and 
await  with  patience  the  arrival  of  an  explana- 
tion from  England.  You  hold  the  keys  of  all 
our  wonderments ;  and  with  the  footsteps  of 
knowledge,  even  at  the  distance  of  many  a 
league,  tread  ground  with  ease,  which,  on  the 
spot,  we  find  a  bewildering  labyrinth. 

You  have  promised  to  follow  my  pen  with 
patience  through  all  my  continental  wander- 
ings !  Should  Spain  be  our  future  destination 
(which  I  hope  in  heaven  may  be  the  case,  as 
I  have  a  strong  desire  to  visit  that  land,  both 
of  ancient  and  modern  heroes),  I  will  then 
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promise  you  some  amusement  for  the  heavy 
task  you  have  entailed  upon  yourself  by  my 
correspondence.  Meanwhile,  I  shall  not  be 
idle  in  transmitting  to  your  mental  vision,  an 
image  of  this  capital;  for  itself  and  its  vicinity 
present  objects  of  ample  interest  to  engage 
the  attention  of  the  curious  observer. 

You  can  form  no  idea  of  the  magnificence 
of  the  view,  on  entering  what  is  called  the 
mouth  of  the  Tagus.  It  ought  rather  to  be 
considered  an  arm  of  the  sea;  so  capacious 
is  its  breadth,  so  sublime  the  proud  sweep  of 
its  waves.  The  shore  on  the  Lisbon  side  is 
terminated  by  the  bay  of  Cascars;  on  a  point 
of  which  stands  the  fort  St.  Julien,  now  oc- 
cupied by  our  troops.  This  justly  esteemed 
defence  of  the  harbour  is  cut  in  the  solid 
rock ;  it  is  therefore  very  irregular,  but 
strong,  and  admirably  adapted  to  its  design. 
They  say  it  was  planned  by  the  famous  Don 
Sebastian,  and  executed  under  his  eye.  The 
country  rises  very  high  behind  it;  and 
though  enriched  here  and  there  with  a  few 
orange  and  olive  trees,  owing  to  the  season  of 
the  year  the  hills  present  a  parched  and  arid 
appearance. 


The  banks  of  this  celebrated  river,  the 
long-famed  Tagus  with  golden  islands,  are 
spread  with  testimonies  of  its  riches;  villas, 
villages,  and  fortifications.  On  its  bosom 
heave  the  proud  fleets  of  Britain,  inter- 
mixed with  numbers  of  smaller  vessels,  whose 
lateen  sails  and  copper-hued  crews  bring  the 
shores  of  the  Nile,  or  of  Barbary,  before  your 
awakened  fancy,  and  produce  a  stretch  of 
scene  as  splendid  as  romantic. 

As  our  ships  proceeded  up  the  river,  the 
Jand  gradually  advanced  on  either  side;  the 
suburbs  of  Lisbon  appeared,  and  this  com- 
manding city  rose  in  white  majesty  'o  the 
view  of  the  admiring  traveller. 

Belem  stands  within  amileortwoof  Lisbon. 
Its  approach  is  defended  by  a  beautiful  and 
picturesque  pharos,  whose  base  is  washed  by 
the  waves  of  the  Tagus.  This  is,  doubtless, 
the  work  of  some  ancient  Moorish  artist,  and 
exhibits  no  inconsiderable  degree  of  profici. 
ency  in  the  arabesque  taste.  A  vast  chain, 
carved  in  stone,  binds  its  angular  form;  and 
every  ornament  which  decorates  the  walls  is 
in  harmony  with  the  barbarous  genius  of  the 


6 

times.  It  is  garrisoned  ;  and  though  cannon 
have  been  planted  there,  no  injury  has  been 
done  by  modern  improvements  to  the  Moor- 
ish beauties  of  the  ancient  edifice. 

The  convent  at  Belem  is  a  building  of  the 
same  character,  but  it  has  not  fared  so  well. 
Its  exterior  has  suffered  both  by  time  and  ab- 
surd novelties;  yet  there  is  something  in 
true  grandeur  which  no  art  can  destroy;  and 
the  majestic  walls  and  rich  ornaments  of  this 
venerable  structure  still  strike  the  eye  with 
admiration  and  respect. 

Nearly  opposite,  on  the  adverse  bank  of 
the  river,  stands  high  and  commanding,  the 
romantic  fort  of  St.  Sebastian.  It  is  well 
stored  with  cannon,  and  forms  a  strong  bar- 
rier against  any  attack  of  the  capital  by  sea. 
On  a  nearer  approach  to  Lisbon,  it  loses 
its  parian  hue;  and  on  a  closer  investigation, 
the  cleanliness  which  the  external  whiteness 
of  the  houses  shining  in  the  sun  at  a  dis- 
tance, leads  one  to  expect,  vanishes;  and  the 
miserably  plastered  dwellings  present  them- 
selves in  their  true  colours,  bespattered  with 
dirt  of  every  description,  and  rendered  almost 
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raging  heat  which  draws  their  honours  reak- 
ing  up  to  heaven  ! 

On  disembarking  I  landed  some  distance 
from  the  suburbs.  The  foul  imagination  of 
Dean  Swift  himself  could  not  prefigure  the 
scene  that  presented  itself:  a  chaos  of  has- 
tiness, poverty,  and  wretchedness,  lay  on 
every  side.  Rags  or  nakedness  seemed 
the  condition  of  every  person  who  approach- 
ed me;  except  now  and  then,  I  saw  a  man 
enveloped  in  a  mass  of  cloak,  in  no  better 
state,  hung  in  rented  folds  about  him:  leav- 
ing to  the  fancy  to  conceive  the  animated 
filth  it  concealed.  In  the  midst  of  this  squalid 
misery,  the  aspirings  of  vanity  may  still  be 
seen  in  the  immense  cocked  hats,  which  are 
enthusiastically  prized  and  worn  by  old  and 
young  of  every  trade  and  description. —Ma- 
sons, blacksmiths,  muleteers,  and  barbers, 
while  executing  the  duties  of  their  calling, 
all  possess  this  prodigious  covering  placed 
square  to  the  front  on  their  respective  heads. 
Bonneted  like  ancient  Pistol,  they  look  in 
garments  like  the  tatterdemalions  of  our  St. 
Giles's;  or,  when  wrapped  in  their  looped  and 
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ragged  cloaks,  appear  so  many  Mad  Toms  burst 
from  their  keepers.  This  convenient  toga  is 
not  confined  to  the  men;  both  sexes  use  it, 
and  wear  it  summer  and  winter,  to  exclude 
the  heat  in  the  one  season,  and  the  cold  in 
the  other. 

While  I  gazed  around  at  this  strange  as- 
sembly of  dingy  complexions,  in  more  dingy 
habiliments,  my  curiosity  had  a  new  subject 
of  surprise  in  the  numberless  rows  of  aloes 
which  lined  the  road.  The  long- anticipated 
moment,  which  in  England  occurs  only  once 
in  a  hundred  years,  to  see  the  aloe  bloom  and 
blow,  is  here  enjoyed  at  every  step.  Farther 
in  the  country,  I  am  told  that  hedges  of 
aloes  are  as  common  as  quickset  are  with  us. 
Their  green  bosoms  were  a  pleasant  relief  to 
my  eye  from  the  augean  sights  that  sur- 
rounded me;  more  disgusting,  perhaps,  to 
one  who  had  so  recently  left  the  comforts  and 
cleanliness  of  Great  Britain. 

While  I  am  on  this  delectable  subject  (for 
as  it  first  strikes  the  senses  on  entering  Lis- 
bon, it  must,  perforce,  be  the  first  noticed), 
I  cannot  but  remark,  that  a  nocturnal  custom, 
puce  the  stigma  of  Edinburgh,  is  most  reli# 
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tal. As  soon  as  night  casts  her  sable  mantle 
over  the  city,  the  inhabitants  collect  their 
libations,  and  pour  them  out  in  rich  potations 
upon  the  earth  beneath.  In  fact,  few  seconds 
pass  without  the  foot  passenger  being  saluted, 
or  most  probably  marked,  by  a  jet  cVeau,  or 
something  worse  from  the  teeming  windows 
of  the  houses.  Should  the  unlucky  perambu- 
lator chance  to  be  within  reach  of  the  torrent, 
I  fear  he  would  emerge  with  other  ornaments 
hanging  to  his  dress,  than  the  spangling  glo- 
bules of  clear  water.  A  brother  officer  of 
mine  is  so  afraid  of  these  green  and  yellow 
cascades,  that  he  never  walks  to  his  quarters 
at  night,  without  bearing  alcove  him  the 
friendly  shield  of  an  umbrella. 

The  French,  when  they  were  here,  with  all 
their  vigilance,  could  not  put  a  stop  to  this 
abor  nable  custom:  every  expedient  was 
tried,  but  in  vain;  at  last  an  order  was  issued, 
obliging  every  domestic,  or  other  person  pre- 
paring the  fall,  to  call  out  three  times  water 
comes!  before  he  emptied  the  utensil.  But 
nine  times  out  of  ten  they  omitted  the  warn- 
in  £  until  the  launch  was  made. 
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At  present,  the  police  is  so  weak  and  ill- 
managed,  and  the  people  so  indolent  and 
innately  nasty,  that  no  manual  exertions  are 
made  to  remove  the  growing  pestilence. 
They  wait  until  the  hand  of  heaven  saves 
them  the  trouble  ;  the  rainy  season  never 
failing,  by  the  torrents  from  the  hills,  to  prove 
a  good  scavenger.  Indeed,  when  I  look 
around  me,  and  see  the  indignities  cast  on  our 
good  mother  earth,  I  am  not  surprised  that 
she  should  sometimes,  in  a  fit  of  resentment, 
open  her  ponderous  and  marble  jaws  toengulph 
the  whole  mass,  and  take  a  mighty  vengeance 
on  her  insulters. 

On  my  arrival,  I  found  Lisbon  fully  garri- 
soned by  our  troops,  as  was  the  castle,  and  all 
the  forts  along  the  river.  General  Beresford 
was  the  military  governor ;  and  the  head- 
quarters of  our  army  were  at  Benefaca,  about 
four  miles  from  hence. 

No  pen  can  describe  the  delight  of  these 
oppressed  people  on  finding  themselves  re- 
leased from  so  insatiable  an  enemy  as  the 
French.  In  proportion  as  they  saw  occasions 
to  appreciate  their  deliverance,  their  hatred 
of  the  invaders  augmented,  and  no  bounds 
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could  be  put  to  their  threats  of  revenge.  If 
perchance  an  unfortunate  remnant  of  their  late 
rulers  remained  behind,  and  was  found  by 
any  of  the  Portuguese,  a  stiletto  was  sure  to 
find  its  way  to  his  heart.  Indeed,  so  difficult 
was  it  to  keep  the  spirit  of  vengeance  from 
breaking  forth  on  the  last  division  of  the 
French,  that  British  escorts  were  obliged  to 
guard  them  from  insults.  I  need  only  give 
you  one  instance,  out  of  many,  of  this  deter- 
mined hatred. 

The  frigate  in  which  general  Kellerman  and 
his  suite  had  embarked  sprung  her  bow-sprit, 
and  was  obliged  to  put  back.     During  her 
stay  to  refit,  this  well-known  hero  was  im- 
prudent enough  to  trust  himself  ashore ;  and 
being  recognised  by  some  Spanish  officers,  he 
was  instantly  attacked  by  the  populace.     Had 
he  not  been  near  the  water,  he  must  certainly 
have  then  paid  with  his  life  the  forfeit  of  his 
extortions.     Some  of  our  men  happened  to  be 
present ;   and  after   receiving  several  severe 
blows,  he  fell  into  the  boat:  our  brave  soldiers 
leaped  in  with  him,  and  warding  off  the  strokes 
of  his  justly  enraged  enemies,   they  rowed 
away,  and  left  him  in  security.     This  gentle* 
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man,  whose  gallantry  at  the  battle  of  Marengo 
is  so  well  known,  appears  to  have  reversed  the 
old  motto  of  knighthood :  the  glory,  not  the 
prey!  and  brave  as  he  certainly  was,  he  seems 
to  have  given  up  the  sole  empire  of  his  mind 
to  the  most  insatiable  avarice.  When  the 
town  of  Elvas  was  taken  and  sacked  by  his 
brethren  in  arms,  he  was  heard  to  express  his 
regret  at  not  commanding  the  exploit,  adding, 
"  Next  to  Lisbon,  it  was  the  place  best  worth 
plundering  I" 

And  the  issue  shewed,  that  he  must  have 
had  much  experience  in  the  ravaging  trade  to 
have  been  so  good  a  judge.  The  accumula- 
tion of  property  drawn  from  that  unhappy 
city  not  only  filled  all  the  extra  apartments  in 
the  hotels  occupied  by  this  horde  of  destroyers, 
but  the  house  of  the  British  factory  was  fated 
to  be  the  receptacle  of  stolen  goods :  plate, 
books,  indigo,  cotton,  every  thing  that  was 
moveable,  was  crammed  up  in  this  perverted 
dwelling. 

According  to  the  recent  convention,  most 
of  these  articles  would  have  been  embarked 
for  France  as  French  property;  but  the  public 
spirit  and  vigilance  of  our  military  governor, 
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arid  the  committee  appointed  by  him,  saved  to 
the  inhabitants  of  Lisbon  upwards  of  two 
hundred  thousand  pounds  value  of  private  and 
public  wealth.  The  latter  being  in  church 
pictures,  massive  silver  candalabrums,  vases. 
&c.  whose  fashions  and  uses  gave  the  lie  to 
the  French  that  they  never  had  belonged  to 
Portugal,  shewed  themselves  as  so  many 
proofs  of  their  plunder  and  falsehood. 

This  wise  investigation  of  general  Beresford 
proved  to  the  inhabitants  that  we  were  not 
really  (what,  on  the  first  publishing  the  terms 
of  the  convention,  they  had  imagined),  "  the 
sanctioners  of  robbery,  the  protectors  of  plun- 
derers, and  the  carriers  of  violated  property." 

When  the  general  exultation  at  being  de- 
livered from  the  tyranny  of  Junot  had  sub- 
sided, the  enthusiasm  of  the  Portuguese  gave 
way  to  thoughts  of  futurity ;  and  the  articles 
of  the  Cintra  arrangement  were  canvassed. 
But  one  opinion  prevailed.  It  chedked  the 
animated  glow  of  triumph,  and  in  its  stead 
spread  over  the  countenance  the  sickly  pale- 
ness of  discontent  and  suspicion.  Seeing  this, 
we  cannot  but  turn  our  eyes  to  our  neigh- 
bours in  Spain,  and  think  what  they  will  say 
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when  they  hear  that  the  ships  of  their  pro- 
tectors and  friends  pour  into  almost  the  very 
bosom  of  their  country,  a  body  of  their  ene- 
mies, armed,  well  appointed,  and  untram- 
melled? General  Junot  seemed  to  consider 
this  convention  in  so  favourable  a  light  that, 
I  am  told,  when  he  was  taking  leave  of  the 
owner  of  the  house  in  which  he  had  been 
quartered,  "  Sir  (said  he  to  him),  I  shall  re- 
turn hither  in  the  course  of  a  few  months;  and 
as  this  house  is  my  property,  I  request  you 
will  look  out  for  another  for  yourself  against 
my  arrival."  Such  was  the  sentiment,  cool- 
ness of  acting,  and  common  conduct  of  all  the 
French,  from  the  commander-in-chief  down  to 
the  humblest  follower  of  the  army. 

It  is  surprising  how  the  resolution  and  au- 
dacity of  this  mode  of  invasion  paralyses  the 
minds  of  men.  I  have  heard  of  nations  sub- 
mitting quietly  to  a  generous  conqueror;  but 
to  sheath  the  half-drawn  sword,  to  bend  the 
head  without  a  word  to  the  yoke  of  violence 
and  extortion,  is  an  abjectness  of  spirit  never 
before  paralleled,  I  believe,  in  the  history  of 
man.  Wherever  the  standard  of  France  moves, 
terror   and  tyranny  accompany   it.     Every 
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street  in  Lisbon  exhibits  some  sad  memento  of 
its  power  and  oppression ;  for  the  general-in- 
chief,  when  he  was  here,  took  upon  him  all  the 
authority  of  a  conqueror,  all  the  pride  of  a 
monarch. 

On  his  entering  public  places,  the  company 
were  obliged  to  rise  and  bow  to  him.  He  had 
his  guard  noble,  and  an  almost  regal  esta- 
blishment. He  held  a  sort  of  court ;  a  strong 
detachment  always  attended  him ;  and  two 
pieces  of  artillery  with  lighted  matches,  never 
left  the  door  of  his  residence.  The  only 
splendour  in  the  city  was  in  his  suite,  as  the 
inhabitants  were  too  heart-broken  and  wary 
of  awakening  the  rapacity  of  their  invaders,  to 
shew  even  an  embroidered  coat. 

How  different  is  the  scene  at  present !  a 
new  existence  seems  to  animate  the  city. 
The  nobility  and  others  are  in  their  gayest 
attires :  stars,  fine  dresses,  and  military  uni- 
forms of  all  tastes,  appear  in  every  corner  cf 
the  streets.  Since  the  total  departure  of  the 
French,  it  is  marvellous  to  see  how  many  in 
the  latter  costume  parade  the  public  walks. 
No  great  proof  of  their  true  bravery,  you  will 
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say,  that  they  did  not  come  forth  so  arrayed 
before.     But  men  and  seasons  are  sadly  al- 
tered with  the  Portuguese,  since  the  times  of 
their  royal  Juans,  Alonzos,  and  Sebastians; 
and  having  been  long  out  of  practice  in  vic- 
tories, no   wonder  when   the   battle   comes 
that  they  should  be  a  little  shy  of  arms.     Not- 
withstanding I  offer  an  excuse  for  the  late 
supineness  of  the  once  valiant  Lusitorians,  I 
cannot  but    be  seriously   surprised    that    it 
should  exist.     Surely  the  people  had  every  sti- 
mulative to  make  a  glorious  effort :  all  ranks 
were  outraged ;  all  experienced  the  deepest 
degradation  and  contempt;  their  prince  had 
been  driven  from    his   dominions;    and  the 
titles  which  their  ancient  noblesse  had  ren- 
dered sacred  by  deeds  of  valour  and  priva- 
tions, were  usurped  by  the  banditti  who  rob- 
bed them  of  their  liberties  !  yet,  all  was  not 
sufficient  to  arouze  the  dormant  spirit  of  the 
country.     The  people  murmured,  but  bore 
it.     And  how  much  longer  they  would  have 
resigned  themselves  to  dream  on  in  this  sleep 
of  living  death,  I  cannot  guess;  had  not  the 
appearance  of  the  English  and  the  clash  of 
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their  arms  awakened  them  to  the  remem- 
brance that  they  were  men,  and  had  rights  to 
preserve. 

I  am  yet  young  in  my  knowledge  of  this 
nation;  but  I  have  my  doubts  whether  any 
thing  like  the  glorious  fire  which  now  blazes 
throughout  Spain  would  ever  have  burst  forth 
in  its  sister  kingdom.  The  iron-rule  and  in- 
sinuations of  the  French  acted  like  a  charm 
upon  the  Portuguese  :  they  seemed  as  if 
caught  in  a  trap;  and,  hopeless  of  release, 
resigned  themselves  to  their  fate,  without 
a  struggle.  To  prevent  the  possibility  of 
resistance,  their  best  troops  were  sent  into 
France,  and  care  taken  to  disarm  the  rest. 
And,  sorry  am  I  to  add,  that  numbers  of  the 
nobility  were  base  enough  to  become  chains 
in  the  hands  of  the  conqueror  to  enslave 
their  country.  Hence,  without  some  foreign 
hand  would  appear  to  strike  off  their  yoke, 
they  believed  it  fastened  on  them  for  ever. 
That  hand  has  been  Great  Britain  !  The 
battle  of  Vimeira  burst  the  rivets;  Portugal 
is  again  free;  and  while  our  arm  Within  it 
has  power  to  support  such  an  ally,  I  hope  it 
will  remain  so.     Adieu  !  Ever  yours. 

c 
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LETTER  II. 


Lisbon,  October  5th,  1808. 

My  dear  S . 

I  am  here  still ;  for  as  yet  we  know  nothing 
certain  of  our  future  movements,  although 
reports  and  conjectures  are  in  constant  cir- 
culation. 

A  division  of  the  army  is  crossing  the 
Tagus  to  proceed  to  Elvas,  but  on  what  com- 
mission is  not  known.  Some  say  the  Spa- 
niards now  besieging  that  city  refuse  to 
acknowledge  its  garrison  as  coming  under 
the  protection  of  the  recent  convention;  and 
that  our  troops  are  sent  to  direct  them  in 
their  duty.  If  those  are  to  be  our  argu- 
ments, I  fear  our  brave  allies  will  not  consi- 
der them  the  gentlest  in  the  world ;  and  that 
things  will  alter  strangely  with  respect  to  our 
making  a  friendly  campaign  in  Spain.  But 
this  I  cannot  believe ;  the  proceeding  would 
be  too  absurd  to  deserve  a  moment's  credit ; 
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but  I  report  the  rumour  to  give  you  an  idea 
of  the  thousand  fabrications  which  float  about 
here  in  the  shape  of  information.  I  rather 
hail  this  march  as  a  beginning  of  a  general 
movement;  a  consummation  to  my  hopes 
which  is  most  devoutly  to  be  wished  ;  for 
longer  halting  here  seems  somewhat  out  of 
time.  We  are  losing  all  the  best  weather ; 
and,  if  we  further  delay,  the  rainy  season  will 
commence :  an  event  which,  in  case  of  a 
march  then,  will  cost  us  men,  time,  and  re- 
putation. Being  under  command,  we  must 
believe  that  our  generals  know  best  what  is 
to  be  done;  but,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  that  it  is  a 
current  opinion  on  the  continent,  that  "  a 
British  military  assistance  always  arrives  an 
hour  and  a  half  too  late. " 

In  some  cases  this  may  be  true;  but,  cer- 
tainly, the  remark  does  not  stand  good  with 
regard  to  our  arrival  in  Portugal.  Indeed  it 
is  a  question,  whether  or  no  we  did  not  come 
too  soon,  or,  at  least,  too  scantily  provided ; 
for  had  we  waited  for  a  larger  force,  in  all  like- 
lihood our  united  powers  would  have  ensured 
repeated  successes;  and  the  result  of  the  two 
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glorious  victories  we  have  gained  would  not 
have  been  the  Convention  of  Cintra. 

As  it  was,  after  the  gaining  of  these  two 
battles  every  thing  was  expected  from  our 
arms;  the  Portuguese  were  in  the  highest 
spirits,  believing  that  the  next  stroke  would 
force  Junot  and  his  army  to  surrender  at 
discretion.  And,  certainly,  their  hopes  were 
not  too  sanguine,  when  we  recollect  the  able 
dispositions  of  the  British  troops  on  those  me- 
morable days;  they  were  highly  honourable 
to  the  hero  who  planned  them;  and  whose 
resistless  execution  added  another  bright 
page  to  the  annals  of  Britain. 

You,  my  good  S ,  know  how  ardently 

I  admire  this  general;  and  will  believe  the 
pleasure  with  which  I  read  the  following  pa- 
ragraph from  the  pen  of  Sir  Harry  Burrard. 

**  On  my  landing  this  morning  (21st  of 
August),  I  found  that  the  enemy's  attack 
had  already  commenced ;  and  I  was  fortu- 
nate enough  to  reach  the  field  of  action  in 
time  to  witness  and  approve  of  every  dispo- 
sition that  had  been  made,  and  was  after- 
wards made,  by  Sir  Arthur  Wellesley;  his 
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comprehensive  mind  furnishing  a  ready  re- 
source in  every  emergency,  and  rendering  it 
quite  unnecessary  to  direct  any  alteration." 

I  wish  to  heaven,  as  these  sentiments  must 
have  been  the  sentiments  of  all,  that  all  had 
acted  corresponding  to  their  tendency;  and 
then  our  transports  would  not  now  be  riding 
on  the  indignant  ocean  with  hordes  of  exult- 
ing Frenchmen  on  board. 

I  have  accompanied  this  letter  with  a  little 
sketch  of  the  ground  on  which  the  battle  of 
Vimeira  was  fought.  It  is  not  drawn  ac- 
cording to  military  rule;  as  you  will  be  better 
able  to  form  an  idea  of  its  character  by  a 
view,  than  by  a  regular  plan.  Let  me  beg  of 
you  to  get  the  Gazette  which  contains  the 
letter  of  Sir  Arthur  Wellesley:  you  will  read 
it  with  double  satisfaction  when  looking  on 
the  enclosed  memorandum. 

Since  I  began  this  epistle  I  have  learnt 
that  orders  are  arrived  to  recal  Sir  Hew 
Dalrymple  ;  the  command  of  the  army,  con- 
sequently, devolves  on  Sir  Harry  Burrard; 
and  he,  I  understand,  intends  to  remove 
head-quarters  to  Lisbon,  proposing  to  inha- 
bit the   house    lately   occupied    by  general 
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Junot.  It  belongs  to  a  very  rich  diamond 
merchant  of  the  name  of  Quint  ilia  ;  whose 
warehouses,  no  doubt,  added  greatly  to  the 
French  commander's  collection  of  precious 
stones. 

I  believe  in  my  former  letter  I  mentioned 
that  Benefecca  was  the  residence  of  Sir  Hew. 
It  is  a  delightful,  though  odd  looking  little 
place;  being  an  assemblage  of  handsome 
mansions,  and  rich  gardens  laid  out  in  the 
Dutch  taste ;  with  all  the  characteristics  of 
stiff-cut  myrtle  trees,  triangular  intersec- 
tions, and  a  most  swarming  population  of 
olumsy  leaden  gods,  nymphs,  and  heroes. 

The  convent  at  Benefecca  is  rather  pic- 
turesque; and  possesses  one  excellent  pic- 
ture, called  a  Vandyke,  which  it  certainly  is 
not.  This  valuable  production  had  been 
stolen  by  the  French  collectors;  and,  with 
great  perseverance,  was  recovered  by  the 
British  officer  who  was  entrusted  with  the 
arduous  duty  of  answering,  if  possible,  all 
the  claims  which  the  poor  plundered  Portu- 
guese made  for  their  lost  property.  This 
picture  being,  at  length,  rescued  by  our  gal* 
lant  countryman,  the  rejoicings,  prayers,  and 
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as  the  neighbouring  residents,  were  as  great 
as  if  a  descended  saint  had  appeared  amongst 
them;  and  their  thanks  and  praises  were 
poured  forth  in  so  ardent  a  style  to  the 
officer,  that  I  should  not  wonder  to  hear  they 
had  set  him  down  for  the  next  canonization. 

In  a  magnificent  valley  called  that  of  Al- 
cantara, stands  the  celebrated  aqueduct,  In 
passing  to  Lisbon  from  Benefecca  you  be- 
hold its  high  expanse  stretching  from  hill  to 
feil J.  This  work  is  of  hewn  stone;  and  is, 
undoubtedly,  a  sublime  monument  of  human 
ingenuity,  taste,  and  industry:  certainly, 
since  the  time  of  the  ancients,  no  European 
production  has  equalled  it  in  usefulness  and 
grandeur.  Emulative  of  known  greatness, 
it  forms  the  august  union  of  the  two  heights, 
while  its  stupendous  arches  rise  proudly 
across  the  valley ;  their  number,  I  under- 
stand, is  thirty-four;  and  they  are  said  to 
be  the  highest  in  the  world.  The  water 
runs  in  a  channel  along  their  tops;  and  two 
noble  stone  terraces  on  each  side,  protected 
by  strong  walls,  gratify  the  pedestrian  with 
the  enjoyment  of  pure  air,  and  a  splendid 
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and  extensive  view  of  the  city,  Tagus,  and 
opposite  country.  On  looking  down  into 
the  ravine  below,  objects  are  reduced  to  a 
diminutiveness  hardly  conceivable.  The  vil- 
lages, vineyards,  and  people,  when  seen 
from  above,  almost  verified  a  description  I 
once  read  of  the  earth's  appearance  when 
viewed  from  a  balloon.  The  commencement 
of  the  last  century  beheld  the  completion 
of  this  great  work. 

I  wish  to  heaven  you  were  here  to  parti- 
cipate with  me  in  these  my  rides  and  walks! 
I  lose  half  the  enjoyment  by  being  alone; 
for  I  ever  found  that  when  accompanied  by 
those  we  regard,  the  relish  for  observation 
and  gratification  is  rendered  doubly  sweet. 
But  not  being  present,  I  must  do  as  well  as  I 
can  without  you;  and  so  give  you,  at  second 
hand  (or  rather  at  second  eyes),  another  pro- 
spect of  Lisbon. 

The  best  point  of  view  whence  this  city  and 
the  circumjacent  landscape  appears  to  the 
greatest  advantage  is  on  the  castle  or  citadel. 
This  spot  commands,  in  all  directions,  the 
wide  Tagus  covered  with  ships  of  every  de- 
scription, whose  gay  ensigns  float  in  the  Ian- 


25 

guid  breeze  of  this  balmy  atmosphere;  and 
on  every  side  you  behold  the  romantic  moun- 
tains, once  the  theatre  of  many  a  Moorish 
exploit,  now  clothed  with  Christian  hamlets 
to  their  sandy  feet.  The  uneven  ground  on 
which  the  metropolis  is  built ;  the  white 
aspect  of  its  structures,  broken  by  the  black 
and  mouldering  relics  of  past  horrors,  present 
scenes  at  once  interesting  and  picturesque. 
One  great  embellishment  in  all  town-views 
is  here  much  wanted :  the  elevated  tops, 
which  in  other  cities  are  usually  given  to 
churches,  palaces,  and  other  public  buildings. 
No  large  or  towering  edifice  here  strikes 
the  eye,  to  break  the  disagreeable  monotony 
of  the  undulating  line  of  Lisbon  ;  indeed  the 
only  objects  which  at  all  partake  of  the  cha- 
racter required  are  the  ruins  of  the  ancient 
cathedral,  and  the  beautiful  convent  at 
Buenos  Ayres. 

During  the  public  rejoicings  for  the  de- 
parture of  the  French.  I  visited  this  last  holy 
edifice,  and  also  several  others;  but  in  none 
found  any  fine  works  of  art:  nothing  but  bad 
pictures  appeared,  great  gaudiness  and  splen- 
dour, many  lighted  candles  blazing  in  vast 
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rows  of  new  silver  and  gilt  candalabrums,  and 
the  usual  compliment  of  large  chalices.  Most 
of  these  articles  have  been  lately  purchased, 
as  all  their  old  plate  being  seized  by  the 
enemy  was  either  coined  into  money,  or  is 
now  on  its  way  to  France  amongst  the  bag- 
gage of  the  departed. 

In  walking  the  streets  of  this  capital  a 
stranger  is  painfully  struck  with  the  wretched- 
ness of  its  lower  class:  sad  mementos  of  the 
effects  of  Gallic  protection  and  modes  of  dis- 
pensing happiness !  The  multitude  of  Africans 
we  meet  at  every  turn  is  incredible,  and  to 
an  English  eye  and  smell  very  annoying. 
Their  plight  is  not  a  whit  better,  in  point  of 
habiliments,  than  the  ragged  natives;  and 
the  sombre  hue  of  their  visages,  with  the 
strange  discolourings  they  exhibit  from  dis- 
ease and  nastiness,  give  no  very  agreeable 
additions  to  the  sight  of  a  fellow  creature  in 
poverty. 

However,  amidst  the  common  people, 
there  is  a  race  called  Galicians,  who  are  in- 
dustrious, well  clad,  cleanly,  and  cheerful. 
Whether  they  come  immediately  from  that 
province,  or  are  descendants  of  old  emigrants, 
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I  cannot  pretend  to  say;  but  I  am  told 
that  all  of  the  Portuguese  of  whatever  birth- 
place, who  condescend  to  carry  burthens 
and  become  thus  industrious,  are  so  deno- 
minated. The  idle  Lisboners  proudly  dis- 
daining to  bear  any  load  but  that  of  dirt,  it 
is  no  difficult  matter  to  distinguish  this  labo- 
rious and  well-dressed  wholesome  race  from 
the  squalid  native,  who  would  think  himself 
insulted  were  you  to  call  him  a  Galician. 
In  consequence  of  this  absurd  contempt  of 
manly  toil,  all  the  labour  and  profit  of  the 
day  devolves  on  strangers:  they  carry  the 
water  from  the  fountains  to  the  houses;  are 
the  porters  of  merchandize;  and,  in  fact,  mo- 
nopolize all  the  health  and  decent  appearance 
of  the  lower  orders. 

Had  I  come  hither  during  the  reign  of  the 
French  general  I  could  have  had  no  opportu- 
nity of  making  these  observations,  as  all  traf- 
fic, commercial  confidence,  and  security  in 
property  then  took  to  flight,  and  hid  them- 
selves behind  the  shut- up  doors  and  windows 
of  their  shops.  But  now,  the  spoilers  gone,  a 
renovated  life  seems  to  re-animate  this  lately 
persecuted     place:      the     shops    are    again 
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thrown  open,  and  shine  with  jewellery,  plate, 
and  articles  of  every  kind.      The  merchant 
again  walks  abroad,  and,  confident  of  protec- 
tion, enters  on  new  speculations;  while  the 
trading  part  of  the  city  in  every  corner  ex- 
hibits the  busy  faces  of  buyers  and  sellers,  the 
proud  looks  of  commercial  consequence.     In- 
deed you  need  only  cast  your  eyes  upon  the 
map  of  the  world  and  the  port  of  Lisbon,  to 
see  how  admirably  it  is  calculated  to  be  a  rich 
mart  from  every  quarter  of  the  globe:   and  as 
soon  as  the  seas  are  open  to  carry  to  and  fro 
the  argosies  of  her  merchants,  her  busy  ex- 
change, heaped  with  the  products  of  the  two 
Indies,  and  crowded  with  traffickers  of  all  com- 
plexions,   may  remind  you  of  the   wealthy 
shores  of  Carthage,  where  the  swarthy  sons  of 
Africa  mingled  with  those  of  Europe;    and, 
decked  by  the  hand  of  commerce   in  all  the 
splendors  of  dress,  shone  forth  not  less  mag- 
nificently than  their  fairer  brethren. 

Since  I  am  now  descanting  on  the  merits  of 
this  old  capital,  let  me  transport  you  back  a 
few  ages;  let  me  introduce  you  to  the  vene- 
rable personages  whom  the  tonsured  antiqua- 
rians here  say  were  its  founders ! 
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The  city  was  built  (so  these  legends  tell)  in 
the  year  of  the  world  19-35;  278  years  after 
the  deluge,  by  a  grandson  of  Noah,  named 
Elisa.  What  happened  to  it  from  the  days 
of  the  patriarch  to  the  Trojan  war  I  am  not 
prepared  to  relate;  but  while  the  widely  wan- 
dering Ulysses  was  encountering  his  various 
circumstances  of  glory  and  misfortune,  by 
good  luck  he  landed  on  the  shores  of  the  Ta- 
gus,  found  Elisa  in  ruins;  and  being  so  cha- 
ritable as  to  rebuild  it  while  his  ship's  crew 
were  probably  taking  in  water,  new  christ- 
ened the  restored  town  by  the  name  of  Ulys- 
siponna  (which  derivation  you  may  trace  in 
its  present  appellation) ;  and  then  sailed  away 
with  his  disinterested  workmen,  to  take  a 
hard  lodging  amongst  the  caves  of  the  Cy- 
clops. It  is  a  pity  that  Homer  was  ignorant 
of  this  masonry  of  his  favourite  hero,  as  it 
might  have  afforded  him  a  fine  subject  of  en- 
comium :  and  no  doubt  can  be  made  that  his 
poetry  would  have  been  better  than  the  em- 
blazoned archives  of  his  present  holy  histo- 
rians, to  set  forth  the  brave  monarch's  cun- 
ning in  arts  as  well  as  in  arms. 

The  Romans  next  adopted  this  mural  off- 
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spring  of  two  fathers  :  they  made  it  a  munici- 
pal city ;  since  then,  its  various  masters  and 
sovereigns  greatly  encreased  its  extent,  and 
augmented  its  architectural  beauties.  Reli- 
gion has  done  it  much  honour:  it  is  the  seat 
of  a  ruler  in  the  church,  called  a  patriarch: 
and  became  possessed  of  a  collegiate  institu- 
tion, to  which  many  of  the  nobility  belong. 
So  marked  by  the  papal  see  was  the  elevation 
of  its  rank,  that  the  patriarch  was  allowed  to 
wear  the  dress  of  the  pope,  and  the  chanions 
that  of  cardinals.  Formerly,  about  thirty- 
two  religious  brotherhoods,  and  eighteen  holy 
sisterhoods,  cut  off  from  society  thousands  of 
the  useful  and  lovely  inhabitants  of  this  city; 
at  present,  the  number  of  establishments  of 
this  sort  are  not  diminished,  but  the  professors 
are  fewer,  the  recent  examples  in  France  de- 
terring many  devout  persons  from  taking  vows 
which  a  revolution  might  break;  and  those 
who  might  have  chosen  a  cloister  from  motives 
merely  prudential,  regarding  it  as  now  a  very 
uncertain  asylum,  turned  their  thoughts  to 
other  modes  of  maintaining  a  quiet  existence. 
Indeed,  the  monastic  rage  is  now  so  thorough- 
ly subsided,  that  I  have  no  doubt  a  very  short 
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time  will  sweep  away  all  these  detestable 
masses  of  hypocrisy  and  idleness,  and  leave 
men  to  serve  God  in  the  only  proper  stile,  by 
honest  industry  and  promoting  a  happy  com- 
munion with  their  fellow  creatures. 

None  of  these  consecrated  structures,  as 
public  buildings,  have  any  claim  to  admiration. 
Indeed,  this  pleasing  state  of  the  mind  is  very 
seldom  excited  by  any  effort  of  architecture 
crowning  the  banks  of  the  Tagus.  The  Place 
de  Commercio,  in  the  centre  of  which  stands 
an  equestrian  statue  as  bad  as  possible,  is  by 
far  the  most  spacious  and  superb  place  in  the 
town;  commanding  a  view  of  the  Tagus;  vast 
ranges  of  piazza  colonnade  its  sides,  and  form 
an  agreeable  walk  before  its  shops,  ware- 
houses, private  dwellings,  and  the  room  in 
which  the  mercantile  exchange  is  held.  From 
this  magnificent  spot  branch  the  most  regular 
and  best  built  streets  in  Lisbon,  many  of 
which  lead  to  the  Rocio;  the  square  where  for- 
merly stood  a  royal  palace,  and  where  now 
stands  the  Inquisition,  once  so  terrible  and 
iniquitous,  and  still  a  disgrace  to  the  country. 

I  am  sorry  to  say,  that  since  the  departure 
of  the  French  those  in  power  are  again  making 
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its  horrors  the  instruments  of  their  vengeance 
against  persons  supposed  to  have  fallen  in 
their  allegiance  either  to  their  religion  or  their 
prince. 

The  remains  of  what  Lisbon  was  previous 
to  the  dreadful  earthquake  in  1755  still  pre- 
sent themselves  in  many  parts  of  the  city; 
and  certainly  the  complete  devastation  made 
by  that  tremendous  catastrophe  well  accounts 
for  the  present  barrenness  of  the  capital  with 
regard  to  public  curiosities  or  splendid  build- 
ings. You  may  form  an  idea  of  the  truth  of 
my  remark  by  the  following  extract  from  a 
description  I  the  other  day  met  with  of  the 
horrors  of  that  ruinous  scene. 

"  The  royal  palace,  its  fine  paintings,  plate, 
jewels,  furniture,  &c.  &c.  were  all  destroyed, 
amounting  to  many  millions;  also  all  the 
costly  and  ancient  ornaments  of  the  patriarch- 
ical  church,  as  well  as  the  riches  of  the  palace 
of  Braganza,  wherein  was  kept  the  crown  and 
regalia.  What  escaped  the  convulsion  of  the 
earth  was  sacrificed  by  the  flames  in  every 
part  of  this  destined  city.  Most  of  the  strong 
buildings  fell  first.  The  Misercordia,  for  the 
maintenance   of  poor   female   orphans,  was 
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swallowed  up,  together  with  all  those  un- 
happy virgins.  The  fine  church  of  St.  Do- 
mingo, wherein  one  of  the  largest  libraries  in 
Europe  was  deposited,  became  a  mass  of  ruins. 
The  magnificent  church  of  the  Carmelites, 
with  its  miraculous  image  of  our  Lady  of 
Mount  Carmel,  who,  though  present  in  effigy, 
could  not  save  her  favourite  temple  from  de- 
struction; together  with  the  old  cathedral 
establishment  of  the  Canons  of  St.  Augustine, 
supposed  to  be  the  finest  piece  of  architecture 
in  Christendom,  and  containing  the  ashes  of 
King  Juan  the  First  and  a  long  line  of  kings; 
all  fell  into  the  yawning  gulph!  The  castle, 
with  its  archives;  the  prison  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion; and  the  Zimoira,  an  ancient  Moorish 
palace,  with  a  hundred  other  superb  buildings 
of  all  descriptions,  were  lost  amid  the  min- 
gled horrors  of  fire  and  the  earth's  convulsion. 
Of  lives,  upwards  of  60,000  perished. " 

From  this  sad  catalogue,  you  will  perceive 
that  Lisbon  has  no  attractions  for  the  travel- 
ler, who  seeks  for  specimens  of  architecture, 
of  the  fine  arts,  or  antiquity.  It  is  a  capital  of 
not  more  than  fifty  years  standing;  and,  in- 
stead of  being  re-erected  by  public  spirit  or 
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royal  munificence,  it  has  been  huddled  toge- 
ther by  an  indolent  people,  too  indifferent  to 
mental  excellence  to  cultivate  any  genius 
amongst  themselves,  and  too  jealous  to  allow 
the  restoration  of  their  city  to  be  planned  by 
the  taste  of  artists  from  other  countries.  I 
think  I  must  have  tired  you  with  so  dismal  a 
subject;  in  hopes  that  my  next  may  be  more 
amusing,  I  bid  you  a  short  farewell. 
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LETTER  III. 


Lisbon,  October  13,  1808. 

My  dear  S . 

Having  an  opportunity  of  sending  a  letter 
to  England,  I  cannot  allow  it  to  escape,  al- 
though I  fear  my  present  epistle  will  be  rather 
a  dull  one,  as  I  am  suffering  under  all  the 
abominations  naturally  consequent  on  a  pre- 
ceding night's  irregularity.  Last  night  we 
gave  to  the  nobility  and  others  of  this  place 
as  gay  a  ball  as  our  taste  and  liberality  could 
bestow.  The  opera  house  was  the  scene  of 
our  revels ;  and  certainly,  the  male  and  female 
Lisbonites  shone  in  their  brightest  splendour 
and  beauty.  Old  and  young  partook  of  our 
entertainment;  and,  considering  our  clumsi- 
ness, when  compared  with  the  dexterity  of 
other  nations  in  managing  these  sort  of  as- 
semblies, all  went  off  pretty  well;  not  for- 
getting to  crown  the  whole  with  a  superb 
banquet.     Foreign  nations  may  shrug  their 
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shoulders  as  much  as  they  please  about  tfie 
English  passion  for  eating  and  drinking;  but 
I  never  saw  any  of  them  (and  I  have  seen 
people  of  all  places  and  tongues)  who  do  not 
fall  too  most  graciously  upon  our  teeming 
boards:  nay,  if  I  must  speak  out,  'tis  my  opi- 
nion that  in  the  gormandizing  talent  they  beat 
us  hollow;  for  they  not  only  eat  with  their 
mouths,  but  seem  to  take  in  the  different  arti- 
cles of  the  feast  with  increasing  appetite  at 
nose  and  eyes. 

I  cannot  help  thinking  that  our  fete  was 
premature:  certainly,  the  inhabitants  ought  to 
have  led  the  way  in  furnishing  festivities  for 
their  benefactors;  but  few  nations  are  so  fond 
of  good  fellowship  as  John  Bull ;  and  when 
he  has  done  a  good  action,  instead  of  waiting 
for  a  return,  he  generally  follows  it  by  a 
second  and  a  third.  Our  friends  here  do  not 
seem  to  wear  their  hearts  precisely  in  the 
right  place  :  I  see  no  symptoms  of  gratitude, 
much  less  of  magnificent  hospitality.  The 
characteristics  of  the  people  appear  to  be 
haughtiness,  envy,  and  revenge;  qualities 
which  seldom  fail  to  bring  forth  the  monster 
cruelty.     The  lower  ranks  are  well  known 
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for  their  love  of  taking  unto  themselves  many 
things  which  are  the  property  of  others :  a 
failing  which  is  likewise  father  to  another,  the 
very  spirit  of  lying.  Were  we  to  seek  a  rea- 
son for  these  faults,  I  should  find  it  in  their 
perverted  religion,  moral  indolence,  and  ex- 
clusive preference  for  the  society  of  their  own 
countrymen.  The  instances  which  writers 
celebrate  of  their  bravery,  generosity,  and 
patriotism,  have  long  been  left  unaugmented; 
but  the  late  weight  of  oppression  which  a 
foreign  foe  laid  upon  the  nation  I  hope  will 
be  the  last;  and,  by  its  fellowship  with  Eng- 
land, may  it  learn  how  to  value  liberty,  and 
turn  the  consequent  circumstances  to  its  eter- 
nal advantage  !  Portugal  is  now  free  !  and 
an  example  of  greatness  is  now  blazing  forth 
in  the  heart  of  Spain,  which  may,  perchance, 
inspire  it  with  the  fires  necessary  to  maintain 
its  political  existence;  and  awaken  in  the  me- 
mories of  her  sons  the  recollection  of  the  plain 
of  Ourique,  and  a  resolution  to  equal  the  he- 
roism of  their  ancestors. 

It  has  been  a  growing  evil  with  Portugal, 
the  assistance  she  has  always  sought  in  all  her 
wars  from  foreign   powers.       Losing  conft- 
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dence  in  her  own  strength,  she  became  a  sus- 
picious dependant  on  auxiliaries  who  she 
feared  and  hated,  while  she  courted  and  paid 
them.  This  practice  lowered  the  martial  spirit 
even  of  the  nobles;  and  when  a  military  esta- 
blishment was  deemed  necessary  for  the  honour 
of  the  state  and  its  defence  against  Spain,  the, 
government  was  obliged  to  have  recourse  to 
officer  their  new  regiments  with  foreigners 
from  all  nations,  many  of  whom  had  bestow- 
ed on  them  the  highest  ranks  in  the  Portu- 
guese army. 

Count  de  la  Lippe  was  the  first  who  at- 
tempted to  organise  their  military  system,  and 
to  him  do  they  owe  all  the  little  respectability 
it  acquired ;  but  it  was  a  quiet  fame,  as  the 
troops  were  never  called  into  action.  Parades 
and  military  manoeuvre  were  all  they  knew  of 
service:  year  after  year  passed  away  in  sleepy 
indolence,  till,  without  a  struggle,  the  whole 
was  crushed  by  the  overwhelming  pre-emi- 
nence of  France. 

The  departure  of  the  prince  for  the  Brazils 
(he  wisely  choosing  a  foreign  realm  before  a 
home  captivity),  and  the  entire  dominion 
usurped  by  the  French,  made  the  regency  of 
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Portugal  a  mere  shadow.  They  had  a  sem- 
blance of  existence,  but  no  power.  General 
Junot  governed  by  military  law;  and  he  ex- 
pected, nay  exacted,  the  same  respect  from 
the  nobility  and  people  as  they  would  pay  to 
their  lawful  sovereign. 

Having  taken  this  yoke  off  the  necks  of  the 
Portuguese,  the  functions  of  the  ancient  go- 
vernment are  permitted  to  go  on  without  any 
interference  on  our  parts.  We  come  to  be 
their  protectors,  not  their  dictators;  therefore, 
we  shall  soon  see  what  is  the  spirit  of  the  na- 
tion; nothing  to  oppress  or  trammel  them, 
they  have  full  liberty  to  declare  their  patriot- 
ism, and  to  come  forward  with  whatever  ener- 
gy is  in  their  hearts. 

Lisbon,  like  almost  every  other  continental 
capital,  appears  to  an  Englishman  to  want 
even  common  comforts.  Not  an  inn  is  to  be 
found  in  which  you  could  pass  the  night  with- 
out undergoing  the  tortures  of  a  hell,  almost 
as  bad  to  me  as  flames  and  brimstone.  I 
made  an  attempt  to  lodge  in  one;  but  had  I 
been  destined  to  pass  my  nocturnal  hours  in 
the  most  wretched  hovel  in  England,  or  to 
have  put  up  at  this  place,  I  should  have  pre- 
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ierred  the  former.  It  would  be  impossible  to 
find  in  all  Great  Britain  a  habitation  so  ruin- 
ous, so  ill  furnished,  so  filthy,  and  so  infested 
With  vermin;  and  yet  this  was  the  Leon  d'Or, 
the  chief  hotel  in  the  city.  I  do  not  speak 
like  one  who  never  till  now  felt  the  difference 
between  the  Avarm  niceness  of  a  British  inn, 
and  the  cold  discomforts  of  a  continental  re- 
ceptacle for  travellers.  I  have  seen  much  of 
foreign  inconveniences,  sufficient  to  render 
me  callous  to  any  thing  but  the  squalid  nas- 
tiness  of  Portugese  hotels  :  these  public  man- 
sions are  not  very  numerous,  strangers  being 
too  eager  to  get  into  lodgings,  or  to  avail 
themselves  of  invitations  from  their  friends, 
to  bring  these  Augean  stables  much  into  use. 
Of  course  I  removed  my  person  as  soon  as 
possible,  and  am  now  quartered  most  plea- 
santty. 

Mules  are  here  used  in  the  same  propor- 
tion as  in  Spain,  being  equally  fine  and  cost- 
ly when  of  the  first  order.  A  hundred  and 
fifty  guineas  are  often  given  for  a  pair;  and 
even  a  very  so  so  animal  costs  twenty  or 
thirty  monncie  (Tors*  They  are  far  more  ser- 
viceable than  horses,  and  much  less  expensive 
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to  subsist:  a  small  cabriole"  and  a  couple  of 
them,  driven  by  a  postilion,  form  the  equi- 
pages of  all,  being  vehicles  without  taste,  but 
for  use  very  commodious;  they  hold  only  two 
persons.  Most  people  of  distinction  ride 
mules  finely  caparisoned,  whose  beauty,  ex- 
cepting their  ungraceful  length  of  ear,  rivals 
the  best  of  the  native  horses. 

Another  valuable  animal  here  is  the  ox. 
It  does  all  the  actual  labour  of  the  country, 
transporting  on  a  car  of  a  very  primitive  and 
picturesque  construction  incredible  loads. 
These  creatures  are  yoked  by  the  neck;  the 
back  of  which,  from  continued  rubbing  against 
the  wood  that  attaches  the  oxen  to  each  other, 
becomes  like  the  skin  of  a  rhinoceros.  The 
same  callosity  may  be  traced  in  the  mental 
neck,  when  it  has  long  suffered  itself  to  be 
borne  upon  by  the  yoke  of  its  oppressor. 
The  docility  and  ease  with  which  these  ani- 
mals permit  themselves  to  be  conducted  is 
admirable;  following  the  peasant  wherever 
he  goes,  and  should  he  make  the  least  angle 
to  the  right  or  left  as  he  walks  before  them, 
they  keep  a  regular  march  with  his  feet,  and 
do  not  lose  a  step.     Their  bulk  is  not  infe- 
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rior  to  our  largest  oxen ;  and  this  unvaried ; 
for  amidst  hundreds  I  daily  see,  besides  those 
which  advanced  with  our  army  to  Lisbon,  I 
can  perceive  not  one  that  does  not  accord  with 
my  description. 

The  car  is  massive  and  strong;  of  so  antique 
a  shape,  that  I  dare  say,  ever  since  Lusitania 
knew  the  Roman  jurisdiction,  this  machine  has 
held  its  primeval  form.  Not  only  its  fashion, 
but  the  temper  of  the  people  assure  me  of 
this;  as  they  do  not  seem  of  a  genius  either 
to  invent  or  to  improve  on  the  customs  of 
their  ancestors. 

You  will  think  that  I  have  taken  a  strange 
prejudice  against  the  natives  ;  and  am  perhaps 
unfair  in  my  estimation  of  their  mental  powers 
and  capabilities  of  virtue.  But  look  on  their 
form  of  government,  and  that  will  give  a  rea- 
son for  my  dis-esteem  of  its  subjects.  Go- 
vernment is  to  a  people  what  education  is  to 
a  man.  Salutary  laws,  rational  liberty,  and 
great  examples,  are  to  a  nation  what  precepts, 
discipline,  and  good  society,  are  to  the  indi- 
vidual. The  one  produces  a  great  nation,  the 
other  a  good  man. 

Having  carried  you  so  long  on  this  sombre 
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road,  I  must  now  bring  you  into  gayer  scenes, 
and  present  you  to  the  romance-famed  females 
of  this  country.  I  shall  begin  the  fair  pro- 
cession with  the  lower  classes  :  they  display  a 
surprising  taste  in  their  dress ;  wearing  a 
wrapping  mantle  with  sleeves  which  hang 
down  from  their  shoulders.  It  is  generally 
of  red  cloth,  bound  and  ornamented  with  black 
velvet  cut  with  much  ingenuity.  Their  mode 
of  infolding  themselves  in  this  habit  is  very 
graceful,  and  attracts  much  attention,  as  the 
whole  form  of  the  figure  is  seen,  finished  by  a 
neat  foot  and  ankle.  These  extremities  of 
their  persons  are  very  pretty,  and  adorned 
with  the  nicest  care :  when  the  filth  of  the 
streets  is  considered,  one  is  amazed  at  the 
universal  cleanliness  with  which  this  national 
mark  of  female  pride  is  preserved.  Their 
heads  are  enveloped  in  a  white  handkerchief, 
out  >of  which  peeps  an  interesting,  though 
sallow  countenance,  with  a  pair  of  fine  dark 
eyes.  Such  is  the  tout  ensemble  of  a  Lisbon 
beauty. 

The  higher  orders,  by  a  strange  contra- 
diction, though  perhaps  possessing  an  equally 
fine  foot  and  ankle  with  their  humbler  sisters, 
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pay  very  little  attention  to  this  part  of  their 
persons ;  and,  in  fact,  the  fashion  of  their  dress 
throughout  is  inferior  to  the  elegant  simplicity 
of  the  fair  plebeian.  I  say  elegant  in  form  ;  I 
do  not  mean  always  in  state  or  materials,  as 
they  are  often,  as  you  will  remember  I  have 
before  hinted,  both  ragged,  coarse,  and  dirty; 
all  abandoned  to  the  national  infirmity,  but 
the  pretty  foot  and  leg.     . 

There  is  a  middle  class  which  array  them- 
selves in  black  lace  veils  and  cloaks.  These 
females  have  a  neat  appearance ;  and  are 
generally  followed  by  an  old  woman,  a  sort  of 
duenna,  who  keeps  a  respectful  distance  from 
her  fair  charge. 

The  nobility  seldom  go  out  in  the  day;  and 
when  they  do,  it  is  in  their  carriages  to  pay 
visits,  or  to  hear  mass.  Hence,  entertain- 
ments, or  church,  are  the  only  opportunities  a 
stranger  has  of  seeing  the  females  of  the 
equestrian  orders.  However,  since  the  French 
brought  their  own  manners  into  this  capital, 
less  ceremony  has  been  used  ;  and  the  ancient 
custom  of  the  ladies  being  so  constantly  kept 
a  la  Tare,  is  declining  rapidly:  a  great  blessing 
to  the  fair  prisoners,  as  well  as  a  gratification 
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to  the  traveller ;  who  can  say  he  has  seen  half 
a  nation  only,  when  the  most  beautiful  part  of 
it  is  immured  from  his  eyes. 

I  cannot  speak  in  commendation  of  their 
powers  for  conversation.  The  best  parts  of 
female  education  are  here  not  much  attended 
to ;  therefore  our  evening  amusements,  when 
we  are  so  honoured  as  to  be  admitted  of  their 
parties,  are  generally  cards  and  dancing,  but 
nothing  else ;  for  though  they  always  conclude 
the  evening  with  a  supper,  it  is  a  repast  of 
which,  with  them,  they  have  never  allowed  us 
to  partake.  Their  hour  of  dinner  is  about 
three  Vclock;  though  some  have  fallen  so  far 
into  the  English  fashion  as  to  make  it  five. 

As  to  the  sincerity  of  their  devotion,  I  fear 
it  is  not  very  great.  The  observations  I  made 
while  at  church  seemed  to  tell  me  that  the 
fair  worshippers  came  to  pay  a  very  different 
homage  from  that  of  the  temple.  Indeed,  I 
cannot  wonder  that  they  should  forget  to 
whom  the  sacred  building  is  dedicated,  when 
they  turn  about  and  look  at  its  furniture. 
Imagine  a  mob  of  strangely  attired  figures  to 
represent  saints ;  and  Virgin  Marys,  dressed 
in.gothic  habits,  stiff  sacks,  and  fine  brocaded 
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petticoats,  gazing  at  you  with  bedaubed  faces; 
and  lighted  up  on  all  sides  with  long  and 
glimmering  candles.  These,  with  a  hundred 
objects,  present  themselves,  which  call  forth 
any  ideas  but  those  of  religious  awe  and  respect. 

Processions  and  ceremonies  are  passing  to 
and  fro  without  end.  No  day  escapes  but 
what  you  witness  whole  trains  of  monks,  ac- 
companied by  swarms  of  idle  people,  traversing 
the  streets  in  every  direction.  Independent  of 
these  personages,  groups  of  singers  bearing 
baskets,  and  begging  in  couples,  interrupt 
your  walks. 

Yesterday  eight  or  ten  large  cars,  contain- 
ing empty  copper  boilers,  and  drawn  by  fat 
oxen  decorated  with  branches  of  olive  trees, 
trailed  in  funeral  order  about  the  city.  They 
were  preceded  by  about  sixty  ill  and  well- 
dressed  persons,  a  few  monks,  and  many  other 
people  bearing  conveniences  for  collecting 
loaves  from  the  charitable,  in  order  to  make 
soup  for  the  unprovided.  The  collection 
made,  the  cooking  afterwards  publicly  took 
place  on  a  spot  near  one  of  the  holy  edifices ; 
around  which  attended  hundreds  of  naked, 
ragged,  lame,  lazy,  and  disgusting  wretches^ 
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each  armed  with  their   various  means  of  re- 
ceiving the  steaming  concoction. 

Amidst  the  other  unpleasant  objects  that 
daily  occur,  and  which  you  nightly  stumble 
over,  is  an  accumulation  of  a  different  kind 
from  the  piles  of  filth  I  before  noticed  as  oc- 
cupying the  streets,  and  much  more  offensive; 
namely,  the  bodies  of  dead  dogs,  cats,  aaid 
horses.  The  hot  weather  and  rain  reduce 
them  to  the  most  horrid  state ;  and  set  all 
sorts  of  infernal  smells  afloat  to  annoy  our 
senses.  In  taking  a  rather  circumscribed 
ride,  I  observed  no  less  than  five  dead 
horses;  some  that  had  recently  expired,  and 
others  which  had  been  long  enough  deceased 
to  be  half  worried  by  the  flies,  birds,  and 
prowling  canine  race. 

Thus,  you  see, from  the  qbstinate  perversions 
of  their  religion,  and  the  bad  state  of  the 
police,  that  idleness  is  encouraged,  filth  foster- 
ed, and  a  thousand  pestilential  disorders  en- 
gendered. The  climate  of  Lisbon  is  by  no 
means  unfriendly  to  the  birth  of  all  the  horrid 
train  of  pain  and  woe.  At  present,  it  is  ex- 
tremely hot:  the  evenings  are  chilly;  and  a 
heavy  dew  is  perceptibly  seen  and  felt,   ren- 
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tiering  the  person  who  is  so  imprudent  as  to 
venture  into  the  air  subject  to  sudden  and 
serious  indispositions.  From  these  considera- 
tions, I  cannot  but  be  surprised  that  Lisbon  is 
recommended  as  a  proper  place  for  invalids  of 
the  most  delicate  kind.  Think  but  of  the  at- 
mosphere impregnated  with  horrors  of  every 
sort ;  recollect  the  total  want  of  every  comfort 
necessary  for  the  sick  -,  and  then  say,  why  is 
the  unhappy  creature  fading  under  the  cruel 
grasp  of  a  consumption  sent  hither?  Were 
physicians  to  prescribe  the  neighbourhood  of 
Lisbon,  instead  of  Lisbon  itself,  to  their 
patients,  they  might  do  some  good :  for,  at 
some  distance  from  this  disease-clouded  city, 
the  air  is  pure  and  serene. 

So  much  for  civil,  now  for  martial  news. 
Our  army  is  marching  in  three  columns 
towards  Spain.  Twenty-one  thousand  men 
compose  this  force.  Sir  John  Moore  is  their 
commander-in-chief;  Sir  Harry  Burrard  re- 
maining here.  A  few  troops  with  brigadier- 
general  Stewart  go  to  Oporto ;  and  the  regi- 
ments of  the  German  legion,  with  some  others, 
amounting  to  about  seven  or  eight  thousand 
men,  remain  to  garrison  the  town  and  forts  of 
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Lisbon.  Happy  am  I,  now  that  a  prospect 
presents  itself  of  our  fighting  another  Vimeira. 
I  hope  a  victory  will  be  the  subject  of  the  next 
letter  from  your  friend. 

P.  S.  As  you  will  be  curious  to  know  how 
we  advance,  I  inclose  you  the  state  of  our 
columns. 


LETTER  IV. 

Lisbon,  October  19th,  1808. 

My  DEAR  S . 

I  intend  remaining  in  this  city  some  few 
days  longer;  purposing  to  overtake  the  troops 
before  they  advance  far  into  Spain.     By  this 
little  delay  I  shall  certainly  find  more  com- 
forts in  the  towns  I  may  pass  through,  than 
if  with  the  army.     You  will  naturally  imagine 
that  the  pleasures  of  society,  or  the  fascina- 
tions of  a  softly-struck  guitar,  have  detained 
me.     But  no;  a  particular  friend  of  mine  is 
suddenly  too  unwell  to  travel.     When  he  re- 
covers, which  I  hope  will  be  soon,  we  shall 
commence  our  march  together.     During  the 
interval,  I  intend  visiting  Cintra,  Mafra,  &c. 
With  respect  to  amusements;  balls,  parties, 
and  other  things  of  a  similar  sort,  occupy  our 
evenings.     I  wish  I  could  say  that  the  drama 
was  amongst  them.     That  art   is  like  many 
others  here  which  require  mental  exertions,  at 
a  very  low  ebb.     They  have  two  theatres,  it 
is  true;  but  then  the  question  is,  what  are 
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they?  The  opera  once  was  very  well  sus- 
tained ;  indeed,  in  no  way  inferior  to  our 
own,  or  to  the  most  celebrated  on  the  conti- 
nent. A  few  months  ago  several  excellent 
dancers  were  brought  hither,  and  ballets  were 
produced  in  great  splendor.  But  this  was 
under  the  regime  of  the  late  French  governors 
of  Lisbon;  with  them,  departed  some  of  the 
best  performers;  and  so  this  species  of  amuse- 
ment has  ceased. 

I  am  told  that  an  application  had  been 
made  to    the   British  commandant  here   to 
sanction  the  re-establishing  the  corps  d 'opera: 
but  he,  with  the  true  spirit  of  the  cause  he 
had  engaged  in,  refused  having  any  thing  to 
do  with  it.     Our  object  in  occupying  Portu- 
gal was  far  different  from  the  French;  we 
did  not  wish  to  distract  their  attention  by 
vain  shews;  but,  if  possible,  to  concentrate'all 
their  thoughts  on  the  grand  object  of  main- 
taining  the    freedom   we   had    given   them. 
Hence,  to  ask  us  to  fill  their  city  with  diver- 
sions, was  to  empty  their  camps;  and  fasten 
on  again  the  chains  we  had  unloosened.     A 
country  struggling  for  liberty  should  reject 
with  a  jealous  disdain  all  that  would  with- 
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draw  its  thoughts  from  the  great  and  genera! 
cause. 

I  went  the  other  evening  with  a  very  plea- 
sant family  to  the  Salitro  theatre.  Its  enter- 
tainment consists  of  three  pief^.  One  of 
them  was  a  ballet.  Most  of  the  performers 
were  Portuguese;  and  seemed  to  place  the 
perfection  of  their  elastic  art  in  the  force  and 
height  with  which  they  spruug  from  the 
ground,  cutting,  certainly,  an  unparalleled 
number  of  capers  in  the  air. 

The  female  dancers  were  all  well  formed, 
with  perfectly  beautiful  legs  and  feet.  Every 
motion  was  wonderfully  light  and  dextrous, 
and  yet  totally  devoid  of  grace  or  delicacy. 
The  latter  want  is  very  apparent  by  the  con- 
stant state  of  the  lower  extremities,  which 
these  volant  ladies  never  allow  to  be  one  mo- 
ment covered.  No  very  moral,  no  more  than 
modest  display;  for  the  partial  glimpses  at 
so  perfect  an  object,  while  the  nymph  so 
exerts  herself,  seldom  fail  to  create  in  the 
warm  fancies  of  most  men  the  most  riotous 
ideas;  while  the  colder  temperated  mortals 
regard  her  with  the  utmost  disgust  and  con- 
tempt. 
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Whether  the  nobler  class  seriously  approve 
of  this  exposure  I  cannot  say;  but  I  observed, 
that  whenever  a  leg,  or  somewhat  higher,  was 
made  particularly  apparent,  it  was  hailed  by 
the  most  vociferous  acclamations.     I  think, 
one  small  proof  that  the  noblesse,  and  those 
approximating  to   the  equestrian  order,   do 
not  dislike  the  wanton  taste,  is  the  universal 
adoption   of    a    dance   which   originated    in 
South  America.     It  has  even  descended  to 
the  lowest  classes,  as  all  the  peasants  foot  it 
to  their  guitars.     It  resembles  the  primitive 
dances  of  most  savage  nations;  being  a  pei 
formance  between  a  man  and  a  woman,  who 
sing,  and  twist  their  persons  in  every  possible 
indecent  position;  advancing  to  each  other, 
and  retreating  occasionally,  with  all  the  inde- 
licacy  of  action  and    grimace  conceivable; 
figurative  of    rites    which   disgrace    any  art 
employed  to  commemorate  them  either  for 
private  or  public  gratification. 

During  my  observance  of  an  amiable  pair 
thus  employed,  whilst  exerting  their  agile 
persons  to  the  best  of  their  lascivious  concep- 
tions, I  begged  to  know  the  sentiments  of 
their  song.     I  put  my  question  to  a  lovely 
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woman  who  sat  next  me  (O  pudor !  that  a 
fair  and  modest  female  should  be  brought  to 
such  a  sight!):  she  replied,  "  I  am  happy  for 
the  character  of  the  nation  that  you  do  not 
understand  our  language.  The  words  speak 
but  the  depravity  of  another  art:  you  can 
easily  judge  by  their  action  what  is  the 
meaning  of  their  song." 

This  then  is  the  acmS  of  Portuguese  the- 
atrical taste;  and  if  of  their  taste,  of  their 
morals — fogh!  the  subject  is  too  disgusting 
to  dwell  on. 

There  is  another  theatre,  not  far  from  the 
square  in  which  stands  the  Inquisition,  where 
merety  comedies  are  performed,  and  pieces 
of  great  import.     I  passed  a  stupid  evening 
there,  indeed  a  very  disagreeable  one;   for 
not  a  few  of  our  naval  heroes,  who  had  drank 
too  freely  of  the  juice  of  the  grape,  placed 
themselves  on   each   side  of  the  stage,   and 
were  no  very  quiet  neighbours  to  the  poor 
actors.     I  am  happy  to  see  an  order  from 
our  military  governor  to  prevent  such  exhibi- 
tions in  future;  as  interruptions  of  the  per- 
formance, and  fracas,  were  usually  the  conse* 
quence. 
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If  the  weather  prove  fine,  I  purpose  going 
almost  immediately  to  Cintra,  the  Switzer- 
land of  Portugal ;  after  which  I  shall  prepare 
for  my  departure  for  the  army.  General 
Moore  has  not  yet  left  us,  but  we  daily  ex- 
pect his  march  also.  While  thus  determin- 
ing, I  cannot  but  put  up  my  prayers  that  the 
wet  season  may  be  averted  for  some  time, 
and  not  overtake  us  on  our  route.  The  conse- 
quences to  the  army  would  be  dreadful. 
Rain  here  is  not  like  rain  with  you.  Com- 
pared with  us,  the  heaviest  showers  descend 
on  your  head  like  dews:  but  here  (and  I  have 
felt  two  or  three  specimens)  the  rain  pours 
down  in  floods,  like  torrents  from  a  waterfall. 
Tremendous  as  these  deluges  are,  they  are 
the  safety  of  the  ci<y ;  for  in  an  hour  they 
wash  away  all  the  filth  into  the  capacious 
bosom  of  the  Tagus. — Adieu  J 
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LETTER  V. 


lAtbon,  October  29th,  1808. 
Dear  S . 

I  promised  you  an  account  of  my  trip  to 
Cintra;  though  circumstances  checked  my 
observations,  and  consequently  lessened  my 
means  of  giving  you  pleasure,  I  shall  keep 
my  word. 

I  commenced  my  journey  with  the  most 
heavenly  weather ;  but,  before  I  had  reached 
the  Lusitanian  arcadia,  a  melancholy  change 
took  place  in  the  atmosphere,  and  I  arrived 
under  a  heavy  storm  of  rain.  As  my  time 
was  limited,  and  the  present  obstacle  to  a 
fine  view  no  inconsiderable  one,  I  was  oblig- 
ed to  make  the  best  of  my  calamity,  and  not 
allow  it  to  prevent  me  gleaning  at  least  a  few 
of  the  minor  beauties  of  this  lovely  spot. 

It  is  rightly  named  the  Switzerland  of  this 

part  of  the  continent;    and  its  valleys  and 

ichly  clothed  heights  form  a  luxuriant  con- 
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trast  to  the  burnt,  arid,  and  barren  tracks  in 
its  neighbourhood.  Many  romantic  dwell- 
ings, belonging  to  nobility  and  merchants, 
are  scattered  about,  and  greatly  animate  the 
scene.  Indeed,  to  a  lover  of  nature  nothing 
can  be  more  enviable  than  a  residence  amid 
these  beauteous  hills  and  valleys.  It  seems 
the  very  garden  of  the  sylvan  deities;  and  I 
have  no  doubt,  would  be  found  the  foun- 
tain of  health  also,  were  invalids  to  seek  its 
pure  and  ambrosial  air  rather  than  the  fetid 
and  pestilential  atmosphere  of  Lisbon. 

Besides,  the  inn,  when  compared  with 
others,  is  excellent;  an  advantage  very  essen- 
tial to  the  comfort  of  travellers,  and  indis- 
pensable when  they  are  sick.  Good  as  it  is 
now,  they  tell  me  it  was  better  formerly, 
when  its  first  foundress  still  held  the  keys: 
she  was  an  Irish  woman;  but  having  realized 
a  large  fortune,  has  retired  from  the  bar  to 
the  more  extensive  field  of  the  vintage.  An- 
other person  has  taken  the  inn,  and  she  has 
commenced  trafficker  in  a  species  of  wine 
made  near  here,  which  is  much  celebrated, 
and  is  not  at  all  inferior  to  Burgundy. 

Picture  to  yourself,  in  miniature,  the  most 
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interesting  parts  of  the  country  this  endroit 
resembles,  and  you  will  have  a  complete  por- 
trait of  Cintra.  Its  living  objects  differ  sadly 
from  the  landscape.  No  beauty,  no  taste,  no 
animation  appear  in  their  looks,  garbs,  and 
actions :  they  walk  about  as  if  totally  insen- 
sible of  the  paradise  in  which  they  dwell.  I 
mean  the  lower  class  of  natives;  of  the 
higher,  as  I  did  not  visit  any  of  their  villas,  I 
had  no  opportunity  of  judging. 

The  weather  continued  so  adverse,  that, 
giving  up  any  farther  views  as  hopeless,  I  re- 
turned speedily  to  Lisbon,  not  having  seen 
one  half  of  what  I  wished.  Amongst  my  hea- 
viest disappointments  I  include  that  of  not 
being  able  to  reach  Mafra ;  so  celebrated  for 
its  extensive  palace,  library,  and  convent. 
There  was  a  holy  edifice  at  Cintra,  called  the 
Cork  convent,  which  the  storm  prevented  me 
from  visiting ;  hence  my  mortification  was 
doubled.  Every  article  of  furniture,  &c.  in 
this  building  is  formed  of  cork,  and  must 
have  a  very  curious  effect.  It  stands  upon  a 
height,  and  in  fine  weather  commands  an  ad- 
mirable prospect. 

Yesterday  Sir  John  Moore  and  suite  left 
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this  capital.  We  shall  follow  in  a  day  or 
two,  and  hope  to  overtake  the  army  before  it 
reaches  Salamanca,  or  Valladolid  at  farthest. 
In  equipping  myself  for  the  march,  it  was  ne- 
cessary to  purchase  both  mules  and  horses. 
Of  the  latter  I  had  only  one ;  but  now,  were 
you  here  I  could  introduce  you  to  a  very 
handsome  stud.  During  my  traffic  for  them, 
I  discovered  in  all  the  sellers  that  insatiable 
passion  for  extortion  which.  I  am  sorry  to 
find  (from  meeting  it  every  where),  is  an  ab- 
solute vice  of  human  nature.  The  Portu- 
guese merchants  seemed  to  think  that  they 
could  not  better  express  their  gratitude  for 
the  services  we  had  rendered  them,  than  by 
lightening  our  purses  at  every  opportunity. 
Honesty  was  never  the  measurer  of  their 
price ;  for  they  generally  exacted  five  times 
the  real  value  of  the  article  in  question. 

This  evil  has  been  augmented  by  the  rea- 
diness with  which  we  comply  with  their  de- 
mands; and  that  it  is  so  we  daily  experience, 
in  the  increasing  prices  of  every  necessary  we 
wish  to  buy.  Indeed,  I  have  always  observed 
that  wherever  the  English  have  been  repeated 
travellers/entertainment  at  inns,  &c.  is  doubly 
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expensive.  Landlords,  tradesmen,  and  even 
men  of  nobler  callings,  make  our  thoughtless 
countrymen  their  prey ;  some  from  an  inor- 
dinate avarice,  that  cares  not  by  what  means 
it  gathers  wealth,  and  others  from  an  idea 
which  all  foreigners  entertain,  that  an  En- 
glish coffer  is  inexhaustible.  And  this  latter 
sentiment  is  not  likely  to  lose  ground,  while 
so  many  of  our  brethren  foolishly  and  blindly 
throw  away  their  gold,  without  scruple  or  in- 
vestigation. 

Having  had  a  little  experience  during  my 
campaigns  in  life  abroad,  I  did  not  now 
allow  myself  this  British  licence  :  and  when  I 
found  that  all  my  endeavours  to  purchase  at 
a  reasonable  price  were  abortive,  I  left  the 
business  to  my  servant,  whose  honesty,  as 
well  as  acuteness,  is,  perhaps,  unequalled;  I 
am  sure  it  cannot  be  excelled.  He  speaking 
the  language  well,  and  not  being  an  English- 
man, succeeded  admirably;  and  in  a  few 
hours  I  had  in  my  stable  a  pair  of  excellent 
mules,  with  all  their  appointments,  for  twen- 
ty monnoie  d'ors;  about  one  hundred  and 
twenty  dollars.  For  these  same  animals,  had  I 
gone  to  make  the  bargain  myself,  most  pro- 
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given  exactly  three  or  four  times  the  sum. 

Aware  of  the   liberality  of  the  English, 
temptations  for  expenditure  wooed  us  from 
every  side  of  Lisbon.     The  Place  de  Com- 
mercio  was  (or  rather  is)  an  absolute  vanity 
fair :  silver  and  gold  worked  into  the  most 
fantastic   shapes,   and    interwoven   with   the 
precious  gems  of  the  Brazils,  attract  your 
eyes  as  nouvelle  ornaments,  crosses,  chains, 
rings,  and  bracelets.     We  purchase  them  in 
loads,  to  send  home  to  our  fair  friends ;  and 
the  Portuguese,  complimenting   us  on   our 
taste,   &c  say,  "  Iney  never  before  saw  their 
shops  so  full  of  jewellery;  none,  indeed,  was 
ventured  into  sight  during  the  presence  of 
the  French:  so  powerful  is  the  talisman  of 
safety  and  honour." — A  talisman  to  be  sure 
we  find  our  virtues;  but  not  like  Alaclin,  to 
conjure  up  valuable  commodities  unpaid  for. 
The  contemplation  of  this  nation  is  highly 
flattering   to   our    dignities:    our    presence 
alone  seems  bulwark  sufficient  for  them  ;  and 
notwithstanding  the  short  time  we  have  been 
on  their  shores,  they  calculate  on  their  inde- 
pendence being  secure;  they  already  talk  of 
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the  return  of  their  prince,  as  of  an  event  thai 
is  certain.  I  hope  in  heaven  these  fond  hopes 
may  be  realized;  but  as  the  shoulder  must 
be  laid  to  the  wheel,  as  well  as  Jove  bid  it 
move,  unless  the  Portuguese  determine  to  de- 
fend themselves,  they  will  as  little  deserve  to 
escape  the  chains  of  France,  as  they  would  be 
likely  to  effect  it. 

x\ll  seems  ceremom^  with  this  people :  they 
talk  of  bravery,  and  none  prove  themselves 
greater  cowards:  they  profess  religion,  and 
none  are  greater  formalists.  Witness  in  both 
instances,  the  readiness  with  which  they  yield- 
ed to  the  French  usurpation — the  avidity  with 
which  they  banquet  on  all  the  impurities  of 
their  satyr-like  amusements.  As  far  as  en- 
comiums on  British  valour,  and  their  own 
fine  uniforms  will  go,  they  are  brave  soldiers; 
as  far  as  church  ceremonies  will  carry  them> 
they  are  good  Christians.  Te  deums  and 
holy  processions  are  the  present  business  of 
their  lives. 

At  one  of  their  principal  places  of  devotion 
three  or  four  sermons  wTere  preached,  and 
several  grand  pieces  of  music  performed,  to 
invoke  the  canonized  calendar  in  our  behalf. 
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Every  star,  riband,  and  brocade  coat  and  pet- 
ticoat attended  ;  and,  as  it  was  expected  that 
our  commanders,  and  officers  of  rank,  naval 
and  military,  would  be  present,  accordingly, 
the  first  day  they  acceded  to  the  general  wish; 
but  finding  the  orations  possessed  more  of 
earth  than  fire,  and  that  the  music  seemed 
more  in  unison  with  the  lengthened  notes  of 
the  spheres,  than  with  their  harmony,  this 
first  visit  was  the  last  of  our  commanders. 
They  made  their  bow  to  the  St.  Cecilia  and 
the  St.  Mary  of  the  church  together,  to  the 
no  little  disappointment  of  the  noblesse,  who 
gave  the  festival  rather  as  a  festivity  to  theic 
protectors  than  as  a  religious  feast.  A 
strange  practice  this,  you  will  think,  of  weigh- 
ing a  pious  duty  against  an  English  ball ! 

In  the  course  of  my  frequenting  these 
churches,  I  could  not  but  observe,  that  during 
divine  service  the  female  part  of  the  congre- 
gation, as  I  before  hinted,  are  rather  heathen 
in  their  worship;  pacing  more  oblations  to 
the  god  of  love  than  to  all  the  saints  of  the 
calendar,  the  frozen-hearted  Anthony  inclu- 
sive. And  it  is  perfectly  true,  that  tender 
rendezvous    and    casual    acquaintances     are 
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here  continually  made,  to  the  same  amorous 
purpose.  Indeed,  I  know  many  of  my  bro- 
ther officers  have  paid  daily  attendance  to 
these  gentle  priestesses  of  the  smiling  deity  ^ 
and  have  come  away  without  complaining  pf 
their  frowns.  We  may  trifle  with  these  sub- 
jects, my  friend,  when  we  treat  of  them  on  a 
foreign  shore;  but  did  we  see  such  sacrile- 
gious use  of  our  churches — did  we  see  the 
hearts  of  our  virgins  polluted,  even  in  the 
temples  of  holiness,  how  would  we  execrate 
the  idle  pomps  which,  by  addressing  the 
senses  alone,  left  the  soul  unoccupied,  a  prey 
to  every  idle  intruder  !  But,  with  my  spurs 
on  my  feet  ready  for  the  march,  I  have  not 
time  to  moralize :  a  moment  or  two  to  finish 
this  gadding  letter,  and  then  I  shall  be  gone. 
The  church  of  St.  Roque  is  richly  orna- 
mented ;  and  often  fully  and  prettily  attend- 
ed. It  is  celebrated  for  a  chapel  dedicated  to 
St.  John,  wholly  composed  of  Mosaic  work. 
The  pictures  in  this  art  are  exquisite ;  the 
brilliancy  of  their  colours  being  not  inferior 
to  that  of  oil.  Specimens  of  rare  marbles, 
and  fine  gilt  bronze,  as  well  as  masses  of 
wrought  silver,  decorate  this  hallowed  little 
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place.  The  most  valuable  of  these  treasures 
were  buried  during  the  sojourn  of  their 
French  protectors  ;  but,  as  soon  as  we  ar- 
rived, they,  as  well  as  a  range  of  huge  canda- 
labras,  were  brought  again  to  the  light  of 
day. 

I  have  been  desirous  to  visit  the  interior 
both  of  the  convents  and  monasteries ;  but  I 
have  not  had  time  to  persevere  in  seeking  an 
opportunity,  and  chance  has  not  been  kind 
enough  ever  to  conduct  me  on  any  of  their 
holy  fetes  to  the  church  door.  The  male 
members  of  these  institutions  prowl  about 
the  streets  continually;  their  long  robes, 
large  hats, '  and  dirty  beards,  forming  a 
strange  contrast  to  our  gay  uniforms  and 
highland  garbs.  I  must  confess  1  feel  a  Bri- 
ton's pride  when  I  look  from  these  miserable 
sons  of  squalid  uselessness  to  the  active 
graces  of  our  English  soldier,  to  the  sturdy 
health  of  our  dauntless  Scot.  May  such  ever 
be  the  feelings  of  a  Briton  !  at  home,  they  are 
my  satisfaction;  abroad,  my  boast;  and  in 
the  field,  my  glory. 

To-morrow  we  set  forth  to  follow  the  army. 
To  have  all  in  order,  I  had  my  cavalry  and 
force  paraded ;  and  I  assure  you,  from  their 
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number  and  respectability,  I  begin  to  ima- 
gine myself  a  leader  of  no  little  consequence. 
My  friend,  too,  is  not  less  ably  appointed ; 
and  when  we  unite  our  suites,  en  route,  a 
very  formidable   caravan  will  present  itself. 

As  soon  as  we  halt,  you  shall  hear  again  from 
yours. 
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LETTER  VI. 


Abrantes,  Nor.  7th,  1SOS. 
My  Dear  S . 

We  left  the  extraordinary  city  of  Lisbon 
on  the  3d  instant.  Well  may  I  give  it  that 
epithet ;  for  it  was  the  only  city  in  which  I  had 
ever  sojourned  that  I  quitted  without  regret. 

It  was  our  intention  to  proceed  by  easy 
marches.  We  were  admirably  mounted,  and 
our  servants  provided  with  every  convenience 
in  the  same  way.  Our  horses  and  mules 
numbered  ten  in  all,  besides  our  followers,  who 
had  four. 

From  our  military  mode  of  travelling*  it  is 
out  of  my  power  to  make  you  acquainted  with 
the  obstacles  and  other  discomforts  which  may 
arise  to  private  individuals  making  a  tour 
through  this  country  or  Spain.  We  had 
nothing  to  do  with  public  accommodations; 
but  on  entering  town  or  village  received  from 
the  magistrates  billets  on  the  best  and  richest 
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inhabitants.  In  compliance  with  this  autho- 
rity, they  were  obliged  not  only  to  admit  us, 
but  to  furnish  us  with  lodgings  for  our  whole 
suite.  And  to  do  them  justice,  we  have  been 
treated  with  the  courtesy  of  visitants :  their 
politeness  and  hospitality  never  allowed  us  to 
remember  that  our  quarters  had  been  yielded 
to  a  command. 

This  premised,  1  shall  now  conduct  you 
with  us  through  the  places  we  visited  on  our 
way  to  this  town.  You  must  not  expect 
much  gay  amusement  in  a  soldier's  annals  -y 
but  if  it  affords  you  any,  I  shall  be  repaid  for 
my  disinterestedness  in  thus  devoting  time  to 
you  which  I  steal  from  sleep. 

I  shall  begin  with  our  leaving  Lisbon ;  and, 
as  is  generally  the  case  with  me,  it  was  a  few 
hours  after  the  time  fixed  for  our  departure 
before  we  got  well  underway.  In  faith,  I 
must  confess,  that  unless  military  necessity 
obliges,  I  know  no  set  of  men  more  indolent 
in  putting  themselves  in  motion  than  those 
belonging  to  the  army.  It  was  three  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  of  the  3d  ultimo  ere  we  were 
fairly  launched :  if  I  may  make  use  of  such  a 
metaphor,  for   a   troop   of    merry  cavaliers 
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taking  their  course  towards  the  laurel-spring- 
ing plains  of  Spain. 

It  being  so  late,  we  proposed  halting  at 
Sacavam,  a  place  distant  about  two  leagues. 
The  road  is  paved  with  large  stones,  which 
does  not  promote  the  ease  of  travelling;  in 
carriages,  it  must  be  intolerable.  However, 
while  your  body  is  tormented,  your  mind 
would  be  amused  by  the  surrounding  land- 
scape. The  country  is  pretty,  and  finely 
enriched  with  gardens  belonging  to  the  villas 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  metropolis. 

ReachingSacavam, nothing  either  for  beauty 
or  interest  claimed  our  particular  attention, 
and  we  left  it  early  next  morning  to  pursue 
our  way. 

We  passed  a  branch  of  the  Tagus  on  a  sort 
of  flying  bridge  ;  and  after  winding  round  a 
hill,  we  opened  into  an  extensive  plain,  which 
extended  itself  to  the  very  edge  of  the  narrow- 
ing river.  A  range  of  high  and  luxuriantly 
clothed  mountains  rose  from  this  flat.  Their 
bold  and  romantic  forms,  abounding  in  the 
dark  olive  tree,  finely  contrasted  by  the  pale 
green  pine,  gave  a  striking  sublimity  to  the 
scene.  The  sombre  hue  of  the  hills,  their  im- 
penetrable shades,  and  wildly  fantastic  shapes, 
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seemed  the  very  seat  of  Cervantes*  genius;  and 
every  moment  I  expected  to  see  the  mad  Car- 
deni  rush  from  the  thickets,  and  standing  on 
the  steep,  discourse  most  eloquently  of  love 
and  tyrant  man. 

The  whole  line  of  the  country  on  the  right 
of  the  road  (as  we  proceeded)  is  intersected 
with  salt  manufactories.  The  material  is  pro- 
duced from  the  marshes,  which  are  drained, 
and  the  saline  particles  carefully  collected  and 
formed  into  pyramidical  piles.  They  appear 
at  a  little  distance  like  a  small  encampment. 
The  country  continues  flat,  on  the  left  of  us, 
till  we  approach  Elvas;  producing  abundance 
of  corn,  as  well  as  pasture  for  cattle.  Vast 
stacks  of  corn  rose  in  innumerable  places  like 
small  cities. 

Villa  Franca  closed  this  day's  march,  a  di- 
stance of  five  leagues.  It  is  a  small  but  pretty 
town,  celebrated  for  its  vineyards  and  press 
for  the  port  wine.  The  season  was  advanced 
beyond  our  wishes ;  the  juice  of  the  grape  had 
already  been  extracted  ;  and  we  were  deprived 
of  seeing  a  process  which  would  have  been 
particularly  gratifying  to  a  people  who  drink 
so  largely  of  their  labours.  Early  in  October 
is  the  time  of  vintage;  andduringthat  period  the 
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scene  in  and  about  the  town  is  extremely  busy, 
and  well  worthy  the  visitation  of  a  stranger. 

In  this  place  we  experienced  hospitality  in 
the  warmest  degree ;  and  the  next  morning 
resumed  our  route  towards  Cartaxo ;  a  march 
of  six  leagues.  Here  again  we  passed  over  a 
regularly  paved  highway.  The  roads  are  so 
made  to  prevent  their  being  swept  away  in  the 
rainy  season.  The  hedges  (if  so  I  may  be 
allowed  to  stile  them)  were  composed  of  the 
different  species  of  aloe.  Many  were  at  that 
time  in  full  bloom.  The  stem  shoots  up  to 
about  twelve  or  fourteen  feet  from  the  center 
of  the  form  we  see  them  in,  when  young  in 
England.  At  the  extremity  of  this,  the 
flowers  ramify  on  every  side,  wearing  in  shape, 
at  some  distance,  the  appearance  of  a  Scotch 
fir-tree.  I  observed  that  most  of  those  which 
had  produced  thiscenturial  flower  were  dying; 
so  that  a  hundred  years  decides  the  existence 
of  this  venerable  plant. 

Here  the  road  became  very  sandy  (a  soil  in 
which  the  aloe  thrives  best),  and  wound  its 
course  over  the  hills,  through  an  extensive 
forest  of  cork,  pine,  and  olive  trees ;  leaving, 
as  we  ascended,  the  dark  waters  of  the  Tagus, 
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and  the  vast  plain  beneath  stretching  to  a  di- 
stance beyond  our  ken. 

The  quarters  prepared  for  us  at  Cartaxo  had 
been  occupied  by  a  French  general  when  his 
army  was  advancing  towards  Lisbon.  Our 
host,  whose  hatred  of  France  only  seemed  to 
be  equalled  by  his  gratitude  to  England, 
amused  us  with  recitals  of  the  abominable  in- 
solence of  his  last  military  guest.  One  half 
of  his  narrative  was  so  disgraceful  a  la  grande 
nation  and  to  man,  that  I  neither  could  nor 
would  believe  it.  However,  there  were  a  few 
complaints  not  quite  so  improbable,  as  the 
like  conduct  had  been  exhibited  before  % 
namely,  that  these  Gallic  heroes  obliged  the 
lord  of  the  mansion  to  become  their  valet,  to 
assist  in  pulling  off  their  boots,  and  to  perform 
every  other  duty  of  that  branch  of  servitude. 
Not  satisfied  with  using  the  master  of  the  house 
as  their  slave,  they  appropriated  the  property 
as  their  own,  taking  away  with  them  the  silver 
spoons,  and  whatever  else  tempted  their  avidity. 

This  town  has  not  much  to  boast,  either  in 
situation  or  buildings.  The  only  one  of  any 
magnitude  is  a  convent  at  the  entrance,  filled 
with  idle  and  dirty  monks,  who  possess  the 
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same  excuse  for  want  of  hospitality  with  half 
the  continent — that  the  French  had  robbed 
them  of  all  their  treasures.  This  plea  is  often 
resorted  to  by  the  laity  as  well  as  the  priest- 
hood y  an  argument  very  disadvantageous  to 
our  poor  troops  when  they  are  so  unfortunate 
as  to  be  quartered  on  any  of  these  niggardly 
gentry.  Cartaxo  is  celebrated  for  making  a 
wine  of  a  peculiar  excellence :  I  have  drank  it 
in  England  under  the  appellation  of  white 
claret.  The  common  vin  dupaye  is  very  good ; 
and  I  have  little  doubt,  but  with  very  small 
additions  of  port  and  brandy,  we  consume 
many  hundred  pipes  of  it  in  London  under  the 
name  of  genuine  port. 

The  approach  of  winter  is  very  apparent. 
The  more  tender  trees  are  losing  their  leaves, 
and  the  whole  face  of  the  verdured  country 
becoming  dark  and  brown ;  a  hue  which  it 
does  not  lose  until  the  rainy  season  has  pretty 
copiously  discharged  its  floods.  This  melan- 
choly and  dreaded  time  has  been  expected  for 
some  weeks ;  an  event  which  must  prove  very 
detrimental  to  our  march,  both  as  to  the 
expedition  and  health  of  the  troops;  for,  I 
understand,  the  torrents  rush  from  the  moun- 
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tains  upon  the  valleys  and  plains  with  such 
violence  as  to  render  the  roads  scarcely 
passable;  swelling  the  rivers  beyond  their 
bounds,  bearing  away  the  bridges,  and  creat- 
ing a  dangerous  damp  throughout  the  whole 
of  the  surrounding  atmosphere. 

Had  we  commenced  our  march  some  weeks 
ago,  these  evils  would  not  have  threatened  us: 
the  elements  in  our  favour,  we  should  have 
had  nothing  to  contend  against  but  the  foe ; 
but  now,  I  fear,  that  the  approaching  season 
will  destroy  more  men  than  the  bullet. 

The  city  of  Santoram  was  the  next  place  in 
which  we  took  up  our  quarters ;  it  being  di- 
stant from  Cartaxo  only  two  leagues.  The 
country  is  extremely  hilly;  and  the  appearance 
of  the  city  from  the  last  height  we  mounted 
before  we  reached  it  is  beautifully  picturesque. 
It  is  built  on  a  high  and  commanding  situation, 
proudly  overlooking  the  far-stretching  plains 
beneath,  through  the  bosom  of  which  rolls  the 
Tagus  ;  whose  yellow  edges,  shaded  by  dark 
groves  of  olive  trees,  gild  the  long  expanse, 
enlivened  with  spreading  vineyards  and  large 
fields  of  Indian  corn.  These  objects  enrich 
with  fine  variety  the  aspect  of  this  part  of  the 
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country,  while  the  blue  heads  of  lofty  moun- 
tains in  the  distance  raise  a  majestic  boundary 
to  the  landscape. 

The  town  possesses  large  religious  edifices, 
with  a  handsome  square,  and  is  encircled  by 
extended   fortifications.     Its  natural  situation 
is  extremely  strong :    the  side  on  the  south- 
east  is  dangerously  steep ;   and   I    make   no 
doubt  has  been  the  theatre  of  many  a  hard- 
fought    contention  between  the    Moors   and 
Portuguese.     Specimens  of  the  architecture  of 
the  former  people  present  themselves  in  all 
quarters;  a  splendid  monument  of  their  power, 
and  a  warning  to  the  present  inhabitants  how 
they  permit  the  settling  of  evaders,  who  will 
soon  reign  as  tyrants  over  the  people  which 
suffer  themselves  to  be  enslaved. 

We  passed  through  this  city ;  and  when  we 
descended  into  the  plain,  the  rain  set  in  so 
thick  and  heavy  as  to  form  a  veil  between  us 
and  the  surrounding  objects.  Hence  we  lost 
many  a  noble  feature  of  the  country ;  and 
after  a  tedious  and  wearisome  march  of  seven 
hours,  found  ourselves  at  Golega :  jound,  I 
may  justly  say,  for  it  was  like  feeling  our  way 
jn  the  dark;  so  blinding  was  the  watery  tem- 
pest that  blew   around.     At   this   place  we 
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came  up  with  the  rear  of  the  army.  Though 
the  circumstance  might  increase  the  anima- 
tion of  our  future  scenery,  it  certainly  did  not 
add  to  our  prospect  of  accommodation.  The 
greater  the  number  of  claimants,  the  less 
likely  were  we  to  be  well-appointed  in  lodgings 
and  board. 

But  these  considerations,  though  of  conse- 
quence with  the  mere  traveller,  to  the  soldier 
are  of  secondary  moment.  If  we  have  a 
shelter  from  the  weather,  with  a  little  whole- 
some food,  and  a  clean  truss  of  straw  to  sleep 
on,  these  are  comforts  sufficient  for  the  sons 
of  Mars.  But  should  a  decent  bed  and  a 
spread  table  await  us,  then  that  is  luxury. 
These  are  sentiments  with  which  all  soldiers, 
of  whatever  rank,  ought  as  necessarily  provide 
themselves,  as  with  swords  or  firelocks.  But 
we  have  not,  as  yet,  had  much  call  for  this1 
military  philosophy. 

Golega,  though  \ery  crowded,  greeted  us 
with  the  same  hospitality  we  had  met  at  our  last 
haltingplace,  and  allowed  us  to  want  for  nothing. 
The  weather  prevented  us  from  passing  be- 
yond the  door.  Pleasure  may  be  postponed, 
but  duty  must  be  obeyed :  so,  early  next  day, 
under  a  desperate  rain,  we  renewed  our  jour- 
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ney.  Not  far  from  Golega  we  crossed  a  small 
but  rapid  river  on  a  bridge  of  pontoons ;  on 
the  opposite  bank  rose  the  town  of  Punhete; 
and,  for  as  much  as  we  could  discern  through 
the  weeping  atmosphere,  it  seemed  prettily 
built. 

Continuing  our  course  by  the  river,  and 
occasionally  losing  its  windings  by  mount- 
ing the  succeeding  hills  over  which  the  road 
lay;  during  a  favourable  moment,  while  on 
one  of  these  commanding  heights,  a  short 
cessation  happened  of  the  showers,  and  dis- 
covered a  most  enchanting  view.  The  Tagus 
rolling  through  a  bold  and  rocky  range  of 
hills ;  the  dark  cork  and  olive  shrouding  their 
antiquated  bosoms ;  even  hanging  their  im- 
pending tops  to  the  very  brink  of  the  river, 
excepting  where  abrupt  projections  of  the 
stony  precipices  pushed  forward  in  sterile 
majesty.  The  village  of  Tancos  stands  at  the 
foot  of  the  mountain  we  were  descending. 
Its  rustic  buildings,  and  one  or  two  religious 
edifices,  rose  from  amidst  the  trees;  which, 
with  the  busy  advance  of  the  troops,  and  the 
laden  waggons  appearing  and  losing  them- 
selves in  the  deep  windings  of  the  road, 
formed  a  scene  which  combined  all  the  gran- 
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deur  of  nature  with  objects  similar  to  those 
which  so  often  glittered  on  these  heights  in 
the  chivalric  ages  of  christian  and  pagan  war- 
fare. 

On  the  opposite  shore  the  view  was  still 
more  romantic ;  rude  and  savage  in  its  cha- 
racter ;  its  dark  and  gloomy  immenses  over- 
shadowed a  lofty  rock  which  stood  proudly 
and  alone  in  the  midst  of  the  rapid  stream. 
Its  summit  is  crowned  with  the  remains  of  an 
ancient  Moorish  fortress ;  the  mouldering 
wails  and  battlements  of  which  still  more 
impress  the  beholder's  fancy  with  the  wild 
and  heroic  times  of  Durendarte  and  Balermo  / 
The  heavens  shone  in  unison  with  the  whole; 
and  the  shade  of  the  heavy  and  impending 
clouds  spread  a  tone  over  the  view,  inspiring 
a  nameless  horror. 

Leaving  this  apt  region  for  romance,  we 
journeyed  on  to  Abrantes;  at  which  city 
we  arrived  very  late,  and  yet  too  soon  for  the 
civilities  of  our  reception :  here  we  halt  a 
day,  hoping  the  wet  weather  will  abate ;  and 
not  only  promise  us  drier  jackets  in  our  next 
march,  but  enable  us,  while  we  remain,  to 
traverse  the  beauties  of  the  town.  Beauties' 
so  you  see  my  imagination  always  runs  a  gay 
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path  before  it  comes  to  sober  reality.  I  put 
forth  my  scrutinizing  gaze  into  the  streets 
and  habitations,  and  met  nothing  in  return 
but  filth,  defprmity,  and  grumbling. 

The  place  is  large,  ruinous  and  miserable; 
full  of  poverty,  and,  what  is  worse,  discon- 
tent. The  present  duke  has  not  been  idle  in 
sowing  seeds  of  disloyalty  to  their  country 
amongst  these  ignorant  people.  .Indeed,  it  is  a 
very  easy  matter  to  corrupt  the  judgments 
of  the  wretched ;  none  will  be  faithful  in  spite 
of  wants  and  temptations  but  the  well-prin- 
cipled. Hence  we  cannot  be  surprised  that 
the  suffering  and  uneducated  of  every  coun- 
try should  be  ready  to  receive  the  gold,  and 
adopt  the  arguments  of  France.  Sovereigns 
must  begin  at  the  right  end  of  policy  ;  and 
open  the  eyes  of  their  lowest  subjects  to  the 
true  estimates  of  vice  and  virtue,  actual  ne- 
cessities, and  fantastic  wants,  before  they  can 
expect  their  people  to  be  stedfast  in  their 
duty  through  all  the  sophistries  of  the  present 
times.  Such  a  mode  of  keeping  men  in  order 
is  the  cheapest  and  the  surest ;  it  is  better 
than  military  law,  for  the  guard  is  within 
themselves.  Were  the  Irish  peasants  pro- 
perly educated,  popery  would  gradually  dis- 
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appear;  and  the  crown  have  a  whole  nation 
of  brave  and  faithful  subjects,  instead  of  the 
miserable  and  discontented  bands  who  now 
fill  England  with  suspicion  and  devices  for 
punishment.  Teach  Ireland  that  it  is  her 
interest  to  be  loyal,  and  she  will  soon  make  it 
her  duty.  Mr.  Lancaster's  plan  of  education 
is  a  cheap,  a  comprehensive,  and  efficient  one 
to  accomplish  these  purposes.  But  to  return 
to  Abrantes. 

Its  situation  is  fine,  being  on  a  high  hill; 
and  might  have  excited  our  admiration, 
had  not  the  pelting  of  the  pitiless  storm 
rendered  our  ascent  fatiguing  and  miserable 
to  the  last  degree.  Within  the  walls,  the  re- 
ception we  met  with  was  a  continuation  of 
the  same  cold  and  damping  welcome  we  had 
received  from  its  ever-teeming  clouds.  In 
short,  Abrantes  is  the  first  place  in  Portugal 
(and  for  the  honour  of  the  country  I  hope  it 
will  be  the  last)  where  we  have  found  any 
difficulty  in  obtaining  quarters. 

The  number  of  our  troops  was  the  excuse; 
and  we  might  have  given  some  credence  to 
the  plea,  had  we  not  been  so  hospitably  and 
cheerfully  billeted  in  the  preceding  towns. 
The  tardiness  of  the  magistrate  augmented 
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our  disgust ;  for  he  left  us  two  full  hours  on 
horseback,  standing  under  torrents  of  rain> 
before  he  chose  to  find  us  even  hovels  to 
shelter.  My  party,  being  wet  through,  were, 
at  last,  shown  into  a  naked  and  wretched 
house,  without  the  appearance  of  fire,  or  any 
other  comfort.  Exhausted  as  we  were,  with 
great  difficulty  we  compelled  an  old  Hecate- 
like dame  to  produce  us  beds;  and  if  we  had 
not  threatened  to  put  our  domestics  to  bed  to 
her,  they  must  have  shared  those  of  our  horses 
and  mules. 

The  next  day  was  but  a  repetition  of  the 
preceding,  as  an  incessant  deluge  frustrated 
my  perambulating  intentions.  From  this 
city  one  of  the  noblest  families  in  Portugal 
takes  a  title,  which  is  now  bestowed  by  Na- 
poleon on  General  Junot,  Here  are  the  re- 
mains of  an  extensive  castle :  also  many  con- 
vents well  filled,  and  still  in  maturity  •>  and  a 
public  square  of  some  consequence. 

Not  long  since  the  great  national  enter- 
tainment, a  bull-fight,  was  given  here ;  I  wish 
it  had  been  my  good  fortune  to  liave  been 
present.  The  constituents  of  these  amuse- 
ments, though  remnants  of  barbarous  cou- 
rage, are  yet  mementos  of  the  spirit  which 
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cleared  the  forest  of  its  savage  inhabitants; 
and  drove  the  feet  of  invasion  far  from  their 
shores.  There  is  as  much  difference  in  the 
principles  which  lead  to  the  bull-fight,  and 
to  the  bull-baiting,  as  between  the  contest  of 
two  wrestlers,  and  the  brutal  blows  with 
which  the  tyrant  beats  his  slave  to  the  ground. 
To-morrow  we  renew  our  march;  and  not 
sorry  shall  I  be  to  shake  the  dust  off  my  feet 
which  belongs  to  the  inhospitable  city  of 
Abrantes. — Ever  yours. 


S3 


LETTER  VII. 

Zibrira,  November,  1808. 
The  sun  smiled  upon  us,  and  not  through 
tears,  the  morning  we  left  Abrantes.  As  we 
descended  the  hills,  an  extensive  and  magni- 
ficent view  spread  before  us.  But  our  route 
soon  became  more  enclosed;  and  we  found 
ourselves  amongst  the  ravines  of  innumerable 
mountains,  whose,  hollows  abounded  with 
luxuriant  olive  trees  and  the  wild  arbutus. 
The  beautiful  arms  of  that  sweet  plant  gave 
brightness  to  the  scene,  while  its  flowers  and 
fruit  yielded  a  most  delightful  refreshment 
both  to  the  eye  and  palate. 

The  farther  we  penetrated  these  tremend- 
ous piles  of  earth,  their  aspects  became  more 
stony  and  desolate;  and  had  we  not  been 
travelling  in  such  intimidating  characters, 
the  desart  silence  of  the  scene,  its  terrific  re- 
cesses, and  solitary  wastes,  might  have  made 

us  tremble  for  our  safety. 

One  track  we  mounted,  bold  and  hazardous 

as  the  precipices  of  St.  Gothard,  and  not  at 
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all  inferior  in  sublimity.     The  rolling  streams 
which  dashed  from  every  chasm  or  time-worn 
furrow  in   the    rock,  were   rendered  doubly 
romantic  by  the  thick  ches nut-trees  that  over- 
hang their  edges;  the  autumnal  tints  of  their 
yellow  leaves  made  a  fine  contrast  with  their 
sober-hued  neighbours,  the  cork  and  the  olive. 
The  cork-tree  so  nearly  resembles  the  oak 
in  form   and   branching,  even   to  a  similar 
acorn,  that,  for  some  time,  I  mistook  it  for 
the  same.     When  age  has  given   the   bark 
sufficient  thickness  for  use,  the  natives  peel  it 
off  from  the  bottom  of  the  trunk  up  as  high 
as  the  lowest  limbs  will  permit;  and  when 
time  re-covers  the  naked  wood  with  a  cloth- 
ing  not    inferior   to    the   first,   it   is   again 
stripped,  and  left  to  acquire  new  habiliments. 
So  useful  is  this  natural  production,  that  even 
furniture  is  made  of  it ;  and  in  most  of  the 
cottages  you  see  chairs  and  tables  of  no  other 
composition :    to    a    stranger    they   appear 
heavy  in  the  extreme,  but  on  raising  them 
from  the  ground,  the  sensation  is  extraordi- 
nary on  discovering  their  wonderful  lightness. 
Roofs  of  dwellings  are,  in  many  places,  laid 
over  with  this  vegetable  substance ;  it  being 
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found  an  impenetrable  preservative  against 
the  sweeping  torrents  which  deluge  this 
country  in  the  rainy  months. 

I  cannot  give  you  any  interesting  account 
of  the  costume  of  this  part  of  the  world  ;  the 
peasantry  have  no  peculiar  habit;  the  most 
characteristic  mark  is,  that  one  colour  of 
a  dark  brown  is  the  universal  hue  of  their 
apparel ;  the  material  is  generally  cloth ;  and 
of  this  is  made  jacket,  breeches,  and  gaiters. 
These,  with  a  large  hat  and  cloak  over  their 
shoulder,  complete  their  dress.  The  females 
exhibit  nothing  to  attract  particular  notice 
but  their  extreme  neglect  of  all  cleanliness, 
and  total  want  of  all  beauty;  not  even  a 
tawdry  attempt  at  taste  ever  appears  to  vary 
the  sad  surface ;  all  is  one  sombre  mass  of 
dirt;  a  very  sympathizing  covering  with  such 
rugged  efforts  of  nature. 

Villa  del  Rea  was  the  halting-place  we  had 
fixed  on  for  that  day's  rest.  It  is  a  small 
village  in  the  heart  of  the  mountains,  standing 
naked  and  treeless.  We  found  the  captain- 
major,  or  chief  person  in  the  place,  very  civil. 
He  lodged  us,  fed  us,  and  performed  every 
act  of  humble  hospitality  with  the  most  active 
zeal.      During  our    evening  meal  we  were 
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visited  by  the  staff  of  the  colony,  viz.  the  apo- 
thecary and  the  priest,  besides  a  train  of  vil- 
lagers who  filled  our  room,  staring  and  smok- 
ing, and  sending  forth  an  odour  which  stopped 
the  action  of  our  mouths  that  we  might  defend 
our  noses. 

Our  patience  of  these  rustic  intruders,  cer- 
tainly gained  in  comparison  with  that  of  our 
Gallic  predecessors,  who,  so  far  from  allowing 
them  to  pollute  the  respirations  of  their  im- 
perial lungs,  chased  the  natives  away  from 
within  a  hundred  yards  of  their  dwelling;  and 
if  any  dared  to  draw  near,  answered  his  curi- 
osity with  the  flat  of  a  sword  or  a  stick. 

The  next  day  we  left  our  host  impressed  with 
a  high  idea  of  our  merits,  and  full  of  prayers  for 
our  success.  Seeing  our  retinue  off,  we  re- 
sumed the  march,  and  made  our  slow  ad- 
vances to  the  nearest  village,  called  Cor- 
tazados,  four  leagues  distant.  By  the  way, 
I  must  apprise  you  that  these  same  leagues 
are  the  longest  divisions  of  that  name  I  ever 
travelled  ;  four  good  English  miles  and  a  half 
would  but  scantily  make  up  a  Portuguese 
league.  I  am  told  that  in  Spain  they  are 
shorter;  I  hope  it  may  prove  so,  else  we  have 
a  most  tremendous  march  in  perspective  be* 
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fore  we  come  up  with  the  main  body  of  the 
army,  should  they  be  destined  to  halt  at  Val- 
ladolid  ere  they  advance  to  Burgos. 

The  road  led  along  the  tops  of  the  hills; 
and  with  here  and  there  an  exception,  was  to- 
lerably good  ;  as  both  artillery  and  cavalry 
might  keep  on  without  difficulty.  Droves 
of  goats  hung  on  the  brows  of  the  adjacent 
eminences;  while,  at  their  feet,  an  oxen- 
drawn  plough  was  seen  dragging  its  indus- 
trious share  through  the  scanty  soil.  The 
rustic  pursuit  below,  and  the  rugged  scene 
above,  uniting  in  one  picture  the  contrary 
charms  of  cultivation  and  of  wild  nature. 

At  Cortazados  we  were  wretchedly  ac- 
commodated ;  but,  at  least,  not  worse  than 
the  inhabitants,  for  there  was  scarcely  a 
dwelling  in  the  place  that  deserved  the  name 
of  a  house.  The  people  expressed  willing- 
ness to  oblige,  and  lamented  much  that  the 
French  pillagers  in  their  advance  to  Lisbon 
had  robbed  them  of  almost  every  means  to 
serve  us.  Owing  to  this,  it  was  with  diffi- 
culty we  procured  corn  for  our  cattle;  and 
even  for  the  little  we  did  collect  we  paid 
exorbitantly. 

During  our    march   we   were    frequently 
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shewn  the  caps  and  arms  of  the  unfortunate 
Frenchmen  who  had  fallen  sacrifices  to  the 
knives  of  this  oppressed  people.  They  told 
us  exultingly,  while  they  held  them  up,  the 
particulars  of  many  a  bloody  scene;  and  how 
often  it  had  been  repeated  by  the  discovery 
and  murder  of  some  other  poor  stragglers.  I  fear 
that  this  base  sort  of  revenge  is  the  only  one 
the  generality  of  this  nation  are  now  capable 
of  devising.  I  no  where  hear  amongst  them 
any  sentiments  on  their  release  from  a  foreign 
yoke,  which  speak  principles  of  a  nobler  kind 
than  a  merely  natural  joy  at  being  relieved 
from  insult  and  exaction.  No  grand  views 
connected  with  freedom  and  national  advan- 
tages seem  to  enter  their  heads;  all  they 
think  of  is  the  temporary  escape  from  per- 
sonal inconvenience;  and  I  have  a  notion 
that  had  Napoleon's  generals  acted  with  less 
rigor,  and  condescended  in  any  degree  to 
have  won  the  people's  confidence,  we  should 
have  heard  that  all  was  very  quietly  settled  in 
Lusitania.  But  when  the  titles  of  the  native 
nobility  are  assumed,  and  their  estates  se- 
questrated; when  the  lower  classes  are  op- 
pressed and  plundered;  no  wonder  then  that 
every  body  being  injured,  all  should  seek  re- 
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dress;  and,  fearful  of  their  own  strength,  fly 
to  the  broad  shield  of  England. 

Five  leagues  from  our  present  sojourn 
were  to  bring  us  to  Sazados.  We  set  forth, 
'and  the  weather  proving  good,  enjoyed 
many  noble  scenes;  the  prospect  was  like 
the  former,  mountainous,  with  every  varied 
form  of  alpine  and  yet  bolder  character. 
The  general  aspect  of  the  view  recalled  to 
me,  though  with  a  gigantic  resemblance,  the 
sublimest  parts  of  North  Wales.  And 
if  this  colossal  country  possessed  a  few 
lakes,  it  would  have  in  all  things  the  advan- 
tage ;  as  the  richness  of  its  valleys  are  beauties 
which  the  bleak  Switzerland  of  our  island 
cannot  boast. 

At  some  distance  from  Sazados  we  came 
to  a  strong  pass,  which  might  very  easily  be 
defended.  Four  forts  have  been  thrown  up 
on  the  commanding  points:  thej^  cover  the 
whole  of  the  opposite  country,  and 'he  only 
practicable  road  to  the  river  which  runs  at 
the  foot  of  these  mountains.  In  winter  this 
water  must  be  very  formidable,  as,  from  its 
situation  amongst  the  hills,  at  that  season  of 
the  year  it  becomes  a  most  rapid  and  un- 
rentable torrent.     From  the  natural  station 
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of  this  position,  a  very  few  men  could  main- 
tain it,  and  prevent  the  penetrating  of  any 
body  of  troops  into  this  quarter  of  the  king- 
dom. \ 
Notwithstanding  such  an  advantage,  Gene* 
ral  Junot    entered  here;  and  no  precaution 
having  been  taken  by  the  country,  he  ad- 
vanced unimpeded.      In  passing  through  a 
deep  valley  a  little  onward,  he  found  the  bridge 
of  the  river  had  been  carried  away  by  the 
violence  of  the  waters.     Not  to  be  checked, 
he  ordered  a  body  of  cavalry  to  swim  the 
stream;    but  it   was   too   potent  for   them: 
few  accomplished  their  task,  and  upwards  of 
two  squadrons  were  drowned  in  the  attempt. 
The  late  summer  having  been  particularly 
dry  we  met  with  no  obstable  of  this  kind,  the 
waters  in  most  places  being  easily  fordable. 
From  their  usually  uncertain  state,  rendered  so 
by  sudden  and  deluging  rains,  the  march  of 
an  army  through  the  interior  of  this  country 
is  extremely  precarious. 

What  added  considerably  to  the  sublimity 
of  the  way  we  had  recently  come,  were  the 
mists  and  clouds  veiling;  and  occasionally 
discovering,  by  beautiful  breaks,  spots  in  the 
landscape   of    the    most    exquisite    interest. 
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After  traversing  a  sort  of  undulating  plain  of 
hills,  we  rose  upon  Sazados,  a  village  built  on 
the  summit  of  a  romantic  height,  and  embo- 
somed in  a  wood  of  cork  and  chesnut  trees. 
*  At  the  entrance  or  end  of  these  places 
there  is  generally  a  little  building,  wherein 
ought  to  be  deposited  the  grain  for  its  annual 
supply.  Near  it  rise  four  or  five  large  stone 
crosses,  which  make  good  objects;  and  when 
accompanied  by  a  few  natives  lying  in  all  the 
luxury  of  rags  and  indolence  at  their  feet, 
the  scene  does  not  compose  a  bad  picture. 

Though  so  diffuse  on  the  inanimate  beau- 
ties of  the  country,  I  cannot  pay  a  similar 
compliment  to  the  living  objects  of  attention. 
Our  hosts  were  civil  to  us  as  we  passed 
along;  but  their  society  afforded  us  neither 
interest  nor  amusement.  Almost  always, 
they  had  recourse  to  the  guitar;  and  some- 
times stunned 'us  intolerably  with  their  vocal 
accompaniments. 

We  left  our  little  village  at  nine  o'clock  in 
the  morning,  under  a  most  copious  rain, 
which  attended  us  the  whole  way  till  we 
reached  Castello  Branco,  a  distance  of  three 
leagues.  Here,  we  found  some  insolence 
and  unwillingness    to    oblige:    but   a   little 
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French  military  proceeding  on  our  parts,  soon 
brought  the  master  of  the  mansion  to  his 
senses;  and  we  made  him  produce  whatever 
we  had  occasion  for. 

Owing  to  the  wet  weather  it  was  next  to  an 
impossibility  to  walk  much  into  the  city  :  but 
what  little  I  did  see  convinced  me  that  it 
must  be  very  ancient.  The  remains  of  a 
lofty  castle,  and  long-extending  towered 
walls,  proclaim  the  consequence  it  once  held 
in  the  kingdom  of  Portugal;  and  now  stand 
splendid  monuments  of  the  architecture  of 
former  ages.  The  town  is  built  on  the  side  of  a 
granite  rock;  which  circumstance  produced 
some  odd  effects  in  the  interior,  as  many 
huge  masses  of  the  above-mentioned  stone 
rose  in  immoveable  obstinacy  amidst  the  cha- 
pels and  other  buildings  allotted,  as  quarters, 
to  the  British  troops. 

Our  road,  after  leaving  Castello  Branco, 
was  excellent;  and  the  inclemency  of  the 
weather  abating,  We  journeyed  on  in  tolera- 
ble comfort.  We  passed  over  a  fine  bridge, 
evidently  of  a  very  antiquated  age:  but  beau- 
tiful as  such  remains  may  be,  the  modern 
architecture  of  the  Portuguese  does  not  de- 
serve less  praise.     Their  tanks  and  fountains, 
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so  useful  to  the  traveller,  decorate  the  roads 
with  every  appropriate  ornament  of  good 
taste  and  excellent  workmanship. 

The  evening   of  this   day  brought   us  to 
Idanhia  Nova.     This  place  is  built  on  a  high 
rocky  hill;  and  possesses  the  ruins  of  an  old 
fortress  which,  over  an  extensive  plain,  com- 
mands  a   view   of   the    Spanish   mountains. 
Here,  the  country  began  to  shew  its  own  na- 
tural riches,  and  a  specimen  that  the  Portu- 
guese can  be  industrious.     Cattle,  grain,  and 
olives  abounded;  and  from  the  latter  an  oil  is 
pressed,  not  inferior  to  the  Italian.     In  fact, 
we   found   every  necessary  of  life  in  great 
plenty;  and  did  not  make  a  niggardly  use  of 
our   good    fortune.      The    inhabitants    look- 
much  better  than  their  neighbours,  although 
dirt,    and   an   undescribable    appearance   of 
misery,  still  mark  them  all  to  be  of  the  same 
family.     Was  so  luxuriant  a  soil  in  the  hands 
of  a  more  active  people  (for  these  acquire  the 
name    of  industrious   only  by  comparison), 
how  valuable  would  this  part  of  the  country 
become  to  the  s^ate ! 

We  now  rapidly  approach  that  country 
whose  patriotism  has  aroused  the  admiration 
of  England,  and  led  our  armies,  with  the  ar- 
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dour  of  a  crusade,  to  the  Spanish  shores.  I 
must  confess  that  my  heart  beats  high  at  the 
prospect  of  so  soon  being  introduced  to  those 
brave  sons  of  liberty,  on  whose  countenances 
I  expect  to  see  the  blaze  of  enthusiasm ;  and 
from  whose  energetic  examples  will  shoot  that 
ehivalric  fire  so  much  needed  to  inflame  the 
obstinate  coolness  of  some  of  our  too  strait- 
forward  heroes.  I  do  not  mean  too  direct  in 
the  field,  but  too  wedded  to  common-place 
modes.  They  understand  not  the  glorious 
impulse  which  arms  the  undisciplined  pea- 
sant; and  makes  him,  though  not  a  soldier,  a 
dauntless  champion  of  his  country's  rights. 
Spain  is  now  one  in  heart  and  in  soul; 
and  while  she  thus  makes  herself  the  forlorn 
hope  of  Europe,  it  is  the  policy,  as  well  as 
the  honour,  of  every  independent  sovereignty 
to  support  her  in  so  sublime  a  struggle.  We 
go!  and  may  heaven's  propitious  star  crown 
our  united  efforts! 

Mounted  early  in  the  morning  for  our 
long  march,  we  descended  a  steep  hill  into 
the  plain ;  and  crossed  the  river  Ponsul,  which 
flows  at  the  foot  of  this  rugged  mountain. 
The  road  is  very  good ;  and  being  shadowed 
by  a  dark  wood  for  some  distance,  contrasted 


95 

by  its  narrow  glooms,  the  wide  solitariness  of 
the  hills  we  had  left.  As  we  rose  a  com- 
manding hill,  and  turned  ourselves  round,  our 
eyes  fell  back  upon  our  past  footsteps,  and 
we  beheld  a  most  extensive  and  sublime 
stretch  of  black  mountains  in  the  rear  of  our 
advancing  army.  The  proud  and  alpine 
summit  of  the  rock  on  which  stands  the  for- 
tress of  Monta  Santo,  and  the  nearer  heights, 
pierced  the  clouds ;  while  far  in  the  distance, 
the  stupendous  mountains  in  the  vicinity  of 
Guarda  and  Almada  shrouded  in  snows,  and 
flashing  their  silver  radiance  in  the  sun, 
seemed  to  cap  their  heads  even  in  the  azure 
sky. 

On  my  rising  early  this  morning,  the  view 
from  the  castle  of  Idanhia  Nova  was  curious 
and  beautiful.  Clouds  rolled  in  one  white 
mass  below  on  the  plain;  and  from  the  bright 
light  of  the  sun  already  up,  the  appearance 
was  like  a  frozen  sea  covered  with  a  northern 
snow.  But  when  the  heat  took  effect,  the  de- 
lusion evaporated;  and  the  casual  openings  in 
this  airy  ocean  presented  the  far  distant 
country  and  mountains  with  all  the  visionary 
indistinctness,  or  glittering  charms  of  en- 
chantment. 
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Zibrira,  where  we  stopped,  intending  the 
day  following  to  pass  the  Spanish  frontiers 
and  halt  at  Alcantara,  is  a  very  small  and 
dirty  place,  not  containing  more  than  150  in- 
habitants. Here  I  saw  children,  rather  too 
old  for  such  exhibition,  wandering  about  the 
village  in  groupes  totally  naked.  The  wo- 
men were  better  looking  than  any  of  the  na- 
tives I  had  lately  seen;  and  woie  rich  gold 
necklaces,  and  other  ornaments.  Their  dress 
was  no  where  else  particular,  unle  s  I  except 
the  enormous  bunch  of  petticoats  that  hung 
about  them. 

To-morrow  I  hope  to  write  from  the  Spa^ 
nish  dominions,  and  then  you  will  have  ob- 
jects of  greater  interest. — Adieu! 
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LETTER  VIII. 


Alcantara,  November  17th,  1803. 
My  dear  S . 

A  continued  hilly  heath  brought  us  to 
Zagura,  the  last  Portuguese  town  on  this 
route,  previous  to  our  entering  Spain.  It 
stands  commandingly;  possessing  a  fine  old 
castle  now  in  ruins.  The  Elga  runs  at  the 
foot  of  the  height  on  which  the  town  is  raised; 
and  its  stream  is  crossed  by  a  bridge  of  an- 
cient Roman  date,  presenting  an  object  well 
worthy  the  pencil  of  the  artist,  and  the  ad- 
miration of  the  antiquary.  Mouldering  re- 
lics of  all  ages  render  this  romantic  river  still 
more  interesting.  And  single  towers,  the 
frontier  posts  of  feudal  times,  at  remote  dis- 
tances, stand  in  solitary  grandeur  on  the 
bold  precipices  which  embattle  the  waters. 

After  crossing  the  bridge  we  bade  adieu  to 
Portugal ;  and  with  the  proud  enthusiasm  of 
Don  Sebastian  and  his  followers,  when  they 
leaped  on  the  African  shores, — entered  Spain  I 
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But  here,  I  trust,  the  resemblance  will  stop. 
We  come  to  a  friendly  country;  he  went 
to  a  hostile  one.  We  do  not  merely  carry 
our  own  strength,  but  are  to  join  hosts  of  de- 
termined patriots  ready  to  fight  or  to  die  in 
defence  of  their  injured  land.  How  can  we 
then,  with  such  advantages,  doubt  of  marking 
our  track  with  victories ;  and,  at  the  close, 
plant  the  united  colours  of  England  and  of 
Spain  upon  the  farthest  promontory  of  the 
Pyrennees  ! 

Five  leagues  brought  us  to  Alcantara,  and 
spread  before  us  a  sublime  view  of  its  great 
remains. 

This  place  has  long  been  one  of  the  first 
consequence  in  Spain.  It  owes  its  origin  and 
name  to  the  splendid  bridge  of  Trajan,  which 
stretches  across  the  Tagus;  and  in  after  times 
it  redoubled  its  celebrity  by  the  knights  which 
took  their  title  from  its  domains;  and  by 
its  having  heroically  sustained  two  memora- 
ble sieges,  in  1214  and  1706. 

The  Moors,  when  they  were  paramount  in 
this  country,  were  the  first  who  established  a 
residence  here.  They  fortified  their  new 
city  with  ranges  of  strong  walls  and  towers, 
and  supported  it  with  considerable  force  and 
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magnificence.  By  what  I  observe,  it  appears 
as  if  the  Romans  did  not  find  it  requisite  to 
maintain  the  passage  of  their  superb  bridge 
with  more  than  a  very  slight  guard.  The 
guard-house,  and  a  small  temple  on  the 
town  side  of  the  bridge,  are  the  only  remains 
of  a  Roman  settlement ;  and  as  the  structure 
of  their  buildings  is  as  invincible  as  were  their 
arms,  I  have  no  doubt,  had  there  been  more 
habitations  originally  here,  they  would  still 
be  traced  amongst  the  Moorish  elevations. 

This  immortal  proof  of  the  greatness  of 
Trajan's  views — this  unequalled  bridge,  con- 
sists of  six  arches,  rising  stupendously  over 
the  torrent.  They  are  erected  on  buttresses; 
and  the  stones  are  formed  as  was  the  usual 
Roman  method,  unhewn  near  the  edges  5  a 
manner  which  not  only  provides  against  the 
destruction  of  time,  but  likewise  gives  a  solid 
and  bold  air  to  the  architecture. 

The  length  of  the  bridge  is  upwards  of  six 
hundred  feet,  about  twenty-nine  broad,  and 
two  hundred  high.  These  dimensions  will 
give  you  some  idea,  though  a  faint  one,  of 
the  grandeur  of  this  gigantic  work.  On  the 
centre  of  the  bridge  is  an  elevation,  like  a  tri- 
umphant  arch,  under  which  the  passenger 
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must  go  in  passing  from  one  end  to  the  other. 
In  the  middle  of  the  arch  is  an  inscription  on 
a  tablet,  and  on  each  side  of  it  are  others ; 
two  of  which  are  scarcely  discernible,  though 
of  a  much  more  modern  date  than  the  former 
one.  I  have  copied  and  enclosed  that  on  the 
tablet,  which  is  Trajan;  and  also  another  in- 
scribed by  Charles  the  Fifth,  importing  the 
repairs  made  by  his  orders.  So  far  the  de- 
tail :  but  no  description  can  give  an  exact 
idea  of  the  coup  d'ceil  the  whole  scene  pre- 
sents. 

The  town  is  situated  on  a  precipitous  and 
rocky  hill,  close  to  the  river.  The  approach 
from  the  Portuguese  side  is  over  a  steep  de- 
scent of  shelving  rocks,  winding  round  a  bar- 
ren mountain.  On  a  sudden  the  brown  wa- 
ters of  the  Tagus  break  upon  the  sight,  swoln 
by  the  hundred  streams  which  sweep  down 
the  surrounding  heights,  and  terminating  in 
a  rapid  and  roaring  cataract,  about  two  hun- 
dred yards  below  the  bridge.  The  city 
crowns  the  opposite  mountain,  and  looks  with 
dilapidated  majesty  on  the  time-defying  struc- 
ture of  the  once  dictators  of  the  world. 

Our  pleasure,  on  beholding  so  sublime  a 
view,  associated  with  the  reception  we  ex- 
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pected  to  meet  from  the  Spanish  people,  gave 
tenfold  enjoyment  to  the  delight  with  which 
we  contemplated  the  proud  walls  of  Alcan- 
tara. They  seemed  a  type  of  the  brave  na- 
tion we  came  to  defend ;  noble  in  ruins,  and 
settled  on  the  impregnable  rock  of  nature, 
determined  to  maintain  their  existence  against 
those  attacks  which  shook  other  places  to 
their  foundation. 

With  such  sentiments,  such  respect  and 
cordiality  for  the  inhabitants,  did  we  enter 
Alcantara.  But  the  governor  proved  a  beast 
— a  vulgar,  uncivil  animal,  with  little  power 
to  serve  us,  and  less  inclination.  He  was 
asleep  when  we  called  on  him.  Indeed  all 
seemed  asleep  to  the  feelings  we  brought 
along  with  us.  They  received  us  with  the 
coldness  of  men,  shewing  they  were  resolved 
ever  to  consider  us  as  strangers,  and  treated 
us  with  an  inhospitality  they  durst  not  have 
ventured  had  they  not  believed  us  to  be 
friends.  We  were  wretchedly  quartered  -,  and 
the  governor's  excuse  for  this  was,  that  he 
had  no  authority  to  force  the  people  to  re- 
ceive us  into  more  respectable  houses. 

The  interior  of  the  city  is  nasty;  filled  with 
crumbling  walls,  and  churches  in  a  desolate 
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state.  There  appears  to  be  a  very  extensive 
religious  institution  here,  which  possesses  a 
fine  Gothic  structure,  unfinished;  and  a  noble 
cloister  filled  with  many  curious  remains. 

It  may  seem  ridiculous,  the  observation  I 
am  now  going  to  make,  but  it  is  impossible 
not  to  notice  the  object  of  it ;  namely,  the 
number  of  pigs  of  prodigious  fatness  !  They 
prowl  about  the  streets  in  droves,  seeking  for 
that  filth  to  which  they  owe  their  exuberant 
rotundity.  Pork,  therefore,  is  the  beef  and 
mutton  of  the  people;  and,  as  for  milk,  it  is 
as  difficult  to  procure  as  ice  in  the  crater  of 
Etna.  Take  the  city  all  in  all,  for  so  large 
and  apparently  well  populated  a  town,  I 
could  not  have  conceived  it  possible  that  so 
few  absolute  necessaries  can  be  found. 

Dirt  reigns  here  with  equal  sway  as  in  Por- 
tugal. Andmyexpectationsofreceivingacom- 
forter  under  these  ills,  from  the  civility  of  the 
people  and  their  blazing  enthusiasm,  evapo- 
rating in  the  general  coldness  of  the  place,  I 
could  only  ruminate  within  myself  on  the  ro- 
mantic fables  we  had  heard,  or  the  mar- 
vellous difference  between  the  insensible  in- 
habitants of  Alcantara  and  their  ardent  bre- 
thren of  the  interior. 
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The  specimen  we  meet  here  of  the  Spaniards 
gives  them  in  countenance  decidedly  the  supe- 
riority over  the  Portuguese.  They  are  less  in 
stature,  but  their  faces  have  an  air  of  intelli- 
gence and  candour  not  generally  possessed  by 
their  Lusitanian  neighbours.  And  what  in- 
creases their  advantage  is,  the  gay  taste  of 
their  costume. 

The  females  wear  a  sort  of  black  cowl  over 
their  heads,  hanging  in  long  folds  down  their 
backs :  short  petticoats  of  all  colours,  with 
extremely  pretty  legs  covered  with  red  or 
black  worsted  stockings,  terminated  by  lea- 
thern shoes  and  large  silver  buckles,  complete 
the  dress  of  this  fair  race.  The  males,  like 
the  Portuguese,  are  enveloped  in  browa 
cloaks, with  large  flapped  hats;  and,  not  to 
be  behind  them  in  loftiness  of  spirit,  they  never 
condescend  to  run  the  risk  of  being  fatigued 
with  any  employment  more  active  than  idle- 
ness. 

There  are  no  regular  Spanish  troops  in  this 
place.  The  inhabitants  mount  guard  at  the 
governor's  quarters.  On  our  first  route  thi- 
ther we  met  an  officer  and  two  patriotic  dra- 
goons, armed  with  long  rusty  swords,  a  soli- 
tary pistol,  and,  I  believe,  a  carbine.    Their 
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rags  and  wretchedness  peeping  from  under 
their  thread-bare  mantles ;  and  their  un- 
couth manoeuvres,  added  to  a  sort  of  savage 
consequence  arrogated  by  them  on  the  cause 
of  their  becoming  soldiers,  gave  them  more  the 
air  of  banditti  than  that  of  saviours  of  the 
state.  Their  horses  were  yet  worse  appoint- 
ed, and  seemed  more  unserviceable. 

If  these  indolent,  insolent  Alcantarans  be 
specimens  of  the  army  we  are  to  join,  I  can- 
not augur  a  very  brilliant  campaign.  What 
are  half  a  dozen  idle  and  vain  fellows  turning 
out  in  each  city  to  do  for  the  rescue  of  the 
whole  kingdom  ?  Nothing  less  than  a  univer- 
sal spirit  in  the  nation  will  be  adequate  to  the 
great  cause  we  have  in  hand.  Nothing  less 
than  this  universal  spirit,  did  we  expect 
would  hail  us  !  But  at  present  faint  are  our 
hopes.  We  nowhere  see  that  disinterest- 
ed zeal  amongst  the  nobles  and  the  weal- 
thy, which  ought  to  pour  forth  their  abund- 
ance on  the  loyal  peasantry.  Nor  do  we 
meet  the  peasantry  at  every  turn  any  thing- 
like  the  living  originals  of  those  animated  de- 
scriptions we  read  in  England  :> — the  higher 
classes  devoting  themselves  to  disciplining, 
clothing,  and  arming  the  lower;  and  the  lower 
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giving  up  every  selfish  consideration  to  the 
great  end  of  freeing  their  country  !  Such  a 
union  alone  can  effect  the  present  design  of 
Spain.  With  such  a  zeal  as  this;  with  every 
heart  and  hand  rising  en  masse,  determined 
to  accomplish  the  liberty  of  their  country,  or 
to  find  graves  in  her  bosom ;  what  may  not 
ten  millions  of  inhabitants  achieve  ? 

What  a  few  undisciplined  Asturians  did 
against  the  reigning  Moors  in  the  eighth  cen- 
tury, might  not  the  collected  people  of  Spain 
effect  against  a  similar  tyranny  in  the  nine- 
teenth ?  I  am  persuaded  that  in  all  cases  of 
this  kind  there  is  nothing  like  unanimity  and 
resolution.  Look  at  the  annals  of  the  north, 
and  see  what  the  Dalecarlians  have  done  for 
Sweden :  cast  your  eye  nearer  home,  and  be- 
hold a  handful  of  brave  Scots  driving  the  ar- 
mies of  Edward  the  First  out  of  their  country. 
Nay,  look  within  your  own  land,  and  see  a 
few  valiant  hearts  on  Runimede  giving  laws 
to  a  monarch  leagued  with  many  powerful 
states,  and  protected  by  the  thunders  of  the 
Vatican ! 

A  determined  soul  declares  its  high  origin, 
that  it  partakes  of  divinity.  There  is  some- 
thing almost  omnipotent  in  its  will;  secure  of 
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inward  might,  it  "  treads  down  impossibili- 
ties;" and  mounts  with  resistless  energy  to 
the  zenith  of  its  hopes.  Thus  have  been  the 
resolves  and  the  success  of  Bonaparte.  And 
if  such  be  the  consequence  of  one  man's  de- 
termination, what  may  not  be  expected  from 
the  resolution  of  thousands  when  united  as 
one !  And  then,  if  right  brace  the  warrior's 
arm,  will  not  the  righteousness  of  the  Spanish 
cause,  when  supported  as  it  is,  be  more  than 
sufficient  to  compel  the  ambitious  star  of 
usurpation  to  "  pale  its  ineffectual  fires?" 

I  have  accompanied  this  letter  with  a  sketch 
of  the  bridge,  and  of  the  archway  which 
crowns  its  centre.  The  following  is  the  in- 
scription on  the  tablet  which  runs  along  its 
top. 

Inscription  over  the  arch  on   the   bridge  at 
Alcantara. 

IMP.  CAESARI.  DIVI.  NERVA.  F.  NERVAE. 
TRAIANO.  AVG.  GERM.  DACIO.  PONTIF. 
MAX.  TRIE.  POTES.  VIII.  IMP.  COS.  V.  P.  P. 

Inscription  of  Charles  Fifth,  on  each  side  the 
arch. 

Carolus.  v.  imp.  Caesar.  Augustus. 
Hispaniarumque.  Rex.  Hunc.  Pontera. 
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bellis.  etantiquitae.  ex.  parte,  deruptum. 
ruinam.  qui.  rainantim.  in  staurariius. 
Sit.  Anno,  domini.  M.  o.  xliii.  Imperiius.  VI.  XXllri. 
Regni.  vero.  xxvi. 

On  the  Alcantara  end  of  this  long  structure 
stands  the  Roman  temple.  Under  the  pedi- 
ment is  placed  this  inscription. 

IMP.  NERVAE.  TRAIANO. 

CAESARI.  AVGVSTO.  GERMANICO. 

DACICO.  SACRVM. 

TEMPLVM.  IN.  RVPE.  TAGI.  SVPERIS. 

ET.  CAESARE.  PLENVM.  ARS. 

VBI.  MATERIA.  VINCITVR.  IPSA. 

SVA.  QVIS.  QVALI.  DEDERIT. 

VOTO.  FORTASSE.  REQVIRET. 

CVRA.  JVVAT.  INGENTEM.  VASTA. 

PONTEM.  OVAM.  MOLE.  PECERIT. 

SACRA.  LITATVRQ.  FECIT.  HONORE. 

LACER.  QVI.  PONTEM.  FECIT. 

LACER.  ET.  NOVA.  TEMPLA.  DICAVIT. 

ILLIC.  SE.  SOLVVNT.  HIC.  SIBI.  VOTA.  LITANT. 

PONTEM.      PERPETVI.       MANSVRVM.     VN.      SAECVLA. 

MVNDI. 
FE/'IT.  DIVINA.  NOBILIS.  ARTE  LACER. 
IDEM.  ROMVLEIS  TEMPLVM.  CVM.  CAESARE.  DIVIS. 
CONSTITVIT.  FELIX.  VTRAQVE.  CAVSA.  SACRI. 
C.  JVLIVS.  LACER.  H.S.  I. 
ET.  DEDICAVIT.  AMICO.  CVRIO.  LACONE.  ICAEDITANO. 

After  gratifying  our  antiquarian  curiosity, 
nothing  further  excited  our  attention  in  this 
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once  famous  spot.  Had  the  people  answered 
our  expectations,  every  object  would  have 
teemed  with  interest.  But  the  soul  was  not 
there  we  hoped  to  find,  the  mere  carcasses  of 
Spaniards  were  not  for  us;  and  we  turned 
from  them  with  disgust  and  contempt.  The 
major  objects  of  our  march  being  any  where 
but  at  Alcantara,  we  in  vain  looked  for  the 
minor  ones  of  comfort.  The  town,  though 
full  the  size  of  any  one  of  our  most  respect- 
able provincial  cities,  contained  neither  an 
inn  nor  a  coffee-house.  The  wretched  hole 
whence  post-horses  are  supplied  may  perhaps 
arrogate  the  title  of  one  of  these  receptacles 
of  mercenary  hospitality;  but  in  merit  it  de- 
serves the  name  of  shed,  hovel ;  any  thing  but 
that  of  a  place  habitable  for  human  beings. 
That  you  may  never  shelter  in  the  like,  is  the 
wish  of  your  sincere,  &c. 
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LETTER  IX. 


Plasentia. 

We  bade  adieu  to  the  city  of  the  white 
bridge  without  any  regret;  and,  I  am  happy 
to  say,  there  left  behind  us  most  of  those  pre- 
judices against  the  Spanish  mariner  of  sup- 
porting the  patriot  cause  which  that  inhos- 
pitable place  had  occasioned. 

The  country  over  which  we  now  travelled 
was  highly  dangerous  for  horses,  on  account 
©f  the  rocky  steepness  of  the  road;  and  for 
carriages  it  was  wholly  impassable.  At  the 
distance  of  a  league  we  again  came  upon  the 
Tagus,  whose  foaming  roar,  long  ere  we 
reached  its  abrupt  sides,  apprised  us  of  our 
near  approach.  Here,  being  to  cross  to  the 
opposite  bank,  with  great  difficulty,  and  at 
different  times,  we  embarked  our  horses  and 
mules  on  a  sort  of  square  boat,  which  wafted 
us,  or  rather  was  violently  driven  by  the  im- 
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petus  of  the  stream,  to  the  point  where  we 
were  to  land. 

Two  leagues  of  savage  waste  marked  the 
residue  of  our  way  till  we  arrived  at  a  neat 
little  village  called  Ceclavin.  Nothing  of  the 
base  parsimony  and  cold-blooded  patriotism 
which  disgraced  the  proud  city  of  Alcantara 
was  seen  within  these  humble  walls.  We 
were  kindly  received  by  the  chief  man  of  the 
town.  He  was  married,  and,  to  the  honour 
of  his  fair  dame,  his  habitation  possessed  an 
air  of  greater  regularity  and  comfort  than  we 
had  seen  in  any  house  since  our  march.  Soon 
after  our  arrival  an  excellent  dinner  was  set  on 
the  table,  at  which  both  the  lady  and  her 
spouse  presided ;  partaking  of  its  good  things 
with  more  than  common  union,  as  they  both 
eat  off  the  same  plate  and  drank  out  of  the 
same  cup. 

After  a  dessert  of  grapes  well  preserved, 
and  most  hospitable  libations  of  their  juice, 
we  were  invited  into  the  outer  room,  which 
was  a  kind  of  hall.  There  we  found  the 
whole  village  assembled  and  seated  around, 
while  a  capacious  pan  of  charcoal  glowed  in 
the  midst  of  a  circle  of  mats,  so  placed  for  the 
host  and  his  friends.     Fiddles,  guitars,  &c. 
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finished  the  apparatus  for  the  pleasures  of  the 
evening.  The  young  ladies  were  dressed  in 
their  gala  habits,  and  the  men  in  their  gayest 
attire.  A  dance,  of  course,  seemed  to  threaten 
our  patience. 

The  bullero  was  to  be  the  exhibition.  You 
already  know  its  merits  by  my  description  of 
the  like  performance  at  the  theatre  in  Lisbon. 
Speedily,  therefore,  the  Vestris  of  the  train 
rose;  took  out  his  lady;  and  the  appropriate 
music  striking  up,  produced  a  species  of  agi- 
lity before  us  not  very  graceful,  but  most  un- 
doubtedly excessively  droll.  The  female  dis- 
played great  dexterity  in  keeping  time,  not 
only  with  the  noise  of  her  castanets,  but  with 
the  silent  movements  of  her  bottom;  which 
in  elasticity  far  exceeded  the  quickness  of  her 
feet. 

The  kosack,  and  almost  all  the  native  dances 
of  uncultured  nations,  and  the  bullero  we  must 
rank  with  these,  were  invented  to  express 
somewhat  more  than  the  tender  passion :  and 
certainly  the  one  we  have  just  been  witness- 
ing is  not  the  most  platonic  of  them  all.  Dis- 
gusting as  it  was  to  our  eyes,  the  honest  Ce- 
claviners  liked  it  well;  and  a  frequent  repeti- 
tion of  the  amusement  took  place  during  the 
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evening.  To  change  the  scene  a  little,  we 
commenced  ballet-masters,  and  prevailed 
upon  our  village  company  to  attempt  an 
English  country  dance ;  in  which  they  suc- 
ceeded a  mervielk. 

The  dress  of  the  girls  at  this  little  fete  was 
rather  pretty  in  parts.  They  wore  their  hair 
in  nets  (the  first  of  the  sort  I  had  seen),  de- 
corated with  large  bows  of  riband,  whose 
ends  hung  flaunting  down  their  backs.  White 
handkerchiefs  covered  their  shoulders;  and  a 
long  and  uncouth  waist  in  stiff  stays,  rose 
from  between  a  pair  of  hips  branching  out  a  la 
hollandoise.  Their  petticoats  were  very  short; 
an  apt  fashion  for  displaying  the  beauty  of 
their  neat  legs  and  feet.  No  want  of  gold 
was  apparent  here;  as  quantities  of  it  formed 
into  necklaces  terminating  in  huge  crosses, 
and  massive  ear-rings  of  the  same  gorgeous 
metal,  shone  upon  their  persons.  The  gaj^est 
colours,  such  as  red,  yellow,  green,  &c.  were 
the   general   hues  of  their  habiliments. 

The  ball  ended  at  eleven  o'clock:  and  re- 
freshments in  the  form  of  wine,  &c.  flowed 
about  most  profusely.  The  segar  too  was 
not  less  used,  as  all  the  males  present  inhaled 
its  somniferous  prefume. 
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On  retiring,  we  found  clean  and  excellent 
beds^  and  slept  soundly  under  the  protection 
of  a  couple  of  bronze  crucifixes  that  over- 
hung  our  pillows. 

This  little  village,  I  am  told,  is  peopled 
with  a  horde  of  smugglers.  And  accordingly 
more  contraband  articles  find  their  way  in  and 
out  of  its  walls  than  pass  through  any  other 
town  in  Spain.  This  sort  of  occult  traffic  is 
particularly  lively  between  them  and  the 
English  of  the  same  commercial  principles; 
and  so  for  that  reason  perhaps,  this  f£te  was 
given  to  us  in  honour  of  our  British  smugglers. 

These  gay  villagers  exhibited  every  appear- 
ance of  comfort  both  in  their  habitations  and 
themselves.  Neither  rags  nor  wretchedness 
were  to  be  encountered  here.  All  the  ro- 
tundity of  content,  with  the  bloom  of  hilarity, 
marked  not  only  the  visages  of  the  women, 
but  of  the  men  also. 

Torrionsilla,  at  the  distance  of  four  leagues, 
was  our  next  object.  It  is  a  village  situated 
on  a  flattish  hill,  along  which  stretches  forth 
an  irregular  line  of  poor-looking  houses;  but 
they  are  inhabited  by  a  healthy  and  industri* 
ous  people.  Being  the  first  British  officers 
who  had  been  ssen  in  this  place,   we  were 
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presently  surrounded  like  wild  beasts  at  a 
fair;  and  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  that  we 
were  viewed  with  no  inconsiderable  degree  of 
admiration.  This  was  exemplified  by  more 
than  words;  lor  the  Avocat,  an  agreeable  and 
well-educated  man,  received  us  into  his  ha- 
bitation, and  treated  us  most  hospitably. 

The  groupes  of  women,  whom  we  often 
pass  at  the  fountains  in  this  country,  are 
beautifully  interesting;  their  figures,  dress, 
and  dexterity  in  carrying  water,  are  peculiar 
to  themselves.  The  earthen  vessel  which 
contains  it  is  of  a  simple  form:  and  when 
placed  upon  the  head,  is  in  complete  unison 
with  their  costume,  and  composes  a  picture 
worthy  of  the  most  tasteful  pencil;  reminding 
you  of  the  celebrated  work  by  Raphael  of 
the  girl  bearing  the  water  vessel. 

The  Spanish  nymphs  seldom  apply  their 
hands  to  poize  it,  and  will  walk  over  the 
roughest  ground  without  losing  the  ba- 
lance. 

The  habitations  of  the  peasantry  consist  of 
one  story  and  a  ground  floor;  both  are  paved 
with  brick;  and  the  hitter's  windows  are 
strongly  barred  with  iron  projecting  into  the 
street,  which  gives  them  the  air  of  a  range  of 
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wooden  shutters;  which,  being  kept  open  to 
admit  the  light,  makes  the  residence  as  horri- 
bly cold  in  winter,  as  it  is  pleasantly  cool  in 
summer.  The  brick  floors,  too,  add  to  these 
effects. 

During  our  various  sojourns  at  the  several 
quarters  in  which  we  halted,  the  natives  of 
every  class  and  calling  were  admitted  into 
our  refectories;  smoking,  and  staring  at 
us  whilst  we  eat,  and  between  the  whiffs 
asking  ten  thousand  questions  ;  besides  ex- 
claiming enthusiastically  against  the  French 
and  their  emperor;  and  with  equal  ardour 
expressing  their  gratitude  and  friendship 
for  England.  And  if  physiognomy  is  to 
be  believed,  certainly  we  ought  not  to  doubt 
the  sincerity  of  this  people;  for,  not  only 
their  aptness  and  activity,  but  their  open- 
ness and  vast  superiority  of  mind  over 
the  Portuguese,  give  them  ample  claims  for 
credit. 

Every  league  we  advanced,  after  we  left 
Alcantara,  a  vehement  spirit  of  patriotism 
was  professed  by  every  one.  That  ancient 
stumbling  block  of  prejudice,  the  difference 
of  religion,  seemed  totally  buried;    and  the 
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burning  hatred  which  the  Spaniard  hereto* 
fore  used  to  cherish  against  the  heretics  of 
Britons,  was  completely  forgotten.  Nothing 
was  spoken  of  but  the  eternal  amity  which, 
from  this  period,  is  to  subsist  between  the 
two  nations :  and  even  some  went  so  far  as  to 
hope  that  such  an  honourable  friendship  may 
hereafter  be  sealed  by  an  alliance  between 
one  of  oilr  royal  females  and  their  Ferdinand 
the  Seventh.  I  had  frequent  opportunities  of 
conversing  on  this  and  the  like  subjects  with 
many  of  the  best  informed  natives,  a  consi- 
derable number  of  whom  were  of  the  priest-? 
hood;  and  they  one  and  all  said,  that  the 
days  of  prejudice  were  past;  that  our  conduct 
as  a  nation  had  proved  more  in  favour  of  our 
creed,  than  a  thousand  volumes  written  to 
demonstrate  its  agreement  with  the  gospel, 
"  And  (continued  they)  if  we  need  an  addi- 
tional argument  to  convince  us  in  your  be- 
half, have  we  not  seen  a  nation  of  the  same 
persuasion  as  ourselves,  robbing,  plundering, 
and  depriving  their  brethren  of  their  liberties; 
insulting  the  hallowed  edifices  they  had  so- 
lemnly sworn  to  venerate;  and  further,  to 
make  a  climax  to  their  barbarous  crimes, 
have  they  not  added  sacrilege  to  their  desola- 
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tion?  How  then  shall  we  estimate  the  true  re- 
ligion of  a  people  but  by  their  actions?  You 
are  our  protectors  and  friends;  and,  there- 
fore, as  the  wounded  Israelite  said  to  the  good 
Samaritan,  we  regard  you  as  our  neighbours 
and  our  brethren." 

We  left  Torrionsilla  at  nine  the  following 
morning;  and  before  the  close  of  the  day 
reached  the  valley  of  Plasentia ;  in  whose  bo- 
som stands  the  fair  city  of  that  name,  at  a 
distance  of  six  long  leagues  from  the  place 
whence  we  started.  The  road  leading  to  this 
town  is  over  a  plain  of  great  extent.  On  our 
approach  vast  piles  of  mountains  rise  to  the 
view;  their  giant  heads  are  crowned  with 
snow,  and  look  down  proudly  on  the  ancient 
walls  of  Plasentia.  The  valley  is  rich  in 
vines,  olives,  and  cypress  trees,  and  receives 
a  delightful  interest  from  the  meandering 
Xerte,  which  rolls  its  fertilizing  waves  through 
the  scene.  Numberless  pale  buildings  and 
chapels  rise  from  amidst  the  woods;  and  the 
venerable  castle  and  tower,  as  well  as  the  ca- 
thedral, present  themselves  in  mouldering 
grandeur  on  the  margin  of  the  river,  whose 
clear  surface  doubles  these  beauties  by  re- 
flecting their  forms.     A  noble  stone  bridge 
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crosses  the  stream;  its  arches  are  modernised; 
but  the  whole  bears  evident  marks  of  that 
era  when  a  conquering  people  stamped  their 
power  by  works  of  magnificence  and  utility. 
More  Roman  remains  are  to  be  met  with  in 
various  parts  of  this  bishoprick;  and  as  you 
know  my  fondness  for  the  study,  you  will  not 
be  surprised  that  I  should  wish  to  halt  a  day, 
and  have  an  opportunity  of  indulging  in  my 
favourite  gratification. 

(In  continuation. J 

Plasentia,  Nov.  21 . 

I  recommence  my  epistle,  after  having 
been  busied  in  a  very  interesting  way. 

Our  quarters  are  at  the  hotel  of  the  Mar- 
quis de  — « — ,  a  fabric  of  antiquated  fashion, 
but  undergoing  a  repair  for  the  reception  of 
his  excellency,  now  at  Madrid.  His  superin- 
tendant  received  us  with  the  greatest  respect; 
and  in  our  accommodations  endeavoured  to 
adopt  every  tiling  to  the  English  customs, 
as  far  as  his  knowledge  would  direct  him. 

But  ail  civilities  were  not  confined  to  him: 
we  were  visited  by  many  of  the  most  consi- 
derable inhabitants,  amongst  whom  were  the 
canons   of  the  cathedra),    who  volunteered 
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bringing  us  acquainted  with  every  thing  wor- 
thy notice  in  the  city.  One,  particularly  lo- 
quacious, and  possessing,  or  supposing  he 
possessed,  a  deep  intelligence  in  antiquities, 
held  forth  in  Spanish  on  that  subject  most 
indefatigably;  the  more  information  he 
sought  to  give  me,  the  nearer  he  approached 
my  person ;  till  at  last  the  loudness  of  his 
voice,  and  the  closeness  of  the  contact, 
brought  him  to  a  recollection  that  I  was 
not  deaf,  but  only  could  not  understand 
him.  He,  therefore,  the  following  morning 
repeated  his  visit,  attended  by  a  brother  cha- 
nion,  who  spoke  French.  I  found  him,  on 
conversing  with  him,  to  be  a  man  of  erudi- 
tion and  knowledge  of  mankind.  His  mind 
was  beautifully  adorned  by  the  most  unpre- 
judiced principles  of  religion  and  moral  good- 
ness. And,  still  more  to  brighten  the  pic- 
ture,  he  possessed  an  elegant  wit,  and  consi- 
derable musical  talents. 

Such  an  acquaintance  was  very  desirable; 
and  under  his  auspices  we  sallied  forth  to  vi- 
sit the  curiosities  of  the  city. 

The  cathedral  was  the  first  place  we  vi- 
sited. Its  exterior  is  of  a  bad  mixture  of 
Arabesque   and   Roman    architecture,    over- 
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loaded  with  ornament  and  clumsy  columns, 
The  interior  is  of  perfect  gothic,  with  an  altar 
composed  of  oaken  sculpture,  richly  gilt  and 
painted.     This  piece  of  workmanship  must 
be  at  least  three  centuries  old.     Part  of  the 
edifice  is  yet  unfinished;  and  at  the  uncom- 
pleted end  stands  the  more  ancient  cathedral, 
of  a  pure  taste,  and  most  gloomily  grand.     I 
hope  the  want  of  means  to  decorate  it  in  the 
proposed  new  fashion  will  long    allow  it  to 
rear  its  reverend  spires  above  the  popinjays 
of  modern  architecture. 

We  next  proceeded  to  the  palace  of  the 
bishop;  his  lordship  received  us  cordially, 
offering  his  house  and  all  it  could  aiford, 
even  to  his  carriage,  to  our  use  during  our 
stay  at  Plasentia;  he  expressed  in  the  most 
sensible  language  his  gratitude  to  the  English 
nation  for  their  exertions  in  favour  of  Spain; 
and  hoped,  that  we  would  think  his  the  voice 
of  the  Junta  of  that  province. 

Happening  to  admire  a  large  picture  of 
Saint  Francis  which  hung  near  the  episcopal 
throne,  he  instantly  begged  our  acceptance 
of  it;  of  course  we  declined  taking  advantage 
of  his  generosity.  Indeed,  had  we  been  in 
the  least  of  spoiling  dispositions,  we  might 
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have  come  away  well  endowed  from  most  of 
the  places  we  visited;  but  we  refused  their 
presents,  I  hope  not  ungraciously:  certainly 
jt  would  have  been  base  to  have  appropriated 
the  overflowing  gratitude  of  all  already  plun- 
dered people. 

Having  left  the  good  bishop,  we  turned  our 
steps  towards  the  castle;  but  found  it,  though 
picturesque  at  a  distance  from  its  command- 
ing situation,  a  mere  shell  within.  As  we 
passed  on,  we  were  invited  by  some  Domini- 
can monks  into  their  monastery;  when  we* 
entered,  they  all  embraced  us,  and  with  equal 
energy  of  gesture  and  expression  inveighed 
against  the  common  enemy. 

The  holy  brotherhood  surrounded  us  on  all 
nicies;  their  various  forms  of  young,  old,  fat 
and  lean,  presented  groupes  truly  novel  and 
interesting.  Having  ascended  the  large 
staircase  of  the  convent,  we  were  ushered  into 
a  long  and  faintly  lighted  room,  in  which  sat 
the  Abbot.  Many  of  the  elder  brethren 
were  likewise  seated,  being  so  many  proofs  of 
the  good  effects  of  holy  seclusion,  penitence, 
fasting,  and  other  mortifications  of  the  flesh. 
The  whole  body  of  monks  now  furnished 


122 

the  apartment.  Cakes,  wine,  and  many  good 
things  were  produced;  the  sparkling  cup 
went  rapidly  round,  and  gave  new  zest  to 
toasts  of  our  lasting  amity  and  public  friend- 
ship; these  bursts  of  convivial  enthusiasm 
were  accompanied  by  embraces,  and  every 
act  of  pantomimic  assurances  of  fellowship 
and  love.  In  short  our  visit  had  more  the 
appearance  of  some  extravagant  scene  on  the 
stage,  than  the  sober  converse  of  a  society  of 
holy  men. 

Just  before  we  departed  they  conducted  us 
into  the  refectory,  which  displayed  every  pre- 
paration for  good  living.  Eleven  o'clock  is 
their  usual  hour  of  dinner. 

During  our  walk  home  we  visited  an  insti- 
tution I  was  some  little  surprised  at  finding 
here:  namely,  a  foundling  hospital !  On  its 
being  pointed  out  to  me  by  one  of  our  divine 
attendants,  I  exclaimed —  "  My  God !  what 
an  enfans  trouvee  instituted  in  a  town  like 
this!  It  is  the  last  place  in  the  world  I 
should  have  expected  to  have  found  one." 

He  laughingly  replied,  "  What  are  those  to 
do  who  dare  not  marry  ?" 

The  building  is  of  considerable  extent,  ap- 
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pears  clean,  and  is  attended  with  much  care. 
I  do  not  doubt  but  that  it  is  the  human  depot 
of  the  province. 

We  returned  to  the  Marquis's  to  dinner; 
and  after  our  hospitable  meal,  our  good  su- 
perin  tend  ant  led  us  over  the  mansion  to  shew 
us  the  antiquities  and  the  splendour  of  the 
house.  Amidst  the  numerous  apartments, 
one  vaulted  saloon  was  filled  with  armour  of 
all  descriptions,  both  for  horse  and  foot,  be- 
sides swords,  cross-bows,  and  chests  filled 
with  arrows.  All  are  in  a  sad  neglected 
state,  and  likely  to  remain  so:  for  his  excel- 
lency finding  no  possibility  of  re-polishing 
them,  has  left  them  to  rust;  and  perhaps,  in 
the  end,  to  be  sold  for  old  iron. 

Had  we  them  in  England,  what  a  treasure 
would  they  be  to  our  antiquarians!  how 
nobly  would  they  emblazon  the  halls  of  some 
of  our  new  and  unshielded  noblesse ! 

He  led  us  from  the  armoury  to  a  sort  of 
cloistered  terrace;  the  walls  of  which  were 
enriched  with  many  a  Roman  fragment, 
found  in  the  town  and  its  neighbourhood. 
The  relics  thus  preserved  are  altars,  funeral 
stones,  and  one  or  two  basso  relievos.  One, 
a  boy  squeezing  grapes,  is  of  very  excellent 
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sculpture.  On  a  branch  of  the  vine  in  this 
piece,  is  a  bird,  and  a  serpent  winding  up  the 
stem:  symbols  I  could  not  decypher. 

Another,  of  equally  good  workmanship,  is 
a  figure  placed  in  a  sort  of  niche  cut  into  the 
solid  marble.  It  is  a  female  gracefully  co- 
vered with  drapery,  and  seated  on  a  chair, 
bearing  on  her  knee  a  basket  of  fruit;  at  her 
right  side  is  a  dog,  and  over  her  head  the 
following  inscription: 

DIIS  MNfB 

ROMNAE  INKIFINI 

VXOlU  OPIIMo 

D  .  M  .  S. 
AMMONMXRA 
AN.  XVIII.  AMMO 
NICVS.  MAVRVS 
FILIAE.  PIENTIS 

SIMAE.     l\ 

The  basso  relievo  of  the  boy  is  fixed  on  a 
tablet,  on  which  is  engraven  an  accompany- 
ing inscription. 

MHTHP  •  MOI  •  TAIKNA 
IUPHPIONOCTICOACTG 

HreneCTHAHNCTNnATi 

CUJCGCNGinOMOAO^TI 
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MEN0IMI3  PltfleniHNrAP  QUO 
M  '  :  €P  VOMOCOYnANPIICOT. 
NOMIOTAIANOC 
NOMINE.  IVILIANVS.  MENSESEX. 
DERRSEPTIMHAVnICITVM  -MVI 

VM.  bLEVH.  VIERQVII.  PARENS. 


A  mutilated  bust  of  Antoninus,  and  twd 
colossal  heads  in  no  better  preservation,  as 
well  as  many  antique  fragments  of  which  I 
send  you  sketches,  adorn  this  colonnaded  re- 
pository. A  very  large  foot,  sculptured  in 
the  purest  marble,  at  least  four  times  the  size 
of  life,  next  caught  our  attention.  It  is  co* 
vered  by  a  richly  decorated  sandal,  worthy 
indeed  of  the  first  artist  of  the  classic  age  in 
which  it  was  hewn.  The  figure  to  which  it 
has  been  attached  must  have  been  immense; 
and  from  the  fashion  of  the  sandal,  I  have 
hardly  a  doubt  that  it  was  the  statue  of  some 
warrior. 

We  closed  the  evening  of  this  day  at  the 
house  of  our  chanion.  He  had  not  only  at- 
tentively conducted  us  through  the  city,  but 
had  prepared  a  little  concert  for  us,  that  we 
might  part,  in  every  way,  harmoniously,. 
The  Adonis  or  Mercntio  of  the  town  played 
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and  sung  to  his  guitar  with  all  the  affectation 
of  a  finished  coxcomb.  And  I  am  positive,  the 
subject  of  the  airs  he  chanted  must  have  far 
out-stepped  the  bounds  of  decency,  as  the 
Spanish  part  of  our  society  seemed  to  enjoy 
them  most  potently;  their  countenances  be- 
traying a  rather  sensual  demonstration  that 
love  and  its  consequences  were  the  burthen  of 
these  verses. 

On  our  return  to  our  quarters  we  found 
that  his  grace  the  bishop  had  been  to  visit 
us;  leaving  two  turkeys  and  as  many  bottles 
of  rum  for  our  supper.  The  latter  present 
arose  from  an  idea  that  the  English  cannot 
finish  the  day  without  punch.  Fearing  that 
you  will  think  I  never  will  finish  this  letter,  I 
remain,  &c. 
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LETTER  X. 


Salamanca,  November  26th,  I8O9. 
Dear  S . 

We  separated  in  my  last  at  Plasentia; 
which  city  saw  us  depart  the  succeeding 
morning  to  that  in  which  we  halted ;  and  very 
deeply  impressed  were  we  with  the  kindness 
of  the  inhabitants. 

On  our  issuing  forth,  our  two  clerical  friends 
were  at  the  door  of  the  Marquis's  hotel  to  bid 
us  adieu ;  and  our  parting,  I  assure  you,  was 
not  a  little  pathetic — much  friendship  was 
avowed  on  both  sides;  and  their  last  words 
were  prayers  for  our  success  and  health. 

I  never  beheld  a  more  beautiful  morning ; 
but  that  is  nothing  strange  with  the  inhabit- 
ants of  this  favoured  city : — bland  are  the  peo- 
ple, and  bland  is  their  climate.  I  am  told 
that  the  air  around  this  delightful  spot  is  al- 
most always  serene  and  heavenly.  Though 
now  far  advanced  in  the  month  of  November, 
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nothing  but  the  name  of  that  un  genial  sea- 
son is  known  here.  The  softest  air  of  the 
sweetest  summer  day  could  not  be  more  balmy 
than  that  which  met  our  freshened  senses  ori 
turning  out  for  the  march.  The  sun  shone  in 
full  power;  and  its  bright  beams,  while  they 
warmed  the  bosom  of  the  hill  we  were  to 
ascend*  glittered  on  the  cold  snows  of  the  yet 
more  distant  heights,  we  were  also  destined  to 
cross. 

We  left  the  town  by  a  road  near  to  the 
castled  ruins.  It  had  been  a  Roman  way; 
was  broad,  and  paved  with  regularity*  Ad- 
joining the  outward  gate  rises  an  aqueduct  of 
the  same  era  with  the  road,  and  consisting  of 
fifty  arches,  which  cover  a  vast  extent  of 
ground,  and  form  a  grand  variety  *  when  thus 
opposed  to  the  black  towers  of  Plasentia. 

The  view  of  the  city  on  this  quarter  is  not 
so  magnificent  as  the  one  on  our  approach. 
It  wants  the  lofty  heights  rising  directly  above 
its  walls,  and  the  aspiring  icy  heads  of  the 
mountains  afar  off:  but  though  inferior  to  the 
absolute  perfection  of  the  sublime  on  the 
other  side,  yet  all  was  so  admirable  here,  that 
we  quitted  the  romantic  involvements  of  the 
antique  and  vineyard-clad  road  with  regret* 
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and  soon  lost  sight  of  the  ever-respected  en- 
virons of  Plasentia. 

Our  route  lay  in  a  direct  line  to  the  tracks 
of  distant  snow;  however  we  speeded  on,  and 
before  many  hours  passed  away,  found  our- 
selves entirely  out  of  the  temperate  zone,  and 
introduced  to  the  circles  of  extreme  cold  and 
misery.  A  march  of  six  leagues  brought  us 
to  a  village  called  Aldea  Nueva;  and  as  it  lay 
in  the  midst  of  snow,  and  the  inhabitants 
seemed  frozen  alike  with  cold  and  indolence, 
no  wonder,  when  fresh  from  the  warm  com- 
forts of  Plasentia,  that  we  should  ill  brook  the 
penury  of  our  present  reception.  However 
the  metropolitan  turkeys  saved  us  from  actual 
want  in  this  instance ;  and  glad  were  we  in 
the  morning  when  the  signal  was  made  for 
our  march. 

Having  dispatched  our  domestics  betimes 
in  the  advance,  we  followed  when  the  sun 
had  obtained  a  little  power,  and  continued 
our  course  along  the  brow  of  this  freezing 
district.  After  a  few  hours  patient  endurance 
of  the  bitter  blast  and  driving  snow,  we  de- 
scended the  mountain ;  and,  as  a  reward  for 
our  brave  sufferance  of  such  ills,  got  into  a 
rich  valley,  whose  autumnal  warm  tints  was  a 
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pleasing  change  from  the  late  pale  monotony 
of  the  scene.  The  road  in  many  parts  still  ex- 
hibited curious  remains  of  Roman  industry 
and  greatness.  Many  a  mile  of  well-paved 
causeway  pointed  out  to  us  the  footsteps  of 
the  emperors  of  the  world.  Ah  !  my  friend, 
how  many  memento  mori  were  here  of  the 
transitoriness  of  all  human  power  !  The  ruins 
of  bridges  crossing  the  dry  beds  of  once  rapid 
streams ;  the  cylindrical  stones  which  marked 
the  military  distances,  were  yet  unbroken : 
but  -what  are  the  divisions  they  were  intended 
to  limit? — where  the  hands  which  planted 
them  ?  Let  our  modern  Caesars  of  the  earth 
view  these  relics,  and  lay  to  heart  the  empti- 
ness of  all  conquests  that  is  not  over  vice ; 
the  faithlessness  of  monuments  which  out- 
live the  names  they  were  planted  to  immor- 
talize !  These  stones  stand;  but  their  in- 
scriptions are  almost  totally  worn  out  by  time. 
Having  so  lately  left  the  scorching  suns  of 
Lisbon,  and  the  more  delightful  atmosphere 
of  Plasentia,  you  will  not  be  surprised  that 
we  should  find  these  snow-clad  regions  insuf- 
ferably cold.  Even  this  valley,  which  was 
somewhat  more  tolerable  than  the  heights, 
was  rendered  indescribably  chill  by  the  blasts 


from  the  mountains.  Perhaps  you  will  scarce- 
ly  credit  it,  that  at  Aldea  Nueva  we  felt  eight 
degrees  of  frost. 

Not  any  of  us  being  apprised  that  we  should 
encounter  such  severity,  t  fear  that  all  the 
officers  are  in  a  similar  predicament  with 
myself;  and  I  have  not  brought  an  article  of 
warm  clothing  with  me.  As  to  the  poor  sol- 
diers, they  stand  a  good  chance  of  being 
transformed  into  moving  icicles,  in  marching 
from  quarter  to  quarter.  A  few  of  your  bene- 
volent ladies'  flannel  jackets  would  be  of  use 
here.  Indeed  (ignoramuses  that  we  were,  not 
better  to  inform  ourselves)  we  did  not  harbour 
a  thought  that  in  a  country  so  famous  for  glow- 
ing suns  we  could  ever  experience  such  hyper- 
borean blasts. 

In  the  last  village  we  stopped  at,  our 
horses,  mules>  &c.  being  quartered  at  the  inn, 
I  paid  it  a  visit,  being  curious  to  see  what 
were  the  comforts  accessible  to  travellers  who 
had  not  the  advantage  of  claiming  military 
lodgings.  I  put  my  head  into  this  ark  for 
man  and  beast,  and  found  it  a  most  forlorn, 
dark,  dirty  hole.  One  large  unpaved  room, 
without  even  a  window,  formed  the  main  sa- 
loon of  the  hotel.     A  sort  of  recess  at  one 
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end,  where  burnt  a  wood  fire  (whose  light 
but  more  gloomily  shewed  the  darkness  of  the 
superior  apartment),  seemed  like  the  obscure 
haunt  of  sorcerers  or  banditti.  Around  this 
hearth  sit  the  guests  and  family,  open  to  the 
intrusions  of  every  boor  whom  curiosity 
or  necessity  may  lead  to  make  one  in  the 
circle. 

If  by  accident  a  traveller  have/not  his  own 
bedding,  a  wretched  nook  is  his/destiny,  and 
a  wooden  bench ;  or,  perhaps,  if  he  is  to  be 
more  highly  favoured,  he  is  thrust  into  a 
noisome  hole,  with  a  window  open  to  the  noc- 
turnal roarings  of  the  storm,  and  furnished 
with  a  rotten  tester,  straw  mattress,  and 
filthy  sheets,  well  warmed  with  vermin  of 
every  species.  A  dusty  brass  crucifix  pro- 
tects the  slumberer;  while  a  cork-stool  com- 
pletes the  furniture  of  an  apartment,  which 
the  Spaniards  think  is  adequately  fitted  up  for 
any  rank.  To  this  then  are  all  exposed  who 
voyage  it  in  so  terrible  a  country !  None  are 
exempt  from  tasting  its  miseries  but  we  sons 
of  the  sword ;  and  therefore,  bad  as  our  pre- 
sent quarters  were,  a  comparison  with  this 
blessed  hotel  made  us  fancy  ourselves  in  pa- 
radise. 
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Fuenta  Olio  is  four  leagues  -from  Aldea 
Nueva.  Its  first  appearance  did  not  promise 
very  fair ;  but  the  respectable  air  of  the  church 
inspired  us  with  a  hope  that  its  pastor  might 
be  a  man  of  more  entertaining  means  than  his 
flock;  so,  without  troubling  the  chief  magi- 
strate of  the  place,  we  made  directly  for  his 
holiness's  abode.  Our  judgment  was  good. 
The  clergyman  received  us  with  hospitality 
and  enthusiasm.  He  had  two  nieces  in  the 
house  who  acteM  as  domestics :  they  were 
very  pretty,  and  by  no  means  bashful.  We 
found  likewise  the  wife  of  the  village  Escula- 
pius,  handsome  and  young ;  w7hat  in  England 
we  call  buxom  :  more  than  could  be  said  of 
her  spouse ;  who  was  old,  withered,  and  ema- 
ciated ;  the  very  picture  of  the  apothecary  in 
Romeo  and  Juliet. 

The  lady  was  by  no  means  ignorant  of  her 
lord's  imperfections;  and  a  jolly  friar,  who 
we  found  on  a  visit  to  our  priest,  and  to  whom 
she  doubtless  had  confessed  her  quick-sighted- 
ness,  seemed  to  be  to  her  both  doctor  and 
apothecary.  This  holy  brother  (who  was  so 
good  a  friar  in  things  terrestrial  as  well  as 
celestial,  as  to  be  eager  for  fraternity  in  all) 
-to  amuse  us  danced  the  bullero  with  great 
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execution  and  gesture,  tucking  up  his  saintly 
drapery  around  his  waist,  and  displaying  a  pair 
of  strong  limbs  in  leather  breeches,  which  he 
used  with  much  motion  and  agility.  The 
married  dame  assisted  at  this  pastime ;  which 
certainly  more  became  the  drunken  revels  of 
a  boorish  fair  than  the  sober  chamber  of  a 
Christian  minister. 

From  this  instance,  you  will  see  that  the 
merry  legends  of  monkish  jollity  are  not  to  be 
doubted.  Were  I  to  let  you  into  all  the  secrets 
which  this  dancing  son  of  the  church  whis? 
pered  into  our  ears,  you  would  never  more 
hesitate  to  believe  that  Comus  and  his  crew 
are  often  the  reigning  deities  in  Spanish  mo- 
nasteries; and  I  shall  never  again  express 
my  wonder  should  I  see  an  enjans  trouxee  at 
the  door  of  every  convent  in  the  kingdom. 
Indeed  our  liberal  friar  seemed  so  overflow- 
ing with  the  goods  of  the  village,  that  he  was 
not  backward  in  his  wishes  that  we  should 
share  not  only  the  hospitalities  of  the  benevo- 
lent pastor,  but  even  the  beds  of  Ins  nieces, 
and  the  wife  of  the  surgeon  barber. 

After  thanking  our  hosts  for  all  their  kind- 
nesses, at  ten  the  following  morning  we  took 
our  leave.     We  passed  through  a  thick  mjst 
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as  we  descended  rapidly  into  a  plain  of  great 
extent,  having  on  our  right  a  high  and  stu- 
pendous range  of  snowy  mountains,  whose 
heads  pierced  the  sea  of  clouds  that  rolled  be- 
fore, above,  and  beneath  us. 

As  the  vapour  disappeared  we  had  an  op- 
portunity of  remarking  the  face  of  the  coun- 
try. Cultivation  spread  on  every  side;  and 
forests  of  lignum  vitas  covered  the  sloping  de- 
scents, leaving  openings  in  the  shade  for  corn, 
pasture,  and  other  husbandry.  Numerous 
herds  of  black  cattle  grazed  on  the  heights 
which  hung  over  the  valley  of  San  Pedro ;  the 
spot  destined  for  our  next  resting  place. 

At  this  part  of  the  country  the  male  pea- 
santry's dress  fully  equalled  the  expectations 
of  their  costume  with  which  I  had  entered 
Spain.  They  wear  caps  of  the  same  form  to 
which  heralds  give  the  title  of  cap  of  mainte- 
nance-, their  jackets  are  of  the  old  fashion, 
with  laces,  tags,  and  slash  sleeves  \  their  feet 
and  part  of  their  legs  are  clothed  in  sandals  j 
broad  leathern  belts  girt  their  loins :  in  fact, 
take  any  one  of  them  so  clad,  and  you  see 
exactly  the  original  actors  in  Don  Quixote 
and  Gil  Bias. 

At  San  Pedro  we  left  one  of  the  cleanest 
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cottages  I  ever  beheld.  Such  a  thing  is  plea* 
sant  in  any  country;  but  here  it  is  a  rarity 
and  a  treasure.  After  bidding  it  a  wistful 
adieu,  we  took  our  route  by  a  very  disagree- 
ble  road  for  near  four  leagues ;  but  at  length 
the  high  spires  of  Salamanca  rose  before  us  in 
gothic  majesty,  and  seemed  to  welcome  us  to 
a  more  prolonged  and  comfortable  rest.  Se- 
veral soldiers  whom  we  met  told  us  that  the 
greater  part  of  our  army  were  already  assem- 
bled there,  and  hence  we  did  not  doubt  of  a 
little  necessary  halting  time. 

The  appearance  of  the  city  at  a  distance 
is  fine  in  itself,  but  the  approach  is  unpic- 
turesque,  the  surrounding  country  being  bleak 
and  treeless.  A  bridge  of  beautiful  architec- 
ture thrown  over  the  Tornes,  leads  to  this 
little  capital. 

Here  are  we  then  safely  arrived  and  in 
quarters.     Being  about  to  sally  forth,  not  in 
search  of  adventures,  but  of  information  re- 
specting the  curiosities  of  this  once  famou 
place,  I  bid  you  a  temporary  fare wel. 
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LETTER  XL 


Salamanca,  November,  1808. 

Alas,  my  good  friend,  Salamanca  is  like 
to  prove  a  too  long  place  of  sojourn,  I  will 
not  say  of  rest,  to  us  all !  We  are  too  anxi- 
ous, to  find  any  repose  in  these  quarters. 
But  to  proceed  regularly. 

Of  course  the  length  of  time  wre  were  on 
our  march  prevented  our  receiving  due  inform- 
ation of  what  was  doing  around  us,  and  cer- 
tainly kept  us  in  total  ignorance  of  what  was 
going  on  at  home.  We  could  form  no  other 
idea  of  what  we  were  to  meet  here,  but  that  we 
were  to  find  thousands  of  brave  Spaniards  in 
arms,  and  our  own  troops  ready  to  assist  them. 
But  now,  having  arrived  at  head-quarters,  how 
are  the  pinions  of  my  far-stretching  expecta- 
tions shortened !  Some  sad  indecision  seems 
to  reign  where  it  can  least  be  pardoned; 
amongst  the  leading  patriots  of  Spain. 

We  are  totally  ignorant  of  the  plans  of  the 
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Spanish    generals;    whether    they  mean  to 
come  to  a  junction  with  us,  or  to  remain  at 
a  distance,  yet  resfcs  within  their  own  bosoms. 
I  know,   that  before  we  came  nothing  regular 
on  this  score  had  been  arranged  between  the 
two  nations;   although  Lord  William  Ben- 
tinck  had  been  (previous  to  any  movement 
on  our  part)  dispatched  to  Madrid  to  regu- 
late the  joint  dispositions  of  ourselves  and  our 
patriotic  allies;   as  well   as  to  prepare  the 
means  of  subsisting  our  army  when  it  should 
march  into  Spain.     Why  this  march  was  so 
long  deferred  you  best  know  at  home;  but  I 
sincerely  hope  that  the  time  we  have  passed 
at  Lisbon  since  the  Cintra  convention  may 
not  be  hereafter  wished  for  here ! 

It  was  not,  I  believe,  until  the  beginning 
of  October  that  Sir  John  Moore  received  his 
appointment  to  the  command  of  the  troops 
then  at  Lisbon,  and  destined  for  this  service. 
I  understand  that  with  you  it  was  fully  de- 
termined the  north  of  Spain  should  be  the 
point  of  rendezvous  for  our  army,  leaving  the 
plans  for  its  action  to  be  settled  as  future  cir- 
cumstances, and  the  judgment  of  the  Spanish 
commanders,  with  that  of  General  Moore, 
should  deem  adviseable.     Our  force  being  the, 
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auxiliary  one,  will,  of  course,  when  the  chief 
command  of  the  Spanish  troops  is  disposed  o£ 
act  according  to  the  orders  of  the  then  grand 
leader. 

I  have  been  informed,  however,  that  a  plan 
had  been  formed  at  home  respecting  what 
was  to  be  done  provided  the  French  did  not 
advance  with  their  usual  rapidity.  We  were 
to  join  Blake  and  the  Estramadura  army,  sup- 
ported by  the  Portuguese;  and  to  proceed 
towards  the  north,  penetrating  to  the  pass  of 
the  Pyrennees:  whilst  the  central  and  southern 
armies  were  to  advance  and  oppose  the 
enemy  in  their  quarter.  During  these  move- 
ments Sir  John  Stuart  was  to  be  on  the  alert 
in  Sicily,  and  render  every  assistance  to  our 
Spanish  campaign,  by  the  application  of  a 
British  force  in  Catalonia. 

In  order  to  give  you  an  idea  of  the  state  of 
the  French  and  Spaniards  in  arms,  before  we 
began  our  march  from  Lisbon,  I  enclose  you 
a  list  of  their  respective  strengths.  In  com- 
pliment to  our  allies  I  shall  begin  with  the 
Spanish  armies. 

Blake's  army  (since  defeated,  and  which 
was  to  have  been  ceded  to  the  command  of 
the  Marquis  de  la  llomana,  on  that  nobleman/s 
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arrival  at  its  quarters)  occupied  Bilboa,  Fnas, 
Trespaderne,  and  Ordunna;  and  amounted 
to  30,000  men. 

Romana  (who  was  expected  to  disembark 
at  Corunna,  buj  who  landed  at  Sant  Ander), 
with  i  0,000  men,  makes  the  left  of  the  Spa- 
nish grand  army  about  40,000  strong.  This 
force,  we  are  told,  w7as  well  appointed  with 
artillery:  but  independent  of  Romana's 
10,000,  there  are  not  more  than  12,000  regu- 
lars in  the  whole  division;  all  the  rest  being 
armed  peasants. 

Castanos  commands  the  army  of  the  cen- 
tre, occupying  Madrid,  and  extending  to 
Soria,  being  25,000  men,  with  upwards  of 
forty  pieces  of  cannon. 

The  army  of  Estramadura  were  then  on 
their  march  to  take  up  a  position  beyond 
Burgos.  They  were  under  the  command  of 
General  Galluzo,  and  consisted  of  12,000 
men,  the  greater  part  of  whom  are  formed 
into  excellent  troops;  and  are  intended  to 
•become  a  line  of  communication  between 
Rlake  and  Castanos. 

The  army  of  Castile,  headed  by  general 
Cuesta,  at  Burgo  del  Osma,  comprises  12,000 
men. 
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The  army  of  Valencia,  commanded  by  ge- 
neral Damas,  at  Barja,  Tarazona,  and  Aguda, 
consists  of  16,000. 

The  army  of  Catalonia  is  blockading  Bar- 
celona, and  stretches  in  advance  towards  the 
French  frontier 5  being,  in  all,  about  20,000 
men. 

Several  smaller  corps  are  on  their  march 
from  Arragon  and  Granada.  And,  from  this 
computation  we  may  gather,  that  the  whole 
known  military  force  of  Spain  with  which 
we  are  to  co-operate  amounts  to  141,000 
men. 

Our  own!  force,  when  joined  to  General 
Baird  (who  now  lies  between  us  and  Co- 
runna),  will  not  exceed  40,000.  Surely, 
if  these  numbers  were  moved  by  one  head 
(for  unity  of  plan  is  indispensable  when  op- 
posed to  the  military  policy  of  Bonaparte), 
and  if  possessed  by  thefcenthusiasm  which  we 
are  led  to  believe  animates  the  Spanish  na- 
tion, and  we  know  inspires  our  own,  surely 
with  such  an  army,  so  well  appointed  in 
body  and  spirit,  much  might  have  been,  and 
may  yet  be  done.  The  soldier  who  deter- 
mines to  conquer  has  already  won  half  the  bat- 
tle. And  with  nearly  200,000  men  so  resolved, 
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might  we  not  expect  to  see  Spain  swept  cleJti* 
of  the  French,  even  as  if  driven  thence  by  a 
whirlwind  ? 

I  am  not  at  all  romantic  in  my  hopes :  and 
I  think  you  will  judge  them  to  be  perfectly 
reasonable,  should  the  statement  we  have  of 
the  situation  of  the  enemy  prove  correct. 
The  one  above,  of  the  Spanish  force,  was,  as 
I  before  said,  its  state  before  we  began  our 
march*  The  French,  at  the  same  period,  is 
as  follows; 

Their  right  at  Miranda,  and  their  left  on 
Milagro :  40,000  infantry*  and  between  5 
and  6,000  cavalry*  This  was  their  force  in 
the  north. 

In  Catalonia  and  Barcelona  7,000:- — in 
Perpignan  6,000 : — a  force,  in  point  of  num- 
bers, hardly  worthy  to  be  named.  But  then 
the  wonderful  exertions  and  rapid  support  of 
Bonaparte  were  at  hand ;  and  when  opposed 
to  the  want  of  activity,  as  well  as  of  union  in 
the  Spanish  councils,  the  hopeful  aspect  of 
patriotic  affairs  soon  changed ;  and  the  total 
defeat  of  the  left  wing  of  the  great  army  un- 
der General  Blake  has  now  opened  a  passage 
to  the  French,  not  only  to  oppose  us,  but  per- 
haps to  cause  the  re-embarkation  of  Sir  David 
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Baird's  division.  These  measures  put  me  ill 
mind  of  the  fable  of  the  bundle  of  sticks — ■ 
when  tied  together,  hardly  any  force  could 
break  them,  but  when  separated  one  by  one, 
they  were  snapped  in  twain  with  the  great- 
est ease. 

However,  Blake's  troops  fought  bravely. 
The  31st  of  October  beheld  their  defeat  at 
Soronoza ;  and  after  suffering  the  most  ter- 
rible miseries,  those  who  survived  dispersed  ; 
some  to  their  own  homes,  and  a  very  few,  who 
with  difficulty  kept  together,  to  seek  a  junc- 
tion with  the  second  division  under  Romana 
at  St.  Ander.  Indeed,  even  now  the  strag- 
glers from  the  defeated  army  are  coming  in 
by  tens  and  twelves  at  a  time.  But  they  do 
not  halt  to  accumulate,  but,  panic-struck, 
continue  moving  off  to  their  respective  homes. 
I  hope  this  system  will  not  spread;  for,  in 
case  of  more  disasters  on  their  parts,  should 
they  all  take  a  passion  for  flight,  we  shall  be 
left  to  stand  the  brunt  of  their  cause  alone. 

The  French,  after  so  decided  an  advantage, 
never  forgetting  their  all-conquering  princi- 
ple of  following  it  up,  pushed  on,  and  defeat- 
ed about  14,000  of  the  Estramadura  army.  I 
before  observed,  that  this  force  was  at  Burgos 
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and  its  vicinity,  in  order  to  keep  up  a  com* 
munication  with  the  centre.  Being  nearly 
annihilated,  and  their  remains  flying  to  Oran- 
da,  the  enemy  found  free  passage,  and  spread 
on  all  sides. 

By  similar  misfortunes  the  whole  Spanish 
army  in  this  quarter,  save  Romana's,  is  de- 
feated and  dispersed ;  so  that  now  our  situa- 
tion is  very  critical.  Indeed  difficult  will  be 
the  task  of  our  commander  to  decide  on  our 
next  movement,  as  little  hope  can  now  be  en- 
tertained of  our  forming  the  intended  junc- 
tion with  Sir  David  Baird.  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances we  are  in,  we  cannot  advance 
against  the  enemy  until  General  Hope  ar- 
rives with  the  artillery  and  cavalry.  The 
country  in  our  front  is  one  continued  plain, 
extending  nearly  to  Burgos ;  so  that  should 
the  French  come  up  with  us  here  in  any  force, 
we  must  do  what  is  so  repugnant  to  English- 
men, make  a  retrograde  motion,  and  fall  back 
upon  the  strong  holds  of  Portugal,  But  in 
such  a  case,  what  will  become  of  our  right 
column  ? — I  do  not  like  to  think  upon  it. 

At  present,  our  hopes  are  these — that  Ge- 
neral Hope  will  pass  through  Madrid  on  the 
22d  of  this  month;  and,  of  course,  we  devoutly 
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pray  that  nothing  may  prevent  his  arrival  at 
our  quarters,  as  we  have  no  cavalry  with  us, 
and  only  one  brigade  of  artillery.  Besides, 
our  military  chest  is  with  the  absent  column. 
You  will  naturally  be  astonished  at  the  road 
this  latter  division  of  our  army  has  taken; 
but  it  arose  from  the  information  we  received 
from  the  Spanish  military. — When  we  appli- 
ed to  them  for  the  best  route  of  march  to  the 
place  of  rendezvous,  they  said  that  the  artil- 
lery and  cavalry  could  not  advance  by  the 
road  which  was  proper  for  our  infantry  to 
take;  we  therefore  divided:  and  hence  you 
see  into  what  a  dilemma  we  have  fallen. 
We  are  not  only  rendered  incapable  of  with- 
standing the  enemy,  should  he  confront  us 
with  any  body  of  troops,  but  we  are  torment- 
ed with  the  cruellest  anxieties ;  and  besides, 
have  most  undoubtedly  (if  there  be  any  thing 
yet  in  the  plan  of  proceeding  to  Burgos)  lost 
much  time  in  waiting  a  junction  with  our  ca- 
valry. Whilst  we  are  thus  situated,  I  fear 
our  adversary  is  not  following  our  example  9 
and  that  our  present  enforced  rest  will  be 
aroused  by  the  noise  of  still  greater  misfor- 
tunes. 

In  the  midst  of  these  disagreeables,  it  is 
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some  satisfaction  to  look  upon  the  state  of 
our  army.  You  have  no  idea  of  its  high 
order.  The  long  march  seems  to  have  had 
no  other  effect  on  our  men  but  to  raise 
their  spirits,  and  to  make  them  more  eager  to 
come  up  with  the  foe.  Were  their  numbers 
but  doubled,  and  had  we  7  or  8,000  cavalry 
in  addition,  we  might  then  defy  treble  the 
number  c*~  French.  But  without  cavalry,  I 
repeat,  we  can  do  nothing  on  these  vast 
plains. — So  much  are  we  prisoners,  by  this 
unfortunate  advice  of  the  Spaniards,  that  we 
cannot  proceed  a  step;  and  should  the  enemy 
be  still  farther  victorious  (for  they  will  now 
advance  upon  Castanos),  their  patroles  may 
insult  us,  almost  to  the  gates  of  Salamanca. 

Had  we  Lord  Paget  with  us  at  the  head  of 
only  2  or  3,000  British  dragoons,  I  think  a 
change  in  our  present  halt  would  instantly 
be  adopted.     As  it  is,  we  are  fixed. 

I  am  sorry  to  say  that  information  respect- 
ing the  military  movements  nearer  the  capi- 
tal is  very  difficult  to  be  obtained ;  and  when 
it  does  arrive,  you  cannot  be  at  all  certain 
that  it  is  true.  The  most  absurd  reports  are 
circulated,  which  bewilder  the  brains  of  the 
inhabitants,  and  sometimes  are  very  likely  to 
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mislead  us.  Were  we  to  judge  of  the  able 
dispositions  on  this  head  by  the  number  of 
couriers  arriving  and  dispatched,  ve  should 
suppose  that  a  vast  routine  of  business  was 
carrying  on;  and  that  it  would  be  impossi- 
ble for  the  senders  of  them  to  be  ignorant  on 
any  of  the  public  affairs. — But  by  our  expe- 
rience of  all  this  bustle,  I  have  reason  to  fear 
that  they  bear,  backwards  and  forwards,  no- 
thing more  satisfactory  than  a  train  of  ques- 
tions, the  result  of  which  the  French  vn\\  final- 
ly anszver;  as  they  argue  much  indecision  and 
discussion  between  this  junta  and  the  central 
one*  Hoping  my  next  may  breathe  fairer 
prospects,  I  remain  your  sincere,  &c. 
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LETTER  XII. 


Salamanca,  Nov.  180S. 

My  last  was  on  military  matters :  being  in 
those  respects  just  as  we  were,  I  shall  change 
to  a  more  promising  subject,  and  describe  the 
beauties,  ancient  and  modern,  of  Salamanca. 

The  city  is  extensive,  containing  at  least 
8,000  well-built  houses,  besides  numerous 
monasteries,  several  elegant  colleges,  and 
splendid  churches.— The  cathedral,  consider- 
ed one  of  the  finest  in  Spain,  is  a  magnificent 
structure,  but  ornamented  with  ridiculous 
profusion.  The  west  front  is  crowded  with 
basso  relievos,  and  grotesque  figures  of  every 
kind,  intermixed  with  saintly  legends  and  the 
fanciful  twinings  of  the  vegetable  world.  The 
latter  decoration  is  often  adopted  to  supply 
the  barren  invention  of  the  architect. 

The  interior  of  this  holy  structure  is  much 
superior  to  its  exterior.  It  is  simply  orna- 
mented, being  of  the  latest  and  best  style  of 
Gothic ;  and  is  more  admirable  in  this  sober 
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garb,  than  were  it  overcharged  with  the  laby- 
rinth of  rich  work  so  commonly  introduced  in 
similar  buildings.  This  bad  taste  injures 
the  harmony  of  the  scene;  destroying  the 
fine  religious  gloom  of  its  vaulted  passages, 
lofty  columns,  and  well-ceiled  roofs: — but 
modern  affectation  and  ignorance  never  fail 
to  ruin  these  beautiful  specimens  of  antiquity 
by  foolish  additions  and  absurd  amendments. 
Notwithstanding  that,  in  part,  this  noble 
church  of  Salamanca  has  escaped  such  foppe- 
ries, yet  there  is  sufficient  done  by  the  hands 
of  these  mistaken  reformers  sensibly  to  injure 
the  whole. 

Some  years  ago  its  old  spire  fell ;  and,  woe- 
ful to  relate,  a  sort  of  dome  supplies  its  place, 
finely  fretted  and  pilastered  within,  and  de- 
corated at  all  points  and  corners  with  every 
gay  colour,  besides  silver  and  gold,  in  a 
most  abominable  Greek-Dutch  taste. — Such 
is  the  crown  now  placed  on  the  fine  and 
graceful  summits  of  the  Gothic  arches.  The 
body  of  the  church  has  suffered  in  like  man- 
ner ;  the  choir  being  enclosed  by  a  similar 
effort  of  perverted  skill.  Were  we  to  sepa- 
rate these  two  modern  works  from  the  cathe- 
dral to  which  they  are  attached,  we  might 
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admire  their  ingenuity;  but  when  applied 
as  they  are,  the  only  sentiment  they  excite 
is  disgust. 

Several  small  chapels  in  the  aisles  are 
enriched  with  good  paintings,  carvings,  mo- 
numents, and  other  commemorations  of  our 
Saviour  and  the  saints  A  picture  of  Leo- 
nard! di  Vinci,  representing  the  Virgin  and 
the  infant  Jesus,  and  executed  in  his  best 
style,  is  in  one  of  them.  In  another  chapel, 
over  an  altar,  is  a  delightful  performance: 
the  entombing  of  Christ ;  large,  and  in  ex- 
quisite condition;  full  of  beauty,  fine  colour, 
and  worthy  the  Venetian  school.  I  should 
suppose  it  a  Titian — at  any  rate  it  would  do 
honour  to  his  pencil  when  even  in  the  zenith 
of  its  power. 

So  much  for  the  works  of  art  in  this  sacred 
building  I  intend  going  to  mass  soon,  that 
I  may  also  behold  those  of  nature  in  the  beau- 
ty of  the  fair  devot6es. 

A  vast  range  of  walls  and  towers  surround 
the  town.  On  these  embattled  ruins  many 
houses  are  erected,whose  elevated  situation,  ar- 
chitecture, and  grated  windows,  together  with 
the  enriched  spires  of  the  religious  buildings 
shooting  up  behind  the  city,  give  it,  to  the 
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approaching  traveller,  more  the  appearance 
of  an  eastern  capital  than  of  a  town  in  the 
little  kingdom  of  Leon. 

The  bridge,  which  I  have  before  mentioned, 
is  of  many  arches;  one  half  of  the  erection  is 
Roman,  and  the  other  modern;  but  both  are 
of  great  beauty.  The  city  is  built  on  an  ex- 
tensive plain  ;  bleak,  and  almost  treeless :  no- 
thing breaks  the  cheerless  monotony,  except- 
ing here  and  there  a  village,  until  the  eye 
meets  the  horizon  hemmed  in  by  huge  moun- 
tains shrouded  with  snow. 

What  I  have  yet  seen  of  the  inhabitants 
does  not  awaken  in  me  any  very  glowing 
idea  of  their  charms.  They  seem  cold  and 
insipid  as  their  landscapes.  The  nobles  dress 
.wretchedly;  the  females  without  taste,  and  no 
trace  of  a  national  costume ;  being  equipped 
in  bad  imitation  of  what  the  French  wore 
twenty  years  ago.  Waists  extremely  long, 
and  thinly  moulded,  measure  half  the  length 
of  their  persons  (their  stature  being  short) ; 
and  thus  destroying  all  symmetry,  transform 
the  female  form  divine  into  that  of  some  non- 
descript ugly  animal.  However,  if  the  mid- 
dle be  reduced  to  a  mere  nothing  in  point  of 
thickness,  the  ladies  of  all  ranks,  high  and 
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low,  make  up  for  the  deficiency  in  another 
part  of  their  persons.  Whether  it  be  natural 
or  artificial  I  cannot  pretend  to  determine; 
but  certainly  that  point  of  their  fair  bodies 
which  makes  such  active  exertions  in  the  fan- 
dango and  bullero  is  most  monstrously  pro- 
digious. 

The  men  (I  mean  the  hidalgos  or  gentle- 
men) are  continually  involved  in  their  man- 
tles $  under  which  they  wear  a  sort  of  Ger- 
man great  coat.  A  coloured  silk  handker- 
chief binds  their  neck ;  and  every  mark  of  in- 
dolence, dirt,  and  absence  of  water,  attends 
them. 

I  paid   a  visit  the  other  evening  to  the 

house  of  the  Marquis  of  — ,  where  I 

found  several  females,  but  not  one  of  them 
possessed  any  thing  to  interest,  A  little 
dance,  with  some  music,  assisted  to  enliven 
the  hours  which  are  passed  without  conver- 
sation or  refreshment.  In  one  corner  of  a 
large  saloon  sat  a  groupe  of  well-dressed  don- 
nas; in  another,  a  similar  assemblage  of  dons. 
Both  parties  encircled  a  sort  of  copper  soup- 
dish,  filled  high  with  the  embers  of  suffocat- 
ing charcoal :  the  only  means  the  natives  have 
of  heating  themselves  or   their  apartments, 


153 

It  may  be  agreeable  to  them,  as  Ci  use  doth 
breed  a  nature  in  a  man;"  but  it  never  fails 
to  give  strangers  a  head-ach. 

This  was  my  first  taste  of  Spanish  society 
(for  the  honest  folk  who  entertained  us  on 
our  march  are  not  to  be  honoured  with  so 
high  a  title!);  and  really  I  found  it  so  stupid, 
so  devoid  of  female  graces  on  the  part  61  iiie 
ladies,  and  of  rational  converse  on  the  side  of 
the  men,  that  I  have  no  wish  to  make  a  se- 
cond attempt. 

The  next  day  I  visited  the  Irish  convent, 
anciently  that  of  the  Jesuits.  It  is  of  large 
extent;  and  in  some  of  its  quadrangles  affords 
quarters  for  two  of  our  regiments.  The  Irish 
attached  to  its  establishment  do  not  at  pre- 
sent amount  to  more  than  twelve  or  thirteen; 
and  yet  it  bears  their  name.  Hence,  I  sup- 
pose the  other  colleges  are  not  in  a  more 
flourishing  state  with  regard  to  members. 
In  one  quarter  of  the  building  is  a  magnifi- 
cent cloister,  protected  by  windows  from  the 
open  air.  Around  this  gallery,  if  so  it  may 
be  called,  are  a  series  of  pictures  representing 
the  principal  events  in  the  life  of  Ignatius; 
executed,  I  should  think,  by  Bouchardon. 
They  are  respectably  done,   and  preserved 
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with  great  care;    the  cloister  itself  is  of  a 
beautiful  modern  architecture. 

The  hall  of  argument  is  extremely  large, 
and  not  uninteresting;  for  at  each  end  are 
portraits,  though  badly  painted,  of  the  an- 
cient professors  and  most  celebrated  mem- 


tIiis  edifice  is  a  grand  monument  of  the 
power  and  consequence  the  Jesuits  once 
possessed  in  this  kingdom;  and  is  not  less  a 
memorial  of  the  magnanimity  of  his  catholic 
majesty,  who  durst  venture  to  issue  the  edict 
of  their  banishment.  The  secrecy  and  deci- 
sion with  which  the  act  was  performed  is 
wonderful,  and  reflects  immortal  honour  on 
the  firmness  of  the  king.  In  the  March  of 
1767  did  this  memorable  expulsion  take 
place. 

The  power  of  these  holy  institutions  seems 
rapidly  decreasing;  and  as  the  people  be- 
come enlightened  and  discover  their  absur- 
dity which,  should  they  continue  their  en- 
thusiastic fellowship  with  the  English  they 
are  likely  the  sooner  to  perceive,  we  may 
expect  that  the  monasteries  of  Spain  will  gra- 
dually follow  the  fate  of  those  in  England, 
and  bespread  the  ground  with  their  hallowed 
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ruins.  Indeed  the  brotherhoods  and  sister- 
hoods of  these  tombs  of  the  living,  al ready- 
lose  the  reverence  with  the  people  which  they 
once  possessed :  and  from  what  I  can  ob- 
serve, I  do  not  believe  the  country  at  large 
would  regret  if  every  one  of  them  were  abo- 
lished at  once.  I  could,  and  I  will,  send 
you,  in  some  of  my  idle  moments,  a  few 
anecdotes  of  these  tender  sisterhoods  and  of 
our  troops,  which  happened  during  our  march 
through  the  principal  towns.  At  present  I 
will  return  to  graver  matter. 

In  passing  one  of  the  churches  the  other 
day  I  heard  a  doleful  chant  issue  from  its 
door.  I  entered,  and  found  a  train  of  monks 
saying  mass  for  the  soul  of  a  departed  lady 
who  lay  like  a  waxen  image  extended  before 
them  on  a  black  bier  enveloped  in  a  pall. 
Innumerable  candles  blazed  around  the 
corpse;  and  a  solemn  assembly  of  Carthusian 
fathers  sung  the  service  for  the  deceased, 
whilst  several  priest's  in  embroidered  vest- 
ments executed  the  sacred  masses.  These 
parts  of  the  ceremony  were  very  tedious;  but 
I  was  resolved  to  see  the  last  act  that  was  to 
hide  her,  who  had  once  been  animated,  ad- 
mired, and  loved,  for  ever  from  the  world. 
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Nothing  could  appear  more  like  wax  than 
she  did;  her  hands  met  across  her  breast, 
and  a  golden  crucifix  sanctified  them.  At 
her  feet  stood  her  own  female  servant,  pray- 
ing continually,  and  counting  her  beads;  also 
occasionally  putting  out  and  lighting  a  little 
taper.  After  a  considerable  time  past  in 
prayers  and  singing,  a  huge  black  crucifix  was 
placed  by  a  monk  at  the  head  of  the  grave 
(which  was  near  an  altar),  then  open  to  re- 
ceive the  deceased.  A  ragged,  hairy-headed 
Spaniard,  who,  I  suppose,  was  the  grave- 
digger,  walked  up  to  the  bier  where  the  lady 
lay,  and  without  feeling  or  decency  took  her 
up  in  his  arms,  raising  her  rather  high  in  the 
air,  and  carried  her  thus  awkwardly  and  in- 
delicately to  the  grave.  This  groupe  had  a 
most  extraordinary  effect  both  to  the  eye  and 
feelings.  The  contrast  is  not  to  be  described ; 
and  the  little  ceremony  used  in  the  act  added 
still  more  to  my  surprise  and  horror. 

The  coffin  had  been  previously  placed  in 
the  cenotaph  of  death,  into  which  the  man 
and  his  sacred  burthen  descended;  he  laid 
the  lady  into  her  narrow  shell,  at  which  in- 
stant four  monks  advanced  with  a  black  pall, 
and  covered  both  from  our  view.    What  the 
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man  was  about  he  and  they  best  know:  whe- 
ther strewing  quick  lime  on  the  corpse,  or 
rifling  it  of  the  golden  crucifix,  &c.  I  cannot 
tell;  but  full  ten  long  and  silent  minutes  was 
he  thus  hidden  in  the  grave  with  the  dead 
body  in  question.  This  part  of  his  office 
finished,  he  pushed  his  rough  hand  from  be- 
neath the  sable  covering,  and  drawing  from 
aloft  the  coffin-lid  with  his  shovel,  which  lay 
at  the  side  of  the  grave,  he  soon  showered 
down  the  earth,  and  the  enshrouded  matron 
was  seen  no  more.  An  anthem  finished  the 
ceremony.  The  procession  of  religious  re- 
tired, preceded  by  the  dark  cross,  and  chant- 
ing a  deep  and  melancholy  air;  while  two 
huge  bassoons,  groaning  in  horrid  concert, 
most  dismally  closed  the  scene. 

I  could  not  hel  p  remarking  the  little  feel- 
ing, either  of  regret  or  of  decency,  which  was 
exhibited  in  almost  all  present;  as  smiles  and 
conversation  amused  them  during  what  ought 
to  have  been  considered  the  most  awful  of  ce- 
remonies. 

This  church,  like  all  others  in  Portugal,  is 
decorated  with  figures  of  Christ,  the  Virgin, 
and  numberless  hallowed  personages.  But  it 
is  not  in  the  simple  garb  of  holiness  we  see 
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these  images:  they  are  attired  in  the  most 
outre  habits.     The  blessed  mother  being  ge- 
nerally dressed  in  a  sack  and  petticoat  of  rich 
brocade,  with  an  elegant  stomacher  gorgeous- 
ly beset  with  precious  stones.     Her  arms  are 
appendaged   by  long  lace  ruffles ;   and    her 
head  also  most  lavishly  adorned  with  gold  and 
tinselled  glory.     The  infant  Jesus  is  not  less 
absurdly   accoutred ;    the   whole    forming    a 
groupe  more  ridiculous  than  venerable.     The 
Virgin  is  commonly  placed  on  a  very  large 
half-moon:  perhaps  a  similar   emblem  with 
the  cross  which  rises  over  the  crescent  on  the 
minarets  at  Moscow,  being  a  figurative  me- 
morial of  the  triumph   of  Christianity  over 
lslamism.     At  present  the  appearance  of  a 
female  figure  so  united  with  the  lunal  planet 
cannot  but  remind  one  of  the  Astarte  of  the 
eastern  idolaters,  and  her  not  uncommon  ap- 
pellation of  queen  of  heaven  renders  the  re- 
semblance more  striking. 

Writing  to  you  who  have  never  seen  the 
like,  it  is  not  easy  to  describe  the  effect  which 
this  strange  assemblage  of  divine,  heathen, 
and  grotesque  images  make  upon  the  mind 
on  entering  one  of  their  temples.  Indeed, 
while  moved  to  laughter  by  their  strange  ha- 
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biliments,  I  cannot  view  such  a  direct  breach 
of  our  commandments,  and  such  caricaturing 
of  the  most  sacred  subjects,  without  a  degree 
of  pain  that  is  inexpressible.     And  as  an  in- 
stance how  much  these  exhibitions  are  at  war 
with  all  sober  thought,  I  must  describe  to  you 
one  that  caused  a  risibility  in  me,  even  till  1 
was  ashamed  of  myself.     Indeed  I  defy  the 
most  marble-faced  stranger  from  Britain  to 
cast  his  eyes  on  it,  and  not  to  laugh  immo- 
derately. I  mean  a  representation  of  our  Savi- 
our extended  upon  the  cross.     It  is  carved  in 
wood,  and  as  large  as  life  ;  painted  with  great 
care,  to  pourtray  the  natural  colour  of  the  di- 
vine sufferer :  and  if  this  were  all,  it  would  be 
impossible  to  regard  it  without  the  most  sub- 
lime  feelings.     But  when   the   hand   of  ab- 
surdity has  bound  its  loins  with  a  white  satin 
petticoat,    richly  embroidered,   and    finished 
with  a  deep  gold  fringe,  the  contrast  between 
the  figure  and  the  dress,  and  the  ridiculous 
effect  of  this  odd  mixture,  is  so  surprisingly 
droll,  that  gravity  must  forget  itself  before 
such  absurdity,  and  burst  into  a  violent  peal 
of  laughter. 

When  compared  with  the  Latin,  the  Greek 
churches  certainly  stand  pre-eminent  iu  so- 
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lemnity,  both  of  outward  and  inward  decora- 
tion. And  their  religious  ceremonies  in  no* 
respect  violate  the  seriousness  of  the  truly  de* 
vout.  Their  church  displays  no  object  that 
can  deprive  religion  of  her  attendant  awe; 
nor  do  the  sacred  rites  present  any  farcical 
exhibitions  that  might  give  rise  to  ludicrous 
remarks  or  fastidious  ridicule. 

Another  circumstance  strikes  the  eye  in  the 
Spanish  churches,  which  also   gives  birth  to 
something   more  than  a  smile: — the  dedica- 
tion of  waxen  imitations  of  different  parts  of 
the  body  to  the  saints  of  the  various  shrines  I 
Should  any  unfortunate  mortal  have  a  lame 
shoulder,  mutilated  nose,  humped  back,  or 
any  other  defect,  he  gets  the  affected  part 
modelled  in  wax,  and  with  a  suite  of  prayers 
and  sanctities,  hangs  it  up  amongst  the  cano- 
pied decorations  of  his  favourite  saint.     And 
this  is  done  in  the  hope  that  the  canonized 
being's  intercessions  with  the  divine  dispenser 
of  pains  and  restoration  will  speedily  make 
perfect  his  damaged  frame. 

You  have  no  idea  what  strings  of  odd  parts 
of  the  human  person  are  here  suspended  in 
the  shrines  of  the  miracle-working  saints. 
They  say  that  a  French  commander  collected 
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sufficient  of  these  waxen  memorandums  to 
keep  him  in  candles  the  whole  of  his  residence 
in  Spain.  This  custom,  nonsensical  as  it  is, 
may  boast  a  high  antiquity.  We  may  trace 
dedications  of  this  sort,  to  propitiate  the  me- 
diation of  subordinate  deities,  both  in  the 
Greek  and  Roman  rites  of  heathenism.  But 
those  offerings  were  generally  on  a  grander 
scale  and  for  mightier  purposes ;  not  for  the 
advantage  of  one  individual,  but  for  the  relief 
of  thousands.  So  much  for  spiritual  interests  ! 
I  must  lead  you  to  consider  our  present  tem- 
poral prospects  in  my  next.  Meanwhile 
adieu ! 
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LETTER  XIII. 

Salamanca,  November ,  1 80$. 


Af  Y  DEAR  S- 


Did  we  live  in  the  days  of  witchcraft,  surely 
Napoleon  would  lose  all  his  titles  in  that  of 
sorcerer !  It  seems  as  if  we  were  spell-bound, 
and  shut  up  by  the  magic  seal  of  this  Gallic 
Mahommed  within  the  walls  of  Salamanca 
without  power  to  do  any  thing  but  to  wonder 
at  our  fate. 

Victorious  in  Portugal ;  waved  on  by  en- 
thusiasm herself  to  lock  the  outward  gate  of 
Spain  against  the  flying  enemy ;  marched  into 
the  very  heart  of  the  kingdom  ;  where  are  now 
our  triumphs,  where  the  promised  patriots  in 
arms  ?  All  we  expected  to  meet  have  made 
themselves  air!  The  voice  that  summoned  us 
is  silent  ;  the  country  is  filled  with  a  conquer- 
ing foe;  the  Spanish  armies  are  dispersed;  and 
we  find  ourselves  in  a  snare  !  Whithersoever 
we  turn  rumour  brandishes  the  scythe  that  is 
to  mow  down  our  withering  laurels,  and  per- 
haps our  ranks  into  the  bargain. 
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In  fact,  my  dear  S ,  a  terrible  report 

is  in  circulation,  that  Castanos,  who  com- 
mands the  only  Spanish  force  of  any  strength, 
has  been  defeated!  If  this  be  true,  our  des- 
tiny must  soon  be  decided;  and,  I  fear, 
retreat  will  be  inevitable.  There  is  no  end, 
no  limit,  measure,  bound,  in  that  word  's 
death  to  us  all :  it  cuts  off  all  our  hopes ;  it 
robs  us  Of  our  promised  honours ;  and  returns 
us  to  our  country  crest-fallen  and  broken- 
hearted. Happen  what  will,  I  am  sure  it  is  a 
word  that  our  gallant  commander  will  never 
bring  himself  to  pronounce.  In  extremity, 
to  retreat  is  indeed  the  hardest  duty  of  the 
brave. 

Some  days  ago  the  following  statement  was 
said  to  be  the  position  of  Castanos  and  Pala- 
fox.  They  occupied  Alagon;  stretching  along 
the  Ebro  a  force  consisting  of  nearly  50,000 
men.  Several  thousands  of  this  army  were 
peasantry,  forming  a  communication  with 
those  in  arms  to  the  south,  as  far  as  the  shores 
of  the  Mediterranean.  Our  prospect  in  front, 
you  will  perceive,  is  not  improved  since  I 
last  sketched  its  aspect.  But  not  so  the 
French;  after  beating  Blake  and  the  Estre- 
madura  corps,  they  possessed  them  selves  of 
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Burgos,  and  pushed  their  advantages  in  every 
part  of  the  country. 

I  cannot  guess  what  effect  the  defeat  of 
Castanos  (if  true)  will  have  on  the  people  of 
this  province.  If  they  ever  did  sympathise 
with  the  patriotic  declaration  which  brought 
us  hither,  they  seem  to  liave  exhausted  all 
their  zeal  before  our  arrival ;  for  not  a  trace 
can  we  find  of  any  interest  in  the  cause:  and 
when  you  look  at  their  stupid  indifference  to 
public  proceedings,  you  can  hardly  believe 
that  this  was  the  once  formidable  kingdom  of 
Leon  that  swept  the  coasts  of  Spain  clear 
from  the  usurpation  of  the  infidels.  The  su- 
pineness  of  the  inhabitants  of  this  town  is  par- 
ticularly detestable.  So  many  brave  foreigners 
appearing  in  arms  for  the  Spanish  cause,  we 
should  naturally  suppose  would  excite  some 
degree  of  public  spirit  in  the  people ;  but  far 
from  it ;  and  if  the  French  were  to  enter  the 
town  to-morrow,  I  much  doubt  whether  we 
should  have  any  Salamancan  auxiliaries  to 
assist  in  cutting  our  way  through  them. 

That  there  lately  was  an  ardent  spirit  of 
resistance  throughout  the  provinces  of  Spain 
has  been  proved  by  its  effects  -,  and  that  it  has 
now  subside7,  we  cannot  any  otherwise  ac- 
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count  than  by  supposing  that  the  present  di- 
rectors were  inimical  to  its  ardour.  No  per 
manent  advantage  was  taken  of  the  first  sue 
cesses  against  the  common  enemy;  no  fa- 
vourable positions  were  taken  up  in  a  coun 
try  formed  by  nature  for  self-defence  ;  no  de- 
cisive measures  were  adopted  to  preserve  the 
awakened  flame  of  patriothm  pure  and  burn- 
ing. In  some  parts  of  the  country  it  was  left 
to  languish  unnoticed;  in  others  it  was  damp- 
ed by  the  jealousies  of  the  leading  men  ;  and 
at  last,  where  it  has  appeared  in  the  field,  it 
is  likely  to  be  extinguished  by  the  over- 
powering energy  of  the  French.  They  act 
wiiile  the  Spaniards  deliberate,  and  the  nation 
will  be  lost  before  the  supreme  council  has 
settled  whether  its  armies  are  to  march  to  the 
right  or  to  the  left !  Indeed  I  am  certain,  from 
what  I  see  of  the  people,  and  hear  of  their 
directors,  that  nothing  honourable  to  the 
country  will  be  done  while  a  central  junta 
exists.  There  appears  to  be  as  many  inte- 
rests in  that  large  body  as  there  are  mem- 
bers : — hence  no  chief  military  command  is 
likely  to  be  appointed.  All  are  on  the  gape 
in  expectation  of  its  acts;  and  expecting  that 
every  thing  is  to  be  effected  bv  the  wisdom  of 
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the  junta,  individuals  forget  the  vigour  that 
lies  in  every  single  arm ;  they  forget  that  in 
these  eases  the  voice  of  the  people  is  the  voice 
of  God;  that  an  armed  nation  rushing  at 
once  upon  their  oppressors,  carry  with  them 
the  sword  of  Omnipotence. 

The  provincial  juntas,  following  the  exam- 
ple of  the  central,  attend  to  their  own  petty 
emulations,  instead  of  sacrificing  all  to  the 
generous  ambition  of  freeing  their  country; 
while  they  wait  to  gain  particular  points, 
the  end  of  their  meeting  is  forgotten ;  the  pa- 
triotic ardour  of  the  lower  classes  is  wasted  in 
vain  declamation;  no  troops  are  organized; 
and  the  field  is  left  open  for  the  enemy  when- 
ever he  chooses  to  come  ;  and,  like  Cromwell, 
with  one  stroke  of  his  mace  break  up  their 
ruinous  cabals. 

Owing  to  these  junta  dissensions  no  plan 
has  been  forced  by  which  the  country  might 
derive  any  good  from  our  arrival.  Nothing 
has  been  arranged  relative  to  our  future  mili- 
tary operations  ;  and  I  know  that  at  this  mo- 
ment our  commander  in  chief  at  Salamanca 
cannot  obtain  any  regular  communication 
with  the  generals  of  the  patriotic  forces. 
Judge  then,  for  you  know  the  delicate  honour 
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of  his  mind,  what  must  be  the  present  state  of 
his  feelings,  to  be  shut  up  in  this  city  at  the 
head  of  a  fine  army  rendered,  at  such  a  crisis, 
useless ;  but  whose  powers,  if  properly  aided 
by  the  people  we  came  to  assist,  would  soon 
make  Spain  the  triumphant  breach  on  which 
rescued  Europe  would  mount  to  freedom  and 
to  glory. 

Should  the  defeat  of  Castanos  prove  an  au- 
thentic report  (alas  !  that  we  should  be  listen- 
ing to  reports  rather  than  furnishing  some 
brave  subject  for  them),  we  shall  then  have  no 
army  with  which  to  act  in  concert.  And  if 
the  people  be  not  roused  by  such  misfortunes 
to  take  up  arms  themselves,  the  whole  weight 
of  the  campaign  will  fall  upon  us.  The  event 
you  can  guess ;  for  although  Sir  John  Moore 
will  exert  his  talents  and  military  powers  to 
the  utmost  to  fulfil  his  duty  to  his  country, 
and  to  accomplish  the  object  of  his  com- 
mand ;  yet  ultimate  success  must  depend  on 
the  energy  with  which  the  Spaniards  will  sup- 
port our  efforts.  Thirty  thousand  men,  which 
comprise  the  whole  of  our  force,  cannot  for 
any  length  of  time,  nay  perhaps  not  in  the 
contest  of  one  battle,  oppose,  without  instant 
annihilation,  the  accumulating  hosts  of  France, 
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Therefore,  if  the  immense  army  of  Castanos 
be  indeed  beaten,  into  what  a  strait  have  we 
been  led  by  the  thoughtless,  indeed  criminally 
careless  information  of  the  Spaniards  I  Brought 
into  plains  with  nothing  but  our  infantry;  and 
our  auxiliaries  leaving  the  way  open  for  the 
enemy,  our  hands  have  been  tied,  and  our- 
selves made  a  sort  of  prisoners,  even  by  the 
people  we  came  to  defend.  Should  we  be 
fortunate  enough  to  be  rejoined  by  General 
Hope  with  the  cavalry  and  artillery,  we  shall 
certainly  be  better  appointed  to  resist  an  at- 
tack; but  to  make  any  impression  by  our 
own  movements  is  now  rendered  almost  im- 
possible. Without  a  considerable  change  in 
the  vaunted  Spanish  patriots  now  sleeping  on 
their  arms,  even  our  junction  with  Hope,  I 
fear,  will  not  empower  us  to  advance.  Hence, 
in  my  opinion,  the  next  alteration  we  make 
will  be  towards  the  mountains  of  Portugal. 

From  the  brave  honesty  of  Sir  John 
Moore,  I  have  no  doubt  of  his  informing 
ministers  at  home  of  the  true  state  of  Spain ; 
and  of  how  shamefully  the  junta  has  misled 
them,  by  its  representations  of  the  patriotic 
zeal  and  military  preparation  of  the  nation. 
That  the  Spaniards  did  not  continue  as  the 
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junta  found  them  was  its  own  fault.  Op- 
pressed and  outraged  by  the  French,  with  a 
wild  revenge  hordes  of  enraged' 'people  rose 
in  every  quarter  of  the  kingdom:  their  sud- 
den and  impetuous  vengeance  carried  all  be- 
fore them ;  the  veteran  armies  of  France  were 
destroyed,  the  usurper  driven  from  his  as- 
sumed capital,  and  the  cry  of  restitution  re- 
sounded every  where.  This  was  the  sympa- 
thetic act  of  a  whole  nation;  and  this  was  the 
fortunate  moment  for  a  virtuous  nobility  to 
have  turned  it  to  their  country's  advantage. 
Had  some  great  spirit  seized  this  conquering 
body,  and  guided  it  with  the  singleness  of 
aim  which  actuated  the  soul  of  Pelagio,  when 
at  the  head  of  his  zealous  Asturians  he  drove 
the  invading  Saracens  over  his  native  moun- 
tains, we  should  not  now  be  shut  up  in  Sala- 
manca, nor  would  the  flying  Spaniards  be 
seeking  a  temporary  refuge  in  their  disho- 
noured homes. 

These  unhappily  constituted  juntas  have 
been  the  origin  of  a  sad  failure  where  the 
brightest  consequences  might  have  been  ex- 
pected. The  jealousies  of  the  provincial 
councils,   and  the  narrow-sighted  policy  (if 
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riot  something  worse)  in  the  supreme,  have 
changed  action  into  sound;  and  instead  of 
deeds  worthy  of  record,  we  see  nothing  but 
manifestoes;  and  have  the  mere  words  of  ho- 
nour, victory,  and  glory,  presented  to  us  in- 
stead of  the  substance.  TLe  first  patriots  of 
the  revolution  were  still  under  arms  witli 
Blake,  Castanos,  and  Palafox:  but  unsup- 
ported with  new  levies,  and  their  leaders 
trammeled  by  the  distracting  orders  of  the 
junta,  the  armies  gradually  mouldered  away 
under  the  pressures  of  want  and  of  the  re- 
turning enemy.  And,  if  the  report  be  true 
that  they  are  now  beaten  to  their  last  legion, 
we  are  left  alone  in  the  midst  of  a  desolated 
and  conquered  country,  to  maintain,  unfurled, 
the  already  blighted  standard  of  Spanish 
liberty! 

There  is  something  more  than  unfortunate 
in  this,  certainly,  consummate  folly  5  and  we 
might  be  led  to  suspect  a  little  treachery 
also.  However,  I  will  be  sufficiently  candid 
with  the  junta  to  believe  that  they  are  guilt- 
less of  any  intention  to  mislead  us;  but  occu- 
pied in  private  battles  for  individual  power, 
they  neglect  the  public  interest:  and  sacri- 
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firing  Spain  to  their  intrigues,  it  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at  that  her  allies  should  share  in 
the  disaster. 


I  was  interrupted  at  the  close  of  the  last 
sentence  by  the  entrance  of  a  brother  officer. 
The  fatal  news  is  too  true;  the  central  army  is 
destroyed,  and  Castanos  has  fled  to  Cuenca: 
and  whether  the  blame  rest  in  or  out  of  the 
junta,  I  will  not  pretend  decisively  to  judge, 
but  it  is  the  general  opinion  that  some 
pretended  patriots  of  rank  have  played  the 
traitor,  and  immolated  this  brave  army  to  the 
gold  of  Bonaparte.  Wretches  so  disgraceful 
to  mankind  are  unworthy  to  live:  and  when 
discovered,  I  hope  the  indignation  of  a  be- 
trayed people  will  devote  them  to  such  ex- 
emplary punishment,  that  all  who  might  be 
inclined  hereafter  to  adopt  their  baseness  may 
be  terror-struck  and  warned  by  their  fate. 
Napoleon  is  not  more  a  conqueror  bv  arms 
than  by  bribery;  and  while  there  are  base 
spirits  amongst  the  rulers  of  a  country,  nei- 
ther its  liberty  nor  its  existence  is  safe.  A 
treason  of  this  kind  having  once  been  shewn 
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is  fraught  with  evil;  it  renders  the  people  mis-, 
trustful  of  their  counsellors,  soldiers  fear  tq 
follow  generals  to  the  field  who  may  have 
already  sold  them  to  the  enemy;  and  a  great 
nation  shrinks  from  trusting  its  troops  in  aid 
of  another  the  rulers  of  which  can  be  tempted 
to  betray  their  most  sacred  interests.  In 
short,  suspicion  once  excited  is  not  easily 
allayed :  it  is  the  very  torch  of  discord ;  and, 
I  fear,  will  burn  up  every  patriot  exertion  in 
Spain. 

A  very  short  time  must  shew  how  the  de- 
feat of  Castanos  will  affect  our  movements. 
Indeed  our  circumstances  will  not  allow  of 
much  deliberation;  and  the  only  thing  that 
can  make  us  hesitate  about  immediate  re- 
moval is  the  situation  of  General  Hope. 
When  he  forms  his  expected  junction  with 
our  commander  in  chief,  you  may  then  anti- 
cipate the  intelligence  that  we  have  fallen 
back  upon  the  Portuguese  frontiers.  Mean- 
while, as  I  am  unwilling  that  you  should 
leave  Salamanca  without  seeing  all  that  is 
worthy  notice,  I  shall  proceed  to  give  you  a 
little  sketch  of  this  celebrated  city. 

You  will  say  that  instead  of  a  soldier's 
camp,  with  all  the  pomp,  pride,  and  glorious 
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Circumstance  of  wa?\  or  a  traveller's  gay  ex- 
cursions among  villas  and  polite  society,  I  do 
nothing  but  play  the  pilgrim,  and  lead  you 
about  from  one  holy  fabrick  to  another.    But 
have  patience  with  me  !  as  I  am  not  one  of 
those  poetical  narrators  who  cart  amuse  with 
descriptions  ofzvhat  is  not  in  sight,  you  must 
even  be  content  with  sombre  reality,  and  fol- 
low me  quietly  through  the  churches  of  this 
university.     Besides,  who  knows  but  this  con- 
secrated walk  may  be  only  a  short  prepara- 
tion of  my  steps  to  take  a  larger  one  through 
that  holy  place  of  infinite  magnitude,  where 
the  names  of  sects  are  lost ;  no  superstitious 
<  absurdity  is  admitted,  and  all  is  peace,  truth, 
charity,  and  happiness  !     With  this  in  pro- 
spect, 3  ou  will  not  now  object  to  enter  with 
me  into  the  church  of  St.  Dominique  ! 

This  building,  which  is  attached  to  the  mo- 
nastery of  the  Carthusians,  is  a  fine  specimen 
of  the  same  stile  of  Gothic  exhibited  in  the 
cathedral ;  being  simple  within,  but  a  gro- 
tesque assemblage  of  saints,  vegetables, 
and  monsters  without.  However,  I  prefer  it 
before  the  metropolitan  church ;  for  there  is 
one  addition  which  greatly  improves  the 
effect  of  the  whole ;  a  low  and  flat  arch  is 
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thrown  over  the  centre  aisle,  overshadowing 
the  place  beneath,  and  giving  a  solemn  and 
mysterious  air  to  that  quarter,  admirably 
adapted  to  the  catholic  ceremonies.  The 
white  habits  of  the  fathers  seen  in  this  dim 
light,  and  the  black  veiled  Spanish  females  on 
their  knees,  who  rest  immoveable,  and  like 
clusters  of  ebon  pyramids,  while  mass  is  said, 
animate  the  vaulted  temple  with  appropriate 
and  picturesque  groupes. 

The  walls  are  hung  with  large  pictures 
wretchedly  executed ;  and  a  gorgeous  piece 
of  gilded  carved  work  decorates  the  eastern 
end.  A  few  paces  in  front  of  the  great  altar 
a  figure  of  the  Virgin  Mary  sits  enthroned. 
She  is  arrayed  as  I  have  before  described,  and 
bears  in  her  arms  the  infant  Saviour.  The 
sacred  pair  are  placed  upon  a  sort  of  bran- 
card, which  has  four  handles  issuing  from  the 
corners,  for  the  convenience  of  carrying  it  in 
processions.  Amongst  the  paintings  on  the 
left  range  of  Gothic  columns  are  half  a  dozen 
daubed  effigies  of  the  ancient  fathers  of  this 
institution,  represented  in  the  act  of  walking 
forth,  carrying  their  heads  in  their  hands. 
The  stroke  of  severation  must  have  been  done, 
very  neatly,  for  not  one  drop  of  blood  ap- 


175 

pears  to  have  been  shed  on  their  pale  gar- 
ments. 

Wonderful     as    this    emblazonment    may 
seem,  the  Carthusian  saints  do  not  appear  to 
have  got  a  patent  for  such  extraordinary  per- 
ambulation; for,  I  remember  that  one  of  our 
Saxon  monarchs  lost  the  contact  between  his 
head  and  his  neck  either  by  malice  or  mis- 
take; and  being  extremely  vexed  at  so  unex- 
pected a  privation,  he  took  up  the  ravished 
member  and  marched  out,  bearing  it  aloft  in 
his  hand,  and  calling  on  his  people  to  avenge 
the  insult.     Ireland  too  can  boast  a  similar 
miracle.    Her  tutelar  saint  converted  this  va- 
luable part  of  his  person  into  a  very  useful 
machine.     Being  pressed  at  Holyhead  for  a 
conveyance  to  carry  him  to  his  favourite  land, 
he   took  his   head  from  his   shoulders,   and 
placing  it  between  his  legs,  rode  on  it  across 
the  waves  which  divide  the  sister  isles.     This 
active  journey  was  to  enable  the  sacred  hero 
to  come  up  with  and  to  kill  an  evil-minded 
personage,  who  had  previously  set  sail  in  a 
bark  deeply  laden  with  serpents  and  poison- 
ous reptiles   of  all   sorts,  intending   to  land 
them  on  the  hitherto  pure  shores  of  Ireland. 
But  the  speed  and  virtue  of  St.  Patrick's  head 
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got  the  whip  hand  of  the  malignant  adven- 
turer; and  his  immediate  death,  as  well  as 
the  destruction  of  his  cargo,  prevented  any 
one  in  future  from  undertaking  a  similar  en- 
terprize.  I  need  not  add,  that  the  place 
whence  the  good  man  commenced  his  voyage 
has  ever  since,  in  commemoration  of  the 
event,  been  called  Holy  Head. 

Being  now  in  the  venerable  cloisters  of  St. 
Dominique,  I  cannot  leave  them  without  re- 
counting an  adventure  which,  under  their  hal- 
lowed roof,  befel  our  mutual  friend  Captain 

.     Hearing  that  a  grand  Te  Deum  was 

to  be  performed  there,  to  invoke  a  blessing  on 
the  united  arms  of  Spain  and  England,  curi- 
osity led  him  to  be  one  of  the  audience.  He 
found  the  holy  place  filled  with  the  laity 
of  Salamanca,  besides  the  white  brotherhood 
and  flocks  of  r  digitus  e  of  every  rank  from  the 
neighbouring  monasteries.  The  consecrated 
part  of  the  congregation  were  arranged  on 
either  side  of  the  main  body  of  the  church, 
clothed  in  all  their  sacerdotal  attributes,  and 
holding  the  sacred  implements  of  their  func- 
tion. A  very  large  standard,  fringed  and 
tasseled,  and  on  which  was  painted  or  worked 
the  figure  of  the  saint,  was  held  in  the  hands 
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of  a  priest  of  the  highest  order.     This  hallow 
ed  production  is  never  brought  forth  but  upon 
the  most  extraordinary  occasions. 

Our  friend,  unconscious  of  being  himself 
an  object  of  any  attention,  was  standing  very 
composedly  listening  to  the  loud  swell  of  the 
organ,  and  the  still  louder  voices  of  the  ton- 
sured choir,  [when  a  monk  approached  him 
respectfully,  and  saying  something  relative  to 
a  standard,  took  his  hat  from  him,  and  at  the 

same  time  taking  his  hand.    Captain , 

who  did  not  clearly  understand  what  was 
said,  supposed  he  was  going  to  conduct  him 
to  a  spot  more  convenient  for  seeing  the  re- 
ligious ceremonies ;  judge,  then,  his  surprize 
on  finding  himself  not  only  led  up  to  the  con* 
secrated  banner  of  St,  Dominique,  but  at 
having  it  placed  in  his  grasp  1  At  that  mo- 
ment the  monks  left  him  to  be  the  supporter 
of  their  holy  ensign;  and  a  cloud  of  incense 
issuing  from  the  surrounding  censers,  cover- 
ed the  flag  and  its  holder.  Imagine  the  feel- 
ings of  our  friend  !  to  be  thus  made  a  par- 
taker in  papiastical  rite;  and  placed  in  a  situ- 
ation so  conspicuous,  and  so  hazardous  of  of- 
fending those  we  came  to  befriend,  should  he 
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attempt  to  resist  this  enforced  honour:  how- 
ever, the  sudden  roar  of  the  organ,  and  the 
pealing  voices  of  the  fraternity,  with  the  ra- 
pid advance  of  the  marshalled  corps  des  reli- 
gieuse,  interrupted  his  amazed  cogitations^ 
and  hurried  him  forward  like  a  stream,  still 
bearing  in  proud  array  the  sainted  standard. 
Though  reluctant  to  make  one  in  such  an  ex- 
hibition, yet  as  he  had  been  seized  upon,  and 
presented  with  the  flag  as  a  testimony  of  the 
Spanish  church's  amity  with  that  of  England;, 
he  would  not,  in  common  charity  and  pru- 
dence, but  behave  with  all  requisite  decorum 
and  respect. 

I  believe  it  was  the  first  time  that  so  re- 
vered an  appendage  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
faith  was  entrusted  to  the  hand  of  a  heretic. 
With  a  grave  countenance  he  obeyed  his 
fate;  and  the  procession  moved  on,  amidst  a 
renewed  burst  of  sacred  minstrelsy.  They 
passed  through  the  great  entrance — made 
rather  a  long  circuit  of  the  city;  entering 
several  cloisters  and  consecrated  places;  and 
halting  at  certain  spots,  where  the  holy  sing- 
ing again  burst  forth ;  and  our  friend  was  oc- 
casionally enveloped  from  the    eyes  of  the 
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attendant  multitude  by  the  vast  volumes  of 
smoking  frankincense  which  rolled  around 
him. 

After  his  patience  and  his  arms  were  hear- 
tily fatigued  by  his  ponderous  load,  the  party 
retraced  their  steps,  and  re-entered  the  church 
of  St.  Dominique:  on  gaining  the  original 
place  whence  the  standard  had  started,  a  long 
prayer  was  said,  another  cloud  of  fragrance 

filled  the  air,  and  Captain —  resigned 

his  sacred  trust  into  the  hands  of  the  superior 
priests.  His  hat  was  given  to  him,  and  he 
gladly  retired  down  the  line  of  monks,  being 
bowed  and  sung  out  of  the  church  till  he 
reached  the  open  air.  When  fairly  escaped 
from  sight,  he  literally  took  to  his  heels,  con- 
gratulating himself  that  an  exhibition  so  ini- 
mical to  the  simplicity  of  his  own  faith  had 
terminated  without  any  restiveness  on  his 
side,  and  consequent  affront  on  the  part  of 
pur  devout  allies.  He  told  me  that  he  had 
the  honour  to  precede  the  holy  Virgin  in  this 
march,  and  that  she  brought  up  his  rear,  clad 
in  all  the  costly  apparel  of  the  loom  and  the 
jeweller's  shop. 

When  I  asked  him  how  he  could  bring  his 
conscience  to  be  a  partaker  in  this  mummery, 
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his  reply  was, — "  I  certainly  would  not  have 
volunteered  it :  but  in  carrying  a  flag  through 
a  few  streets,  I  neither  worshipped  stocks  nor 
stones,  nor  subscribed  to  any  repugnant  doc- 
trine. For  peace  sake  I  accepted  a  civility 
paid  to  my  country;  and  by  my  compliance, 
I  hope  I  have  shewn  the  people  that  we  are 
as  willing  to  be  tolerant  of  their  prejudices,  as 
they  have  declared  themselves  to  be  of  our 
faith.,, 

Our  friend's  answer  was  very  commendable; 
and,  orthodox  as  you  are,  I  believe  you  will 
agree  in  that  opinion  with  your  ever  sincere, 
&c 
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LETTER  XIV. 

Salamanca,  Dec.  1808, 


My  Dear  S- 


Having  penetrated  with  you  into  the  cloi- 
sters of  the  religiously  immured  of  our  own 
sex,  you  will  not  refuse  to  accompany  me  to 
the  mysterious  dwellings  of  the  fair  vestals  of 
this  priest-hallowed  city  !  I  will  not  draw  so 
unmercifully  on  your  regrets  as  to  take  you 
through  all  the  prisons  of  fading  beauty  I 
have  lately  visited:  but  it  being  the  one 
where  perhaps  the  fewest  youthful  victims 
are  now  secluded,  I  will  lead  you  to  the  nun- 
nery of  St.  Clara. 

I  went  thither  yesterday  with  a  party  of 
our  officers,  but  could  not  obtain  admittance 
beyond  the  outer  hall:  however,  the  sister- 
hood deigned  to  open  the  great  door  which 
led  out  of  the  convent  into  this  apartment, 
and  which  would  otherwise  have  divided  us 
from  them ;  and  presenting  us  with  chairs,  we 
seated  ourselves  in  a  semi-circle  before  its 
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threshold,  and  held  a  discourse  much  more 
conveniently  than  if  we  had  been  reduced 
to  the  Thisbe-like  expedient  of  conversing 
through  the  chinks  of  the  door.  Most  of 
these  ladies  were  rather  ancient;  yet  many 
wore  the  remains  of  past  beauty,  and  filled 
one  with  sad  reflections  that  such  charms 
should  have  been  doomed  to  bloom  and  fade, 
and  die  unseen,  unappreciated,  unbeloved. 
But  these  regrets  were  to  ourselves,  our  gen- 
tle companions  did  not  seem  to  partake 
them:  they  were  even  gay,  and  prosecuted 
the  conversation  with  a  vivacity  which  shewed 
they  were  pleased  with  our  visit;  nay,  they 
even  paid  us  compliments  which  few  of  the  sex 
who  had  not  forsworn  their  interest  in  such 
qualifications  would  have  ventured  to  pro- 
nounce. They  spoke  highly  of  our  nation, 
extolled  its  military  men  for  the  respect  we 
had  shewn  to  them;  and  said,  how  very  hand- 
some Englishmen  were,  how  captivating  their 
manners!  Of  course  we  could  not  do  less 
than  bow  to  these  frank  expressions  of  appro- 
bation, and  replying  to  them  in  kind;  they 
next  descanted  on  the  probable  approach  of 
the  French  to  Salamanca,  and  declared  their 
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wish  to  be  enabled  to  fly  to  England  before 
the  completion  of  such  a  calamity. 

Their  dress  was  of  coarse  grey  woollen 
doth;  a  wrought  linen  hood  bound  their 
heads  and  necks :  each  nun  wore  her  rosary ; 
and  an  exquisite  cleanliness  gave  the  finishing 
charm  to  their  saintly  persons.  Thirty  sis- 
ters, I  understood,  was  then  the  number  of 
the  establishment.  This  order  is  the  strictest 
of  any  in  the  church,  and  it  boasts  many  ca- 
nonised heroines ;  it  owes  its  institution  to  a 
female  named  Clara,  how  long  ago  I  am 
not  antiquarian  enough  to  tell  you;  but 
weary  of  the  pomps  and  vanities  of  this  wicked 
world,  she  fled  from  them,  and  secluding  her- 
self in  the  church  of  St.  Damian  in  the  holy 
city  of  Asis,  there  passed  a  right,  pure,  and 
sober  existence;  doing  acts  of  such  charitable 
import  as  unquestionably  rendered  her  wor- 
thy of  the  honours  she  received  after  her 
death.  Some  other  virgins  becoming  ena- 
moured of  her  peaceful  retirement,  followed 
her  into  the  cloister;  and  so  from  her  and 
them  arose  the  order  of  St.  Clara. 

As  a  double  consecration  of  the  vestal  in- 
stitution, Dona  Urraca,  an  aged  maiden  Gf 
devout  practices  and  chaste  thoughts,  Left  the 
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haunts  of  men,  and  taking  up  her  ahode  hi 
an  hermitage  called  Santa  Maria,  within 
the  walls  of  this  city:  on  its  very  site  now 
stands  the  convent  of  St.  Clara.  From  its 
foundation  to  the  present  times,  the  fame  and 
strictness  of  its  unsullied  inhabitants,  as  well 
as  the  rare  discipline  set  forth  in  the  Claraen 
rules,  gave  a  consequence  to  the  sisterhood 
which  claimed  the  approbation  of  their  sove-. 
reign  and  the  pope,  and  almost  idolatrous 
veneration  from  the  people. 

His  holiness  of  Rome  granted  them  many 
bulls,  dispensations,  protections,  and  dona- 
tions of  precious  relics;  and  even  so  earl y  as 
in  the  year  1244,  kingly  bequests,  and  rich 
presents  from  repentant  nobles,  poured  into 
the  treasury  of  St.  Clara.  From  this  root 
sprung  many  a  scion;  and  in  every  province 
of  this  populous  country  were  planted  convents 
of  every  order,  in  devout  emulation  of  these 
happy  sisters  of  Salamanca.  So  much  for 
vestals  in  will  as  well  as  in  deed !  I  must  now 
give  you  a  hint  of  some  who  are  so  only  in 
name;  I  mean  the  fair  inhabitants  of  a  few 
nunneries  which  lie  on  the  Portuguese  fron- 
tiers: they  did  not  even  keep  a  threshold 
between  our   curiosity  and   their  seclusion. 
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We  found  as  free  ingress  into  their  cells  as  if 
we  had  been  a  regiment  of  confessors;  their 
veils  were  thrown  aside,  their  holy  abstinence 
neglected,  and  adventures  truly  romantic  en- 
sued. I  fancy  more  than  the  history  of 
Rousseau 's  nun  was  here  realised  in  a  hun- 
dred instances;  and  could  these  lovely  for- 
sworns have  seeti  any  prospect  of  safety  by 
flight,  I  believe  many  of  our  officers  would 
hiive  had  a  daughter  of  the  church  added  to 
his  baggage.  However,  not  intending  to 
betray  their  secrets,  and  ha'  ing  seen  them 
left  to  their  tears,  I  shall  drop  ihe  subject,  and 
turn  from  what  might  be  sad  to  graver  mat- 
ter; namely,  the  students  of  Salamanca. 

The  university  of  this  once  famous  city 
was  founded  by  Alphonso  the  Ninth  some- 
time about  the  year  1222,  and  established 
on  a  similar  plan  with  that  instituted  at  PI  a- 
sentia  by  Don  Alphonso  King  of  Castile, 
surnamed  the  Good.  The  privileges  of  the 
schools  in  Salamanca  were  greatly  increased 
by  Alphonso  the  Tenth;  a  prince  whose  taste 
for  literature  is  yet  the  object  of  reverence  in 
Spain  ;  and,  though  unfortunate  in  his  pro- 
jects, the  beauty  of  his  own  literary  works, 
and  the  usefulness  of  the  history  he  caused  to 
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be  compiled,  well  entitle  him  to  his  appella* 
lion  of  The  Wise. 

The  ancient  consequence  of  this  place,  like 
the  ruins  of  Palmyra,  is  daily  mouldering 
away.  In  the  era  of  its  splendor  the  students 
were  calculated  at  more  than  30,000,  and 
now  it  scarcely  boasts  4,000;  indeed,  from 
what  I  see  I  should  think  it  difficult  to  mus- 
ter half  that  number.  One  reason  for  the 
present  desertion  of  the  university  is  highly 
honourable  to  the  students:  on  the  first  burst 
of  patrotic  enthusiasm  in  the  country,  seve- 
ral hundreds  of  them  turned  out \  and  those 
who  were  not  slain  in  the  late  melancholy 
defeats  are  yet  in  arms.  From  different 
causes  the  convents,  monasteries,  and  other 
public  institutions  have  greatly  diminished 
of  their  inmates ;  and  the  once  populous  seat 
of  learning  and  repository  of  holy  men  has 
become  a  mass  of  useless  edifices  falling  to 
decay,  and  which  would  be  left  for  the  "  fox 
to  look  out  at  the  window,"  were  they  not 
now  occupied  by  our  troops. 

The  most  attractive  feature  in  the  city  is 
the  Great  Square,  which  is  indeed  beautiful. 
Its  piazza-walks  are  the  daily  lounge  of  our 
officers,   the   students   of  the   colleges,   and 
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\ihafcever  personages  are  allured  thither  by 
the  hope  of  news.  During  one  of  my  strolls 
I  entered  the  cloisters  of  the  monks  of  St. 
Augustine,  and  found  their  walls  covered 
with  very  frightful  paintings  of  the  members 
of  the  fraternity  who  had  suffered  martyr- 
dom. Various,  and  exceedingly  horrid,  were 
the  representations;  in  many  cases  they  were 
too  shocking  to  look  upon,  both  on  account 
of  the  demoniac  apparatus  of  cruelty  they 
pourtrayed;  and  because  the  artist  had  made 
such  vile  daubing  of  the  whole,  that  the  spec- 
tator felt  more  inclined  to  laugh  at  the  per- 
formance than  to  reverence  the  poor  tor 
tured  saint.  In  one  of  these  delectable  de- 
signs a  holy  man  is  seen  on  his  knees  in  a 
dark  and  dreary  dungeon,  an  angel  is  enter- 
ing at  the  upper  corner,  whilst  a  set  of  hide- 
ous people  are  looking  in  and  grinning 
through  the  bars  of  the  prison.  Behind  the 
praying  figure  is  a  large  cat  in  a  very  atten- 
tive posture.  After  much  wondering  at  the 
reason  of  such  an  introduction,  and  poring 
into  the  picture,  I  at  last  discovered  the 
cause  of  it  in  a  dark  part  of  the  canvas, 
knawing  something   like  a  pair  of  breeches 
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which  Jay  on  the  matted  bed  of  our  saint- 
ed hero.  This  culprit  was  a  huge  rat;  and 
I  presume  the  cat  was  in  the  act  of  medi- 
tating revenge  for  the  sacrilegeous  deed. 
As  I  understood  that  there  is  an  allegory  in 
this  picture,  representing  the  immediately 
threatened  fate  of  the  poor  saint,  I  must  of 
necessity  seek  it  in  this  part  of  the  design; 
consequently  the  breeches  of  the  holy  man 
are  intended  as  emblems  of  himself*  the  rat 
devouring  them  personifies  the  blood-thirsty 
people  at  the  door,  waiting  to  see  him 
brought  out  to  martyrdom;  and  the  cat  must 
allegorize  no  less  a  personage  than  the  angel, 
who  is  on  the  watch  to  rescue  the  saint,  as  she 
is  the  breeches,  from  the  fangs  of  the  enemy. 

From  this  specimen  you  may  form  an  idea 
of  what  were  the  other  miserable  pictures 
which  emblazoned  these  hallowed  walls.  A 
little  onward  I  saw  the  shrine  of  their 
founder,  whose  miracle-working  relics  had 
attracted  a  no  inconsiderable  number  of 
waxen  infants,  legs,  arms,  thumbs,  noses,  &c. 
Not  having  need  of  the  ^Esculapian  saints  to 
perform  any  marvels  on  my  person,  I  shall 
make  my  bow  to  their  altar,  and  take  a  cir* 


189 

cuit  through  the  square  to  learn  what  is  likely 
to  be  our  measures  now  that  the  central  army 
of  the  patriots  is  lost. 

That  a  retreat  is  preparing  I  have  no  doubt ; 
several  quarter-master-generals  have  been 
sent  to  the  rear  of  our  present  position :  and 
the  sick  and  stores  are  ordered  to  Almada. 
Last  night  a  courier  was  dispatched  to  Sir 
David  Baird;  I  do  not  certainly  know  for 
what  purpose,  but  I  should  suppose  to  advise 
his  falling  back  either  on  Vigo  or  Corunna, 
or  to  retreat  into  Portugal.  Sad  mortifying 
words,  these,  my  good  friend!  and  that  I 
may  not  repeat  them  in  this  sheet,  I  hasten 
to  subscribe  myself  yours, 


j  go 


LETTER  XV. 

Salamanca,  Dec.  1SOS* 
Mr  DEAR  S . 

After  the  advantages  gained  by  the  French 
troops  over  the  army  of  Castanos  and  Pala- 
fox,  the  latter  retired  to  Zaragossa,  and  the 
victors  advanced  to  Madrid.  They  attacked 
the  place,  but  received  some  checks  5  as  the 
inhabitants,  aware  of  their  danger,  had  with 
expedition  fortified  the  most  vulnerable 
points.  This  resolution  is  certainly  in  the 
spirit  we  expected  to  have  found  pervading 
the  whole  country ;  but  as  it  is  without  able 
direction,  and  hopeless  of  support,  I  fear 
their  efforts  will  prove  abortive  ;  and  that  the 
loss  of  the  capital  must  speedily  follow  the 
defeat  of  their  generals. 

Should  Spain  fall  under  the  yoke  of  France, 
it  will  not  have  been  to  the  supineness  of 
the  people  that  she  owes  her  slavery ;  but  to 
the  rulers,  to  whose  guidance  those  very  peo- 
ple entrusted  themselves,  and  on  whose  wis-r 
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dom  they  relied.  Unhappy  nation  !  as  a  free 
man  and  as  an  ally,  I  mourn  your  approach- 
ing fate ;  and  while  I  respect  the  gallant  pea- 
santry of  your  mountains  as  men  worthy  of 
their  cause,  I  execrate  from  my  soul  the 
wretches  in  power  who  barter  your  liberties 
and  their  own  for  victory  in  a  debate ;  a  little 
temporary  influence  ;  or,  finally,  for  the  gold 
of  their  enemies  1 

Thanks  to  a  rare  instance  of  bad  inform- 
ation in  our  adversary ;  General  Hope  witJi 
his  troops  and  the  artillery  have  arrived  un- 
molested. From  this  circumstance  I  do  not 
doubt  that  the  French  are  persuaded  we  are 
already  far  on  our  retreat  to  Portugal;  but 
in  this  they  are  deceived ;  and  what  is  more, 
they  have  failed  in  forcing  us  to  the  measure. 
Something  sudden,  we  know  not  what,  has 
altered  the  appearance  of  our  dispositions. 
Instead  of  moving  as  we  expected,  when  I 
closed  my  last  letter,  many  detachments  of 
our  army  have  marched  hence,  taking  the  di- 
rect road  towards  Valladolid.  Head-quarters 
follow  the  day  after  to-morrow ;  a  sight 
which  will  be  very  delightful  to  this  pity.. 
The  inhabitants,  ignorant  of  the  causes  of 
our  sojourn,  having  lately  evinced  suspicion 
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and  discontent  at  the  length  of  time  we  have 
garrisoned  their  walls.  It  would  be  an  un- 
grateful task  now  to  tell  them,  that  the  ill- 
advised  route  we  had  received  from  their  go- 
vernment, as  well  as  the  indecision  of  the 
junta  relative  to  their  own  proceedings,  and 
the  ignorance  we  had  been  kept  in  with  re- 
gard to  the  plans  of  the  Spanish  military, 
with  which  we  expected  to  co-operate;  had 
not  only  rendered  our  arrival  in  the  country 
useless,  but  even  made  it  appear  as  if  they 
intended  to  betray  us  into  the  hands  of  the 
enemy.  To  remonstrate  with  these  rulers 
would  now  be  a  vain  attempt :  the  time  for 
successful  action  has  been  allowed  to  pass ; 
and  owing  to  their  want  of  unity,  our  inde- 
fatigable zeal  in  coming  hither  is  made  of  no 
effect ;  and  they  have  blasted,  perhaps  for 
ever,  the  dawning  liberties  of  their  country. 

By  dividing  their  forces ;  by  giving  dis- 
jointed commands ;  the  whole  has  been  suc- 
cessively annihilated.  Advantages  have  been 
neglected,  and  as  little  attention  paid  to  the 
maintaining  favourable  positions,  and  the  or- 
ganization of  recruits,  as  if  the  land  lay  in 
the  profoundest  security. 

The  dreadful  catastrophe  of  the  patriotic 
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hosts  must  have  undoubtedly  increased  our 
difficulties ;  but  as  a  regular  communication 
has  at  last  been  instituted  between  Sir  John 
Moore  and  the  Spanish  government,  we  may 
hope  that  future  disasters  may  be  avoided. 
Indeed,  if  it  were  possible  to  be  sanguine  in 
the  midst  of  such  destruction,  we  might  be 
led,  by  the  aspect  of  the  present  moment,  to 
augur  some  good. 

We  are  not  to  i^etreat,  but  to  advance  ! — 
An  order  we  should  gladly  have  obeyed  weeks 
ago;  but  better  late  than  never :  and  as  so 
great  a  change  from  the  obvious  movement 
has  taken  place,  the  general  sentiment  is,  that 
some  advantage,  not  dreamt  of  by  those  out 
of  the  secret,  is  foreseen  by  the  dictators  of 
this  onward  march.  Great  indeed  must  it  be 
to  warrant  the  proceeding  of  so  inferior  an 
army  as  ours  to  meet  the  victorious  and  ac- 
cumulating legions  of  the  French. 

Such  is  the  conversation  with  us :  but,  in 
my  own  private  opinion,  I  cannot  perceive 
whence  any  advantage  is  now  to  arise.  I 
know  there  are  none  to  spring  from  Spain,  as 
it  now  lies  beaten  and  humiliated  :  and  to 
expect  that  the  enemy  will  give  us  any,  is  a 
Smcy  more  wild  than  Don  Quixote's  enconn- 
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ter  with  the  windmills.  He  never  hesitates 
nor  lingers ;  his  blow  precedes  even  his  threat; 
and,  like  our  own  Peterborough  of  the  last 
age— 

"  So  wonderful's  his  expedition, 
He's  with  you  like  an  apparition  !" 

I,  therefore,  bask  not  my  military  ardour  in 
such  extravagant  imaginations  ;  but  in  sober 
probability  suppose  that  our  brave  commander 
in  chief  has  received  urgent  wishes  from 
home  that  he  would  not  retreat.  The  de- 
scendants of  the  conquerors  at  Cressy  and 
Poictiers  are  not  so  liberal  to  their  Parthian 
generals  as  the  Greeks  were  to  the  retreat  of 
the  ten  thousand  ;  nor  as  the  Romans  were, 
when  the  senate  sent  to  thank  the  defeated 
consuls  for  not  despairing  of  Rome, 

Perhaps  the  promulgators  of  these  orders 
for  our  advance  deemed  it  a  measure  of  kind- 
ness to  the  Spaniards;  as,  by  diverting  the 
attention  of  the  foe,  it  may  permit  the  dis- 
comfited armies  to  rally;  and  while  he  is 
watching  us  in  the  north,  leave  Madrid  a 
chance  of  standing  her  ground,  and  the  south 
free  to  collect  her  patriot  strength,  and  again 
pour  it  upon  her  invaders. 

If  Sir  John  Moore  have  not  received  these 
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attribute  our  advance  to  that  spirit  of  enter- 
prise which  is  so  essential  in  a  general  who 
commands  in  this  rapid  mode  of  warfare.  He 
may  have  received  intelligence,  not  yet 
breathed  to  us,  that  the  main  body  of  the 
enemy  which  we  expected  to  be  now  in  front 
of  us,  has  either  remained  at  Burgos,  or  has 
weakened  itself  by  sending  detachments  to- 
wards the  capital:  also  having  General  Hope, 
with  our  long  wished-for  artillery,  &c.  closing 
upon  us;  and  finding  that  our  junction  with 
Sir  David  Baird  is  secure,  ( — his  cavalry  being 
at  Torro, — )  our  commandermay  consider,that 
thus  concentrated,  we  shall  not  only  be  strong 
in  ourselves,  but  may  place  some  reliance  on 
the  new  and  ascertained  communication  with 
the  junta;  and  by  its  influence,  may  expect 
that  the  Gallicians  and  Asturians  will  not 
only  be  called  upon,  but  be  properly  ap- 
pointed to  join  the  Marquis  de  la  Romana, 
and  to  support  us. 

Whatever  be  the  grounds  of  these  hopes, 
may  heaven  grant  us  success!  I  have  no 
alarm  for  ourselves.  Should  the  provinces 
meet  us  with  the  enthusiasm  promised ;  and 
their  rulers  make  a  proper  vise  of  their  zeal ; 
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all  may  yet  be  retrieved.  But  at  the  worst, 
should  every  Spaniard  desert  us,  we  are  yet  a 
phalanx  of  British  soldiers  !  The  sea  is  before 
us ;  and  we  have  swords  to  cut  a  passage  to 
our  own  element. 

Every  preparation  is  made  for  our  march. 
I  hope  in  the  course  of  a  few  days  to  be 
within  sight  of  those  we  have  journeyed  so  far 
to  fight;  and  if  we  come  in  contact,  shall  we 
not  "  embrace  them  with  a  Briton's  arm  ?" — 
Alas  !  that  so  many  disadvantages,  which  we 
could  neither  foresee,  nor,  situated  as  we  have 
been,  provide  against ;  that  they  should  meet 
us  in  a  friendly  country  !  A  vast  and  victori- 
ous army  menacing  our  few  thousands  :  we, 
unsupported,  and  without  prospect  of  re- 
source, should  we  be  defeated  !  Our  enemy,  if 
thinned  of  half  his  ranks,  has  myriads  throng- 
ing on  behind  to  make  up  the  deficiency. 
We  are  literally  a  forlorn  hope  ;  and  all  we 
can  do  is  to  assert  the  honour  of  England,  and 
to  sell  our  lives  dearly. 

Though  ignorant  of  the  state  of  this  province 
when  we  came  into  it,  we  are  tolerably  aware 
of  the  devastation  we  are  to  meet  on  our  de- 
parture. The  country  we  must  march  through 
has  already  been  drained  by  the  troops  re- 
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cently  quartered  there.     But  we  cannot  doubt 
that   this  evil   is    provided    against,    and    (if 
practicable)  measures  must  have  been  taken 
to  convey  victualling  for  the  army  from  Co- 
runna,  or  whatever  depots  we  have  formed  on 
the  coast.     That  such  has  been  the  precau- 
tion of  our  leaders  is  my  hope ;  for  I   can 
assure  you  I   have  no   expectations  on  that 
head  either  from  the  produce  of  the  provinces 
themselves,  or  from  any  inclination  in  the  na- 
tives to  part   with  a  portion  of  their  scanty 
subsistence.     A   voluntary   assistance   being 
thus  unpromising,  we  place  still  less  depend- 
ence on  the  aid  of  magistrates  to  enforce  by 
their  authority,  the  justice  and  necessity  of 
the  people's  yielding  us  a  share  of  their  pro- 
visions.    These  civil  officers  are  every  where 
as  feeble  in  their  efforts  to  accommodate  us, 
as  they  are  strong  in  oppositionto  their  respec- 
tive juntas  :  and  that  any  orders  have  arrived 
from  the  supreme  council  to  command  that 
we   shall  be  duly  supplied  is,  I  hardly  think, 
probable ;  for,  judging  of  the  present  by  the 
past,  these  "  grave  and  reverend  seignors" 
seem  never  awake  to  what  ought  to  be  done 
till   they   have   over-slept    the   opportunity. 
Our  enemies  teach  a  more  summary  mode  of 
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acquiring  all  requisites  for  subsistence,  whe- 
ther on  a  friendly  or  a  hostile  march :  but 
honour  prevents  our  using  force  where  we  do 
not  meet  inclination.  I  hope  this  delicacy 
may  continue;  for  when  compulsion  once 
begins,  the  compellers  often  over-step  their 
orders,  and  ravage  where  only  a  little  indis- 
pensable foraging  was  intended. 

Preparations  are  now  made  for  head-quar- 
ters  to   be  put  in    motion ;    and   when  we 
march  out,  which  Sir  John  Moore  proposes 
to  do   on  the    13th   of  this  month,  we   shall 
have  just  past  one  month  in  this  city,  having 
entered  it  on  the  13th  of  November  !  a  stay 
that  we  all  lament  as  lost  time ;    and,  calcu- 
lating the  weeks   irretrievably  wasted  here, 
with  the  many  we  lingered  out  in  Portugal 
after  the  convention  of  Cintra,  we  cannot  but 
exclaim  in  bitterness  of  soul,  "  Had  the  de- 
cision for  our  advance  been  earlier  made,  the 
first  snows  of  winter  would  have  found  us  at 
the  feet  of  the  Pyrenees ;  and   probably  the 
rear  of  our  army  would  have  possessed  itself 
of  Vitoria  on  the  4th  of  November,  instead 
of  that  of  Bonaparte  !" 

Promptitude,  determination,  and  rapidity, 
have  raised  the  chief  of  the  French  nation  to 
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the  height  where  he  now  stands  ;  and  the 
contrary  proceeding  (as  all  who  mark  the 
history  of  Europe  for  these  few  late  years 
must  be  convinced)  has  levelled  the  states  of 
the  continent  to  where  they  now  lie,  even  at 
his  footstool. 

I  shall  write  again  from  our  next  halt,  hop- 
ing that  it  may  be  to  better  purpose  than  the 
last :  I,  meanwhile,  bid  you  adieu  i 
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LETTER  XVI. 

Sahagun,  December,  1808. 

My  dear  S . 

We  left  Salamanca  at  eight  o'clock  on  the 
morning  of  the  13th;  having  assembled  at 
the  Zamora  gate,  where  the  baggage  be- 
longing to  head  quarters  was  collected  and 
placed  under  a  guard  of  infantry  and  cavalry. 
At  the  appointed  moment  all  moved  forward, 
forming  one  of  the  most  active  and  in- 
teresting scenes  I  ever  beheld.  The  morning 
was  fine,  beautifully  illuminating  the  sur- 
rouuding  landscape,  and  imparting  a  delight- 
ful glow  to  the  busy  exhilaration  of  our  spi- 
rits. All  the  sombre  prognostications  on  the 
late  disasters  which  had  clouded  our  hopes 
while  in  quarters,  vanished  from  our  minds 
like  the  fading  recollections  of  a  frightful 
dream. 

Every  object  was  calculated  to  inspire 
confidence.  The  passing  waggons  groan- 
ing under  the  weight  of  ammunition,  the 
trains   of   artillery,  and   the   well-appointed 
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columns,  accompanied  by  hundreds  of  mules; 
the  continued  hum  of  the  mingled  voices  of 
thousands    seemed    to   people  the  air ;    and 
the    more      distant    part     of    the     country 
filled  with  myriads  of  living  creatures  moving 
over  the  far-stretching  plain ;  the  soldiers'  bay- 
onets glittering  in  the  rising  raj^s  of  the  sun  ; 
the  proud  prance  of  cavalry;  bat-men  and  ser- 
vants  leading  spare  horses;    and   groups  of 
women  and  children  mounted  on  asses  ;  with 
hordes  of  followers  of  all  descriptions,  driving 
heavy  laden  mules  hung  with  bags,  trunks, 
and  portmanteaus;  formed,  altogether,  a  scene 
of  animation,   and   of  military  array  that  en- 
chanted the  soul,  and  seemed  to   promise  a 
happy  rencontre  with  our  enemies. 

We  found  the  road  excellent;  but  owino- 
to  the  multitude  of  our  host,  and  their  con- 
sequent incumbrances,  our  march  was  not  of 
the  quickest,  which  rather  annoyed  the  eager 
spirits  of  those  who  wished  to  press  on.  The 
country  was  flat  for  a  considerable  extent  of 
way;  but  became  a  little  hilly  as  we  ap- 
proached Carnizal,  the  village  destined  to 
receive  us  for  the  night;  it  was  at  the  di- 
stance of  six  leagues  from  Salamanca. 

Carnizal  being  a  place  of  small  dimensions, 
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Sir  John  Moore  proceeded,  without  halting, 
to  the  town  that  was  to  be  our  next  day's 
rest.  Many  of  our  troops,  also,  took  up  their 
quarters  there. 

When  we  re-commenced  our  march  we 
found  the  road  still  good,  but  flat  as  before. 
It  afforded  us  a  view  of  at  least  thirty  spires 
of  churches  arising  from  the  bosom  of  distant 
villages.  Aliajos,  where  we  rejoined  our  com- 
mander in  chief,  stands  amidst  these  numer- 
ous rustic  settlements  ;  and  is  a  town  of  some 
consequence  ;  possessing  a  handsome  square, 
with  two  churches  of  considerable  magnitude. 
A  beautiful  castle,  which  commands  the  en- 
trance of  the  place  on  the  Salamanca  side,  is 
the  most  lofty  object  seen  from  the  plain, 
and  gives  to  the  neighbouring  buildings  that 
air  of  power  and  dignity  which  is  peculiar  to 
fortress  towns.  From  the  architecture  of  this 
noble  structure,  which  is  in  a  style  of  modern 
regularity  never  observed  in  the  works  of  the 
earliest  ages,  I  am  led  to  think  that  it  is  not 
very  ancient.  Its  form  is  square,  and  flanked 
with  four  round  towers ;  one  of  which  is  larger 
than  the  others,  and  very  high.  Its  outer 
wall  is  guarded  by  regular  bastions;  and  a 
well  excavated  ditch  cuts  off  any  egress  from 
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without.  This  last  part  of  the  work  Is  of  an 
immense  depth,  and  is  crossed  on  the  north 
side  by  a  drawbridge,  the  stone  supports  of 
which  still  remain.  At  some  distance  from 
the  town  stands  a  monastery  of  begging 
friars.  How  opposite  are  the  meditations 
which  these  two  different  orders  of  buildings 
suggest!  The  one  entirely  tranquil,  the 
other  all  tumult.  The  former  state  is  not  en- 
vied by  us  at  present :  we  are  but  just 
launched  into  the  turbulent  waves;  and  as 
we  have  already  successfully  breasted  a  few 
of  them,  you  will  excuse  us  if  we  do  not  think 
of  rest,  till  having  surmounted  them  all,  we 
jump  victorious  on  the  British  shore. 

A  party  of  our  dragoons  under  the  com- 
mand of  General  Stewart,  yesterday  fell  in 
with  some  of  the  enemy's  cavalry,  and  after  a 
brisk  contest  soon  made  them  prisoners. 
This  is  the  first  affair  between  us  and  the 
forces  of  Napoleon  since  we  left  Portugal; 
we  find  the  French  officers  very  pleasant 
men,  and  far  from  chagrined  by  their  misfor- 
tunes. Indeed,  I  believe  they  inwardly  re- 
joice at  having  fallen  into  our  hands,  rather 
than  into  those  of  the  Spaniards,  as  they  well 
know  the  enraged  patriots  would  have  given 
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them  no  quarter;  nay,  to  put  the  idea  be- 
yond a  doubt,  mobs  of  our  allies  have  conti- 
nually surrounded  the  house  in  which  our  pri- 
soners were  confined,  awaiting  the  moment 
when  they  hoped  we  would  call  the  French- 
men out  and  have  them  shot.  But  that  way 
of  disposing  of  our  fellow  creatures  who  have 
confided  themselves  to  our  honour  not  being 
in  our  laws  of  war,  we  disappointed  our  san- 
guinary friends;  and  contrived  to  preserve, 
without  farther  molestation,  the  lives  of  our 
captive  enemies. 

The  following  morning  wre  renewed  our 
march  under  a  thick  fog  which  enveloped  us 
almost  the  whole  way  to  Torro ;  a  circum- 
stance I  much  regretted,  having  been  inform- 
ed by  several  of  our  officers  who  had  previ- 
ously visited  that  city  that  the  views  between 
it  and  Aliajos  were  exquisitely  interesting. 
The  road  being  on  the  banks  of  the  river 
Duero  was  sufficient  to  excite  the  most  ro- 
mantic anticipations  in  my  mind ;  but  the 
envious  mist  hid  them  all  from  my  eyes,  and 
allowed  me  nothing  but  the  unsatisfactory 
shadows  of  imagination,  where  I  expected  to 
meet  the  beautiful  realities  of  nature. 

The  city  we  are  drawing  towards  is  not  in- 
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ferior  in  size  to  Salamanca.  It  stands  on  the 
ridge  of  a  high  hill,  overlooks  the  Duero,  and 
commands  the  whole  plain  beneath.  The 
approach  to  it  from  below  is  extremely  strik- 
ing :  its  mud  walls,  lofty  spires,  and  ancient 
castle,  stretch  along  the  brow  of  a  dark 
brown  mountain.  A  fine  bridge  of  many 
arches  crosses  the  river :  the  center  arch  has 
been  destroyed,  but  is  now  restored,  though 
in  no  very  lasting  a  maimer. 

A  party  of  our  Gallic  friends  having  been 
in  the  town  not  many  days  before  our  arrival, 
left  orders  for  rations  to  be  provided  for  the 
advance  of  15,000  men.  But  so  little  atten- 
tion was  paid  by  the  magistrates  to  this  for- 
midable intimation,  that  when  we  entered, 
instead  of  finding  preparations  of  welcome  for 
our  enemies,  we  found  "  a  plentiful  scarcity 
of  every  thing." 

We  halted  a  day  at  Torro,  which  gave  me 
an  opportunity  of  viewing  the  buildings,  and 
becoming  acquainted  with  their  romantic  en- 
virons. The  great  religious  edifice  of  the 
city  is  of  an  architecture  so  resembling  our 
Saxon,  both  in  the  style  of  arch  and  orna- 
ment, that  I  could  have  imagined  the  Tem- 
ple church  in  London  and  this  on  the  banks 
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of  the  Duero  to  have  been  designed  by  the 
same  artist.  The  principal  entrance  is  by  a 
door  profusely  decorated  with  effigies  of  an- 
gels and  saints  playing  on  various  musical 
instruments;  numbers  of  which,  intermixed 
with  flowers  and  lace-like  fretwork,  form  the 
frieze.  On  the  right  of  the  door  is  an  im- 
mense mass  of  granite  rudely  sculptured  into 
the  semblance  of  the  trunk  and  neck  of  an 
animal ;  I  think  it  is  meant  for  a  bull ;  not 
because  of  the  likeness  do  I  pay  it  this  com- 
pliment, but  in  consequence  of  having  seen 
the  figure  of  the  same  beast  represented  in 
different  places  of  the  city,  and  particularly 
emblazoned  on  shields  attached  to  the  en- 
trances and  other  conspicuous  parts  of  the 
city:  probably  this  animal  is  the  armorial 
bearing  of  the  town;  and  the  name  of  the 
place  sanctions  the  supposition.  About  four- 
teen more  religious  houses  made  up  the  holy 
treasury  of  Torro. 

The  remains  of  the  ancient  mud  walls  run 
all  round  the  city.  It  was  a  mode  of  fortifica- 
tion introduced  by  the  Maures  (or  Moors),  to 
supply  the  deficiency  of  stone  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood. Earth  was  also  resorted  to  for 
even  the  more  elevated  works;  although  I 
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found  bricks  here  of  most  exquisite  manufac- 
ture, and  fabricated  into  curious  and  fanciful 
ornaments.  One  fine  edifice  flanked  with 
richly  friezed  towers  and  fretted  projections, 
presented  a  noble  specimen  of  the  Moorish 
architect's  abilities.  Every  step  in  this  town 
presents  some  object  highly  interesting;  and 
nothing  can  be  more  picturesque  than  seve- 
ral points  both  within  and  without  its  walls. 
It  is  celebrated  for  many  a  warlike  rencontre 
betwixt  the  Christians  and  the  Infidels;  and 
particularly  for  a  great  battle  which  was 
fought  between  Ferdinand  of  Castile  and  Al- 
phonso  king  of  Portugal  This  memorable 
victory,  obtained  by  the  brave  husband  of 
Isabella  over  his  adversaries,  took  place  in 
the  year  14?6\ 

Before  I  take  you  farther  on  our  journey  I 
must  not  omit  mentioning,  that  at  Aliajos  we 
found  an  English  messenger,  who  had  brought 
me  letters  from  England.  Recollecting  our 
own  owlish  forebodings  while  at  Salamanca, 
I  am  not  surprised  at  the  fear  you  all  express 
for  our  safety.  Your  idea  that  we  had  long 
ago  marched  from  the  learned  city,  and  that 
in  consequence  of  the  accumulated  defeats  of 
the  Spaniards,  our  danger  of  being  surround- 
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probable one;  but  I  hope  that  the  return  of 
this  courier  will  satisfy  our  country  that  we 
are  not  yet  in  so  awful  a  predicament;  not 
likely  to  be  so  ensnared:  but  if  we  should, 
that  there  is  not  one  British  neck  amongst  us 
that  will  consent  to  pass  under  the  yoke  of  a 
French  general.  We  came  hither  to  protect 
the  Spaniards  against  the  enemies  of  Europe; 
and  sooner  than  relinquish  our  post  for  Gal- 
lic chains,  we  would  all  earth  our  heads  in 
Spanish  graves. 

But  this  is  a  gloomy  alternative,  my  friend, 
which  is  more  in  idea  than  in  prospect;  our 
anticipations  have  nothing  to  do  with  the 
mattock  and  the  spade;  so  no  more  evil  prog- 
nostications from  your  side  of  the  water,  I 
beg.  The  papers  of  a  French  officer  who 
had  been  dispatched  to  Marechal  Soult  were 
taken  in  consequence  of  his  death,  and 
brought  to  head  quarters.  They  will  be  of 
use  to  us,  as  rumour  says  that  the  same  mi- 
litary duke  is  not  far  off.  I  wish  it  may 
prove  true;  for  we  have  now  closed  nearer 
on  Sir  David  Baird,  who  is  on  the  same  move- 
ment with  ourselves;  and,  I  trust,  a  favour- 
able result  of  our  joint  forces  will  soon  be  re- 
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ported  by  Sir  John  Moore,  as  some  compen- 
sation to  our  drooping  fame,  for  being  so  long 
mewed  up  within  the  withering'  precincts  of 
Salamanca. 

On  the  1 6th  we  recommenced  our  march, 
and  took  the  road  towards  Castro-Nueva;  dis- 
tant from  our  last  quarters  about  five  leagues. 
The  country  gradually  assumed  an  undulat- 
ing line,  and  then  rose  into  hills,  which  were 
plentifully  peopled,  if  we  may  judge  by  the 
number  of  villages  which  decked  their  sides. 
Why  it  should  be  so  well  colonized  I  cannot 
explain;  for  the  district  seemed  particularly 
dreary.  Not  a  tree,  nor  even  a  shrub  was 
seen  to  enrich  the  barren  prospect.  Nay, 
the  valleys  themselves  which  intersected  these 
miserable  crags  boasted  not  one  sprig  of  ver- 
dure higher  than  a  blade  of  grass,  to  wave  its 
solitary  head  over  the  cheerless  waste.  This 
was  an  apt  scene  in  which  to  change  our  cli- 
mate: it  appeared  as  if  by  some  invisible 
agency,  we  had  been  transported  from  the 
luxuriant  temperate  zone  to  the  naked  tracts 
and  chilling  blasts  of  Siberia.  The  weather 
became  piercingly  cold;  and  the  saturated  air 
hung  a  corroding  damp  upon  us  that  por- 
tended even  another  alteration  for  the  worse. 
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On  the  following  morning  we  pursued  our 
way,  which  was  rendered  both  unpleasant 
and  difficult  by  a  heavy  fall  of  snow.  This 
circumstance  checked  the  rapidity  of  our 
march;  it  encumbered  our  footsteps,  and 
beating  its  icy  artillery  in  our  faces,  so  im- 
peded our  advance,  that  the  beams  of  day  had 
long  been  set  before  we  gained  our  quarters, 
which  were  at  Valderes. 

The  town  is  a  large  one ;  but  yet  not  suffi- 
ciently extensive  to  accommodate  with  any 
degree  of  comfort  the  numerous  army  which 
we  poured  into  it.  On  the  arrival  of  myself 
and  party  we  found  it  filled  with  cavalry  and 
infantry,  with  almost  the  whole  of  the  artillery; 
and  droves  of  asses  laden  with  women  and 
children,  like  gangs  of  gypsies,  crowding  the 
streets.  In  short,  every  species  of  bustle  and 
inconvenience  that  attends  a  march  in  a  bel- 
ligerent country  menaced  us  on  our  en- 
trance into  this  city. 

No  pursuit  of  man  produces  such  various 
feelings  in  the  human  breast  as  the  events 
of  a  campaign.  Scenes  of  exultation  and 
regret  chequer  the  path;  but  the  latter,  I 
am  sorry  to  say,  are  generally  most  frequent. 
Indeed  it  is  truly  pitiable  to  see  the  trains  of 
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women  burthened  with  poor  helpless  infants, 
either  tied  on  their  backs,  or  stuffed  into  the 
panniers  of  asses,  trudging  along,  exposed  to 
cold  and  wet,  and  all  the  terrible  accidents 
attending  their  unassisted  situation. 

Such  sights  excite  a  wish  that  more  deter- 
mined measures  were  taken  by  our  military 
government  to  prevent  these  accumulations  of 
the  feebler  sex  following  the  army.  If  they 
be  at  all  requisite  at  these  times,  let  the 
number  be  \ery  limited,  and  the  limitation 
strictly  adhered  to.  But  better,  in  my  mind, 
would  it  be  to  exclude  every  one  of  them 
(at  least  no  children  should  be  permitted  to 
accompany  the  troops),  as  they  only  fill  the 
men  with  anxieties  respecting  their  safeties 
and  accommodation ;  ?aid  in  many  cases  oc- 
cupy the  conveyances  intended  for  the  sick 
and  weary;  and  consume  half  the  provisions 
which  is  necessary  for  the  support  of  the 
army.  These  are  certainly  objects  deserving 
the  attention  of  the  military  legislature;  and, 
both  for  propriety  and  compassion's  sake,  I 
hope  our  rulers  will  see  the  wisdom  of  taking 
them  into  consideration. 

I  need  only  mention  one  instance  of  the 
distress,  this  indulgence  creates.     On  the  day 
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we  left  Salamanca,  I  saw  a  poor  creature  bear- 
ing her  infant  in  her  arms,  and  following  her 
husband,  who  was  attached  to  one  of  the 
regiments  then  on  its  march :  she  had  only 
three  days  before  brought  this  misery-doomed 
babe  into  life ;  and,  pale  and  faint,  she  now 
dragged  her  enfeebled  limbs  along,  clasping 
the  little  sufferer  to  her  breast.  To  lend  her 
any  assistance  was  totally  out  of  my  power ; 
and  with  a  pain  at  heart  which  gave  rise  to 
the  foregoing  reflections,  I  saw  her  pass  on. 
Whether  she  has  reached  thus  far,  I  am  igno- 
rant ;  but  I  hardly  think  her  strength  would 
hold  out  even  through  the  first  day's  march. 

At  Valderes  the  conveniences  we  had 
hitherto  enjoyed  might  be  sought,  but  could 
not  be  found.  The  number  of  our  troops 
occasioned  not  only  the  men  but  the  officers 
to  be  billeted  in  crowds  together;  and  for 
want  of  sufficient  stabling,  many  of  our  horses 
were  left  in  the  open  air.  Here,  then,  I  bade 
adieu  to  the  cleanliness  and  regularity  we  had 
hitherto  been  enabled  to  obtain.  We  were 
now  entering  seriously  into  the  privations  of 
war;  and  this  privation,  I  must  own,  I  da 
find  difficult  to  bear  with  the  indifference 
becoming  a  soldier !  Thanks  to  a  good  con- 
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stitution,  and  to  my  creed  as  a  military  man, 
I  consider  nothing  a  hardship  that  leaves  me 
an  unmolested  person  ;  but  filth  and  vermin  are 
more  frightful  enemies  to  your  friend  than 
hunger  and  thirst,  and  all  the  etcetras  of 
comfort-killing  war.  However,  if  a  man  can- 
not get  rid  of  this  delicacy,  he  must  even 
prepare  to  run  away  from  Spain ;  and  as  the 
remedy  in  our  case  would  be  more  grievous 
than  the  disease,  I  even  plucked  up  courage 
to  become  at  once  a  contented  denizen  of 
these  dirt-infested  regions;  and,  like  a  certain 
heroine  throwing  away  her  camphor-bag, 
dash  my  particularities  to  the  winds,  ex- 
claiming, "  Farewel  decency !  Welcome  nasti- 
ness,  and  all  the  crawling  plagues  of  Egypt ! ! " 
The  morning  after  our  arrival  into  this 
initiatory  pig-stye  was  ushered  in  by  a  rapid 
and  severe  frost;  and  when  we  walked  forth 
we  found  the  streets  and  roads  covered  with 
upset  baggage,  tumbled-down  mules,  and 
prostrate  artillery-horses.  The  change  of 
weather  having  been  so  sudden,  the  shoes  of 
these  invaluable  animals  had  not  been  turned 
up ;  and  the  hardness  of  the  frost  making  the 
ground  like  glass,  they  slipped  about  and 
fell  in  every  direction. 
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The  cold  in  this  season  is  more  piercing 
here  than  in  England.  And  when  this  is 
acknowledged,  I  cannot  but  be  surprised  at 
the  inefficient  means  the  natives  adopt  for  its 
exclusion.  Few  have  glazed  windows;  some 
have  not  even  shutters,  but  allow  the  search- 
ing air  to  blow  unimpeded  through  the  case- 
ment into  the  house.  The  scanty  pan  of 
charcoal  you  were  before  made  acquainted 
with  is  the  only  thing  like  a  fire  you  ever  see 
or  feel ;  they  have  no  cheering  and  glowing 
grates  as  we  have  in  our  country;  all  is  com- 
prised in  this  little  pot  of  fuel,  and  with  it 
they  strive  to  give  a  hint  of  warmth  to  their 
chambers;  and  when  they  want  a  thawing 
themselves,  they  stand  round  it  like  the  priests 
of  Vesta  over  the  sacred  fire. 

To  keep  themselves  warm,  the  lower  classes 
sleep  in  their  clothes;  and  seldom  knowing 
the  comfort  of  water,  they  are,  consequently, 
the  dirtiest  people  in  Europe.  It  would  be 
insufferable  to  read,  were  I  to  give  you  any 
idea  of  the  soil  and  inhabitants  of  these  human 
worlds;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  it  is  a  great 
delight  to  them  (an  amusement  relished  as 
highly  as  a  fox-hunt  is  by  honest  John  Bull) 
to  seek  the  population  of  each  other's  heads, 
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and  to  take  thence  its  creeping  deer.  A 
similar  practice  I  have  seen  in  many  a  foreign 
nation ;  nay,  even  m  a  part  of  our  own  em- 
pire: the  fields  of"  green  Erin,"  for  instance, 
where  the  sturdy  sons  of  the  ancient  Milesians 
still  shew  their  love  of  the  chace  by  this  sort 
of  heady  war. 

In  Spain  such  sport  is  esteemed  a  great 
luxury;  and  that  the  native  on  whose  person 
it  is  performed  regards  it  as  an  act  of  kind- 
ness the  following  circumstance  will  prove. 

A  friend  of  mine  who  visited  Madrid  in 
more  tranquil  moments  than  the  present, 
while  in  that  city  went  to  the  presentation 
of  a  new  play.  Love  was  not  omitted  in  this 
piece.  The  scene  drew  up,  and  discovered 
the  enamoured  pair  embracing  and  kissing 
£ach  other  with  no  inconsiderable  degree  of 
passion.  The  modesty  of  the  audience  was 
shocked;  and  such  a  universal  expression  of 
disapprobation  was  evinced  that  the  acting 
was  stopped.  But  the  night  following  the 
same  play  was  again  brought  forward,  and 
proceeded  very  quietly  unto  the  critical  scene. 
The  curtain  rose,  and  presented  the  lovers; 
but  differently  employed.  The  lady  was 
journeying  through  the  ravines,  between  the 
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long  locks  of  her  beloved,  and  taking  thence 
their  affrighted  little  residents.  At  this  sight 
peals  of  applause  rung  throughout  the  house; 
and  the  remainder  of  the  piece  went  off  with 
the  loudest  acclamations.  So  much  for  the 
most  delicate  testimony  of  Spanish  tenderness ! 
Where,  my  good  friend,  are  all  the  ethereal 
loves  of  the  Don  Ferdinands  and  Dona  Sera- 
phinas  of  our  romances,  when  we  behold  such 
spectacles?  I  am  afraid  they  have  ruined 
my  interest  in  the  heart- smitten  heroes  and 
heroines  of  Spain  for  ever.  But,  as  there  is 
no  reason  why  it  should  have  the  same  effect 
on  our  anxieties  respecting  their  military 
welfare,  I  shall  proceed  with  the  annals  of 
our  campaign. 

Our  next  destination  was  Majorga;  three 
leagues  distant  from  our  last  quarters.  This 
place  is  not  inferior  in  size  to  Valderes ;  and 
boasts  the  remains  of  former  greatness,  a 
ruined  castle  and  antique  fortified  walls. 
During  our  march  we  passed  through  several 
villages,  and  saw  the  inhabitants  dressed  in 
their  winter  garbs.  Those  thus  appropriately 
attired  were  labourers  and  shepherds.  The 
Laplanders  could  not  present  a  more  cold- 
repelling  appearance.     A  rough  goat  or  sheep 
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skin  was  fitted  to  their  persons ;  this,  with  a 
sort  of  conical  hood  or  cowl,  of  which  the 
pictures  of  Robinson  Crusoe  will  give  you  an 
exact  portrait,  form  their  whole  contour. 

At  Majorga  we  stayed  for  the  night ;  and, 
early  next  morning,  renewed  our  march  to- 
wards Sahagun,  at  which  place  we  arrived 
about  three  o'clock,  after  halting  on  the  road 
for  some  time;  owing  to  the  report  of  a  com- 
missary who,  riding  forward,  heard  from  the 
peasants  that  the  French  were  entering  the 
town.  He  instantly  returned  to  impart  this 
intelligence  to  us  ;  but,  on  investigating  fur- 
ther, we  found  the  account  false,  and  that  it 
arose  from  the  entrance  of  a  party  of  our 
own  victorious  troops  instead  of  the  enemy. 

The  cavalry  under  Lord  Paget's  command 
having  been  dispatched  in  front  amongst  the 
neighbouring  villages,  were  ordered  to  march 
towards  the  town  we  were  proceeding  to 
occupy,  and  which,  on  the  night  of  the  20th 
of  this  month,  was  in  the  possession  of  about 
500  French  horse.  Our  gallant  Viscount, 
in  executing  the  proposed  plan,  fell  in  with 
the  enemy  at  the  moment  of  their  evacuating 
Sahagun,  and  an  action  took  place,  in  which 
our  brave  hussars  behaved  with  their  usual 
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steadiness  and  intrepidity.  I  was  informed 
by  one  of  his  Lordship's  staff  that  this  affair 
was  more  like  the  regular  movements  of  a 
field-day  than  a  warlike  encounter,  which  is 
generally  accompanied  with  a  bustle  that 
wears  the  appearance  of  confusion.  The 
French,  finding  it  was  impossible  to  escape, 
formed  across  the  road  to  receive  our  charge. 
Colonel  Grant  and  Captain  Jones,  of  the 
15th,  were  the  only  officers  wounded;  and 
very  few  men  fell  on  our  side.  The  enemy 
in  this  defeat,  being  our  superior  in  numbers, 
lost  nearly  twenty  killed,  besides  wounded,  and 
200  taken  prisoners,  before  they  took  to  flight. 
Most  of  our  brave  fellows  who  felt  the  edge 
of  the  French  sword  were  cut  in  the  head ; 
and  that  owing  to  the  little  defence  which 
the  present  form  of  their  caps  allows.  This 
circumstance  shews  the  necessity  of  changing 
the  prevailing  fashion  of  fantastic  head-dresses 
in  the  field,  for  the  less  ornamental  but  more 
useful  helmets  of  our  enemies.  Whatever  be 
the  fate  of  this  expedition,  we  should  at  least 
make  it  serviceable  to  us,  by  learning  all  that 
is  to  be  taught  by  the  great  masters  of  arms, 
who  for  these  twenty  years  have  been 
educated  in  a  university  of  blood  and  victory. 
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The  dence  is  in  it,  then,  if  we  cannot  take  a 
lesson  from  them  in  the  art  of  shielding  the 
most  vital  parts  of  our  persons. 

Their  helmets  are  light,  excellently  adapted 
to  guard  the  head,  and  at  the  same  time  very 
elegant.  They  have  brass  chains  which  come 
under  the  chin,  protecting  the  ears  and  the 
sides  of  the  face  from  a  horizontal  coup-de- 
sabre.  The  men  who  wore  furred  caps  at  all 
resembling  our  own,  had  them  lined  within 
with  a  hoop  of  iron;  and  from  the  ears 
devolved  two  strong  bars.  Even  with  this 
heavy  appurtenance  their  weight  did  not  ex- 
ceed that  of  the  flimsy,  but  muff-like  appen- 
dages that  encumber  the  heads  of  so  many  of 
our  soldiers.  Indeed,  this  awkward  cap  of 
ours,  by  being  constructed  partly  of  paste- 
board, soaks  up  a  great  quantity  of  wet  during 
the  violent  rains  of  this  country,  and  so 
becomes  unbearably  heavy  and  disagreeable, 
while  it  affords  no  protection  to  the  wearer. 
At  all  times  they  can  be  cut  down  to  his  skull 
with  the  greatest  ease.  Excepting  this  de- 
fect, every  other  military  appointment  of  our 
people,  both  for  themselves  and  their  horses, 
is  superior  to  that  of  the  French.  An  excel- 
lence which    cannot    but    be   perceived    by 
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them;  while  the  late  rencontres  must  force 
them  to  acknowledge  our  advantage  in  still 
more  essential  respects. 

I  happened  to  be  billeted  with  an  officer 
who  had  been  engaged  in  the  affair  of  the 
morning  of  the  21st.  During  the  combat  it 
was  his  fortune  to  cut  down  a  French  officer 
of  chasseurs.  Securing  the  horse  and  accou- 
trements of  his  discomfited  enemy,  he  ordered 
them  to  be  taken  to  his  own  quarters.  When 
my  friend  and  I  met,  according  to  the  usages 
of  time  immemorial,  we  examined  the  spoil ; 
and  opening  the  portmanteau  of  the  fallen 
hero,  we  found  in  it  no  "  dagger,  casque,  or 
buckler,"  but  a  silver  ewer  and  a  bason  of  the 
same  costly  metal,  beaten  close  together,  I 
suppose  to  render  them  more  convenient  for 
package.  Along  with  the  handles  of  a  few 
silver  knives  and  forks  were  a  thousand  glit- 
tering trifles  and  trinkets  which  the  plunder 
of  the  chapels,  perhaps  the  person  of  many  a 
Virgin  Mary,  had  afforded.  A  richly  em- 
broidered jacket  also  came  forth,  at  whose 
button-hole  hung  the  croiv  <f  honeur  of  the 
celebrated  Legion  of  Bonaparte. 

With  such  articles,  and  so  obtained,  did 
one  of  the  honourable  members   of  this  re- 
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doubted  body  fill  his  cloak-bag !  I  confess  I 
should  have  found  so  pitiful  as  well  as  shame- 
ful a  robbery  hard  to  believe  had  I  not  been 
present  at  the  proof.  The  gentleman  was  not 
killed:  and  being  picked  up  by  our  men, 
was  brought  to  Sahagun  with  the  rest  of  the 
prisoners.  On  the  intimation  of  his  having 
survived,  my  friend,  of  course,  returned  to  him 
the  whole  of  this  precious  deposit;  although 
the  stolen  goods  found  on  the  soldiers  of  the 
detachment  to  which  lie  belonged  were  the 
next  day  sold  by  public  auction  in  the  square 
of  one  of  the  convents. 

Marechal  Soult  is  now  not  many  leagues 
from  our  front,  and  occupies  Saldana  with  an 
army  of  16,000  men.  We  feel  the  force 
which  draws  us  forward  redoubled  as  we  ap- 
proach the  point  of  attraction.  If  he  be  as 
ready  to  advance  as  we  are  to  meet  him, 
you  will  soon  have  a  more  interesting  detail 
from  your  sincere  friend. 
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LETTER  XVII. 


Sahagun,  December,  1808. 

The  spirit  which  animates  our  troops  might 
"  create  a  soul  under  the  ribs  of  death ;"  or, 
what  is  still  more  miraculous,  inspire  courage 
into  the  bosom  of  cowardice  itself.  There  is 
something  so  active,  so  buoyant,  and  at  the 
same  time  so  steady  in  the  eagerness  with 
which  they  prepare  to  meet  the  enemy,  that  I 
see  in  every  man  who  passes  me  the  worthy 
son  of  our  resistless  ancestors  of  Blenheim  and 
Dettengen. 

It  is  determined  that  Soult,  wTho  is  now  so 
near  us,  shall  be  immediately  attacked.  The 
brilliant  affair  of  the  21st  has  stimulated  the 
infantry  with  a  redoubled  ardour  to  equal 
their  brethren  a  cheval ;  and  I  trust  that  the 
sun  will  soon  rise  on  another  day  glorious  to 
England.  The  more  glorious  to  us,  you  will 
say,  when  you  find  that  it  has  been  achieved 
by  our  unsupported    selves ;   for  at   present 
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there  is  no  appearance  of  any  assistance  from 
our  Spanish  friends ;  no  armed  peasantry  is 
even  talked  of  as  likely  to  turn  out ;  and  the 
juntas  seem,  by  their  obstinate  neglect  of  all 
their  engagements,  to  be  laying  the  whole 
defence  of  the  country  upon  us ;  or  rather,  I 
ought  to  say,  to  have  brought  us  from  Eng- 
land merely  to  fight  a  battle ;  a  sort  of  tour- 
nament between  us  and  the  enemy,  to  which 
they  expect  no  consequences.     Should  we  be 
victorious,  and  advance,  of  which  I  have  little 
doubt, what  will  be  the  result  to  us?  Situated 
as  we  are,  we  cannot  increase  our  numbers; 
and  without   an   active  co-operation  on  the 
part  of  the  Spaniards,  it  will  be  next  to  an 
impossibility  to  maintain  our  communications 
with  Vigo  or  Corunna,  while  the  unobstruct- 
ed armies  of  France   are    pouring   into   the 
country  from  every  avenue  of  the  Pyrennees. 
However  we  are  ready  to  fight.  Our  leaders 
know  best  why  we  were  not  brought  where 
we  could  do  it  before ;  and  why  our  present 
situation  is  chosen  for  our  first  battle.      Bad 
as  appearances  may  be,  I  have  such  a  reliance 
on  the  prudence  as  well  as  courage  of  Sir 
John  Moore,  that  I  am  certain  he  would  not 
risk  the  tarnishing  his  fame,  and  the  honour 
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of  his  troops,  by  bringing  them  into  a  situa- 
tion where  either  were  likely  to  be  injured.  I 
am  persuaded  that  the  steps  we  are  preparing 
to  take  were  not  determined  on  by  him  with- 
out his  having  conceived  an  idea  of  their 
necessity  ;  that  it  would  do  still  more  than 
rescue  the  name  of  his  army  from  the  obloquy 
which  the  "  great  vulgar"  as  well  as  the 
"  small,"  from  ignorance  of  the  peculiar  situa- 
tions of  the  objects  they  arraign,  are  ever 
ready  to  throw  upon  what  does  not  exactly 
meet  their  expectations.  Not  that  I  believe 
he  would  needlessly  sacrifice  a  hair  of  any 
man's  head  who  is  under  his  command,  to 
gain  the  proudest  admiration  which  depends 
on  the  prejudging  judgments  of  those  whose 
voice  may  give  popularity,  but  never  can  be- 
stow fame.  He,  with  every  other  veteran, 
must  be  aware  that  it  is  sometimes  the  duty 
of  a  general  to  risk  the  odium  of  being  called 
too  severely  cautious ;  naj',  of  being  stigma- 
tised with  the  appellation  of  lukewarmness, 
and  a  hundred  epithets  of  the  same  com- 
plexion, rather  than  purchase  acclamations  at 
the  expence  of  humanity;  and,  by  a  brilliant 
rashness,  hurry  his  brave  followers  into  an  ex- 
tremity where  death  is  inevitable.     The  mob 


225 

may  deify  such  a  valiant  fool ;  but  true  hero- 
ism is  to  have  the  courage  to  refuse  as  well  as 
to  give  battle. 

The  actuating  reason  with  our  general,  I 
therefore  believe  to  be  his  hope  that  the  sight 
of  a  signal  victory  won  on  our  part  might 
arouse  the  dormant  spirit  of  the  natives ;  and 
that  stimulated  by  our  example,  they  would 
again  fly  to  their  colours,  and  be,  as  we  ex- 
pected to  fmd  them,  a  nation  in  arms.  To 
gain  such  au  end  some  extraordinary  hazard 
is  worth  incurring;  for  it  must  be  evident  to 
every  one  who  knows  the  subject,  that  the 
ultimate  success  of  the  Spanish  cause  depends 
more  upon  their  own  exertions  than*  on  the 
efforts  of  any  force  we  can  send  into  their 
country. 

But  should  to-morrow  night  close  on  a  set- 
ting ray  of  Britain's  glory;  should  the  supe* 
riority  of  our  enemy's  number,  or  the  fortune 
of  the  Napoleon  star,  overcloud  our  destiny; 
should  we  fail  where  we  hitherto  have  been 
USed  to  conquer ;  then  indeed  will  our  situa- 
tion be  critical.  A  rapid  and  miserable  re- 
treat must  be  the  consequence.  In  the  same 
proportion  as  we  might  augur  future  support 
from  the  Spaniards  in  the  case  of  a  victory. 
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should  we  meet  a  reverse,  we  must  calculate 
that  so  dire  a  circumstance  would  send  them, 
all  far  enough  from  contact  with  the  stricken 
deer;  and  we  shall  be  left  alone  to  a  desolate 
country,  and  a  surrounding  enemy. 

This  is  the  darkest  side  of  events;  and  one 
that  we  do  not  expect  ever  to  see :  but  in  all 
actions  of  life  I  think  it  right  to  calculate, 
foul  as  well  as  fair,  and  then  no  disaster  can 
have  the  double  advantage  of  taking  one  by 
surprise.  However,  I  consider  a  defeat  of 
our  army  at  this  juncture  so  very  unlikely, 
that  I  have  no  doubt  of  to-morrow's  success 
rearing  the  standard  of  patriotism  again  in 
the  bosom  of  Leon ;  and  that  as  the  natives 
demonstrate  their  re-animated  enthusiasm, 
our  unfavourable  opinions  of  their  zeal  may 
vanish  like  the  flashes  of  our  enemy's  artil- 
lery. 

The  long  wished-for  orders  were  issued  this 
day,  and  every  requisite  necessary  to  meet 
the  events  of  a  battle  are  prepared;  the  sur- 
geons have  arranged  their  instruments,  and 
all  is  set  in  order  in  the  neighbouring  con- 
vents to  receive  those  who  may  feel  too 
deeply  the  effects  of  the  encounter.  The 
guns  have    already  moved   oif;    we   are   to 
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march  in  two  columns  this  evening  at  eight 
o'clock;  and  by  day-break  to-morrow  we 
shall  be  close  to  the  enemy,  that  being  the 
appointed  time  of  our  approach;  the  hour  in 
which  the  flower  of  the  British  army  will  either 
bloom  forth  with  greater  brilliancy,  or  be  cut 
off,  perhaps  for  ever. 

To-morrow  evening  will  be  the  eve  of 
Christmas-day  !  When  that  moon  rises  which 
will  light  our  happy  relatives  in  England  to 
the  gay  convivialities  of  that  joyous  season, 
how  many  of  their  sons,  brothers,  and  friends, 
may  then  have  been  just  laid  in  a  bloody 
grave!  Each  individual  amongst  us  hopes 
that  this  melancholy  fate  may  not  be  destined 
for  him,  but  that  he  is  to  be  one  whom  Pro- 
vidence hath  ordained  to  gather  the  laurels, 
and  to  wear  them  proudly  on  the  British 
shore.  I  am  as  sanguine  as  the  best  of  them: 
but  yet  on  my  old  principle  of  providing  for 
the  worst,  when  I  close  this  epistle  I  shall, 
seal  it  up  with  others  of  more  moment;  and 
leaving  it  with  a  friend,  direct  him,  in  case,  of 
my  too  speedily  ascending  to  the  f?  airy  hall 
of  my  fathers,"  to  forward  the  packet  to  Eng- 
land.    I  have  just  had  a  similar  consignment 

made  to  me  by  a  brother  officer  who  has  pre-, 
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ceded  us  with  a  detachment  of  dragoons. 
Thus  we  depend  on  each  other  in  this  lottery 
for  life!  Whoever  draw  the  prizes  will,  I 
hope,  pay  due  attention  to  these  last  deposits 
of  their  less  lucky  friends,  fated  perhaps  to 
meet  the  blanks  of  death ;  and  by  such  fide- 
lity administer  the  only  consolation  left  to 
the  mourning  survivors  of  the  slain. 

Bat  let  me  leave  this  woe-begone  tone,  and 
bring  you  to  a  little  acquaintance  with  the 
place  we  now  occupy.  A  noble  and  extensive 
monastery,  overspreading  half  the  town,  con- 
tains all  its  holy  fathers,  and  affords  quarters 
for  some  of  our  troops  and  the  French  pri- 
soners. A  large  market  place,  with  a  fine 
fountain  in  the  centre,  is  the  principal  object 
in  Sahagun,  which,  like  every  other  town  in 
Spain,  cannot  boast  of  one  wide  street.  Just 
beyond  the  eastern  entrance  is  the  field 
which  has  so  recently  been  the  scene  of 
bloodshed.  I  took  a  walk  thither,  and  found 
the  dead  bodies  of  ten  or  twelve  Frenchmen 
who  had  been  stripped  of  their  uniforms  by 
the  peasantry,  lying  cold  and  almost  covered 
with  snow.  I  was  surprised  to  discover  a 
female  amongst  the  groupe;  how  she  became 
thus  situated  it  is  not  easy  to  guess,  unless 
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tve  may  suppose  that  she  was  some  love- 
impelled  damsel,  and  followed  her  soldier  to 
the  field;  or,  that  being  enamoured  like 
many  an  Amazon  of  war  for  its  own  sake,  she 
became  an  appendage  of  the  camp :  and  here, 
by  some  accidental  shot,  was  deprived  at 
once  of  life  and  her  military  ardour. 

The  battle  was  fought  not  far  from  a  con- 
vent, and  a  chapel  also  is  near;  so  that  we 
might  have  expected  that,  if  not  humanity, 
common  religious  decency  would  have 
prompted  the  monks  to  have  shrouded  from 
the  rending  elements  the  once  animated 
forms  of  their  fellow  creatures  and  brothers 
in  faith.  But  it  is  enough  that  these  poor 
corses  were  once  Frenchmen,  to  excuse  every 
Spaniard  to  himself  for  leaving  them  to  all 
the  horrors  of  exposure,  all  the  direful  conse- 
quences entailed  on  their  souls  by  the  omis- 
sion of  the  church's  rites!  Thus  do  these 
holy  men  consider  the  effects  of  their  inex- 
tinguishable revenge;  and  forgetting  the  cha- 
rity they  preach,  they  gladly  consign  their 
enemies  to  everlasting  perdition.  What  the 
consecrated  brethren  of  Plasentia  taught 
me  to  believe  of  their  spirit  of  vengeance, 
the  fathers  of  Sahagun  have  convinced  me  is 
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true.  I  confess  that  more  mercy  and  less 
vindictiveness  would  be  more  congenial  with 
my  zeal ;  and  I  presume  to  think  would  be 
more  likely  to  propitiate  the  God  whom  they 
and  all  Christendom  profess  to  serve. 

On  my  return  to  my  quarters,  I  ap- 
proached the  door  of  a  nunnery,  which,  chanc- 
ing to  be  open,  I  entered,  and  found  three 
nuns,  not  very  juvenile  to  be  sure,  but  never- 
theless to  a  weary  pedestrian  rather  attractive, 
as  they  were  giving  away  wine,  and  were  inT 
conversation  with  a  secular  personage  of  the 
softer  sex.  These  kind  sisters  offered  me 
some  of  the  sparkling  beverage  which  even 
king  Solomon  says,  Cf  makes  glad  the  heart 
of  man."  I  accepted  their  proffer,  and  lis- 
tened attentively  to  an  argument  which  had 
already  begun  between  the  parties;  a  sort  of  de- 
bate which  superstition  would  denominate 
between  earth  and  heaven :  but  reason  would 
sav,  between  nature  and  foil  v. 

Our  single  combatant  was  a  Portuguese 
female,  the  wife  of  one  of  our  muleteers, 
and  who  had  attended  her  spouse  the  whole 
way  from  Vimeira ;  her  opponents  were  the 
fair  sisterhood,  then  dispensing  the  truth- 
inspiring  juice.     I  was  much  struck  by  the 


231 

validity  and  eloquent  reasoning  of  our  fe- 
male muleteer,  both  in  politics,  religion,  and 
feeling.  She  laid  before  her  veiled  friends 
the  criminality  of  their  present  comparatively 
useless  way  of  life;  their  value  in  society 
when  properly  disposed  of,  the  duties  they 
owed  to  heaven,  the  world,  and  to  themselves, 
with  equal  ability  and  convincing  pathos. 
She  painted  in  glowing  colours  the  estima- 
tions those  women  hold  in  the  eye  of  God 
who  fulfil  the  end  of  their  being,  who  make  a 
proper  use  of  the  talent  entrusted  to  them, 
and  bring  forth  and  educate  beings  for  utility 
here  and  happiness  hereafter.  To  be  sure 
she  not  a  little  shocked  the  cloistered  virgins 
by  counselling  them  to  follow  her  exam- 
ple, to  go  forth  and  "  increase  and  multi- 
ply," and  by  giving  children  to  their  coun- 
try, verify  the  sacred  words,  that  cc  he  who 
has  his  quiver  full  of  them,  need  not  fear  to 
speak  with  his  enemies  in  the  gate."  In- 
deed, she  told  them  that  she  looked  upon 
herself,  a  mother  of  sons,  and  a  helpmate 
of  her  husband,  and  an  assistant  to  the 
brave  English,  to  be  far  more  acceptable  in 
the  sight  of  heaven  than  if  she  were  shut  up 
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the  Spanish  arms. 

It  was  all  very  true  what  she  said;  but  as 
she  began,  soon  afterwards,  to  be  a  little 
scandalous  on  the  unseen  pleasures  which 
the  sisters  tasted  even  in  spite  of  their  vows, 
and  yet  without  giving  any  living  equivalent 
to  the  public  for  the  breach  of  its  laws;  laws 
which  she  persevered  in  saying  were  impolitic, 
unnatural,  and  impious;  I  thought,  for  the 
sake  of  the  fair  vestals'  blushes,  it  was  but 
gallantry  to  take  my  leave:  but  not  before 
I  heard  her  declare  that  since  she  joined 
the  British  army,  she  had  seen  more  charity 
exercised  by  the  heretics  than  she  had  ever 
met  with  in  any  religious  assembly  that 
Portugal  produced.  As  I  immediately  with- 
drew, I  know  not  how  the  dispute  was  settled; 
but  I  have  no  doubt  that  however  the  preju- 
dices of  the  sainted  damsels  would  militate 
against  her,  their  hearts  whispered  a  warm 
assent  to  her  arguments. 

However,  it  was  well  that  our  spirit  at  this 
time  breathed  something  of  freedom  through 
the  land;  for  had  the  reign  of  the  inquisi- 
tion been  frowning  over  Spain  at  this  mo- 


S33 

inent,  my  female  friend's  nails  would  have 
been  clipped  and  her  joints  made  a  little 
looser,  to  punish  the  freedom  of  her  tongue. 
With  a  thousand  grateful  remembrances  to  the 
reformation  which  excluded  Philip  the  Second 
and  all  his  families  from  our  land,  I  remain 
your  sincere,  &c. 
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LETTER  XVIII. 


Benevente,  December,  1808. 
How  great  is  our  disappointment !  No  ad- 
vance has  taken  place,  though  at  the  hour  ap- 
pointed the  whole  of  our  force  were  under 
arms.  Even  our  right  column  had  began  its 
march,  and  all  the  rest,  in  high  spirits,  were 
impatiently  counting  the  moments  until  the 
word  should  be  given  for  their  starting  also. 
An  order  was  issued;  but,  oh!  my  friend,  to 
what  purpose!  We  were  to  go  back  to  our 
quarters  !  and  by  day-break  next  morning  be 
again  under  arms.  But  not  to  fight;  to  retreat ! 
a  thunderbolt  falling  at  the  feet  of  each  man 
could  not  have  transfixed  them  more.  The 
effect  this  sudden  and  extraordinary  altera- 
tion of  intention  had  upon  the  troops  is  in- 
describable. A  minute  before,  and  every  heart 
beat  high  with  a  resistless  courage  that  longed 
to  rush  into  the  battle.  Victory  seemed  to 
wave   them  from   the   hills.      Already   they 
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heard  the  shout  of  their  country  on  the  news 
of  this  glorious  day ;  and  with  the  eager-trem- 
bling of  unloosed  hounds  in  sight  of  their 
prey,  they  impatiently  awaited  the  order  of 
release  which  was  to  send  them  like  bolts  of 
death  upon  their  enemies. 

Think  then  what  was  our  blank,  when  at 
this  moment  of  high-wrought  enthusiasm,  the 
order  was  declared  that  all  must  return  to 
their  quarters!  Every  countenance  was  chang- 
ed; the  proud  glow  on  their  cheeks  was  lost  in 
a  fearful  paleness ;  the  strongly-braced  arm 
sunk  listlessly  to  the  side ;  a  few  murmurs 
were  heard,  and  the  army  of  England  was  no 
more.  Its  spirit  was  fled;  and  what  appeared 
to  me  a  host  of  heroes  with  anticipated  suc- 
cess triumphing  in  each  eye,  now  dispersed 
from  before  me  as  the  mere  machines  of  war, 
men  in  arms  without  hope,  wish,  or  energy. 
In  my  life  I  never  witnessed  such  an  instanta- 
neously withering  effect  upon  any  body  of 
living  creatures.  A  soldier  can  easily  stimu- 
late himself  to  seek  glory  even  in  the  mnnons 
mouth;  but  to  withdraw  when  she  courts  his 
embrace,  is  a  species  of  self-denial  he  is  not 
fond  of  practising.  The  men,  if  I  may  be 
allowed  to  use  a  poetical  comparison,  having 


236 

heard  the  order,  slowly  departed  from  their 
late  exulting  station  like  a  once  effulgent 
cloud  from  which  the  sun  has  withdrawn  its 
beams,  rolling  down  the  mountain  in  dark 
and  heavy  gloom. 

Under  these  circumstances,  if  we  felt  this 
reverse  of  measures  hard  to  be  borne,  what 
must  have  been  the  struggle  in  our  brave 
commander's  mind  before  he  could  consent 
thus  to  damp  the  ardour  of  his  troops;  thus 
to  relinquish  a  victory  within  his  grasp ;  and 
to  refuse  the  splendid  glory  just  bursting  over 
his  head !  And  yet  with  these  temptations 
beckoning  to  the  field,  he  had  the  resolution 
to  reject  them  all ;  and  decided  by  cool  judg- 
ment and  a  warm  humanity,  determine  to  re- 
sign the  battle. 

A  courier  had  arrived  very  late  in  the  day 
from  the  Marquis  de  la  Romana  (who  was  to 
have  advanced  to  our  support  with  6000  men), 
bringing  intelligence  that  a  strong  column  of 
French  was  coming  from  Madrid  on  Sala- 
manca, and  that  Marshal  Soult  had  received 
a  very  formidable  reinforcement.  It  was  the 
intimation  of  these  events  that  determined  Sir 
John  Moore  to  abandon  his  design  of  an 
attack.   No  other  advantage  than  the  winning 
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of  the  battle  could  be  derived  from  it  y  as 
from  the  enemy's  movements  on  Salamanca, 
all  attempts  of  the  people  to  rise  would  be 
crushed  even  in  the  desire.  This  temporary 
prospect  of  assistance  from  the  Spaniards 
being  no  longer  to  be  entertained,  we  should' 
be,  though  victorious,  without  resources ;  with- 
out recruits  to  replenish  the  loss  which  a  bat- 
tle, however  successful,  must  necessarily  oc- 
casion. The  French,  on  the  contrary,  would 
strengthen  themselves  every  hour;  and  our 
day  of  triumph  might  almost  immediately  be 
followed  by  one  of  defeat ;  and  then,  cut  off 
from  the  passes  and  holds  of  Gallicia  (without 
the  possession  of  which  our  retreat  cannot  be 
rendered  secure,  nor  can  we  be  supplied  from 
the  coast  in  the  case  of  an  entire  failure  of 
the  country) ;  nothing  could  await  us  but 
alternatives  no  ways  agreeable  to  our  high- 
raised  expectations 

These  reasons,  I  am  told,  decided  our  re- 
treat. The  hard  resolution  once  made,  no 
time  was  lost  in  carrying  it  into  execution ; 
and  the  following  morning  Generals  Hope  and 
jFraser  fell  back.  On  Christmas-flay  we  fol- 
lowed; but  no  longer,  my  friend,  with  the 
gay  plumage  of  war,  the  exulting  hope  and 
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herald-voice  of  victory.  Heavy,  heavy  we 
trod  along ;  although  our  retiring  motion  was 
ordered  to  be  as  expeditious  as  possible,  that 
we  might  seek  a  more  advantageous  position 
in  a  less  unfavourable  country. 

The  sacred  season  so  celebrated   at  home 
with  happiness  and   good  cheer  was  greeted 
by  us  with  misery  and  no  cheer  at  all ;  and 
what  was  worse,   not  the  prospect  of  any  to 
replenish  our  exhausted  spirits  through  the 
fatiguing  dreariness   of  a   retreating  march. 
Majorga  at  that  time  held  my  person  ;   and 
sharing  my  "  spare  fast'*   with  two  or  three 
companions,  we  pleased  ourselves  with  the 
sublime  hint  of  Milton,  that  we  weref"  dieting- 
with  the  gods."     And   when   we   found  that 
meditation  too  ethereal  an  aliment,  we  tried 
to  nourish  ourselves  with  the  ideas  of  more 
substantial  fare,   and  fed  upon  the  hopes  of 
catching  some  sort  of  dinner  next  day.  Never, 
had  any  philosophers  more  in  their  power  than 
we  poor  soldiers  were  now  furnished  with,  to 
disprove  Hume's  famous  theory  of  ideas  and 
realities  being  of  the  same  substance.     Had 
there  been  the  least  truth  in  such  doctrine*;, 
while  thinking  on  the  roast  beef  of  old  Eng-* 
land  and  its  huge  plum-puddings,  we  should 
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not  have  remained  an  army  of  starving  wretches 
on  Christmas-day,  ready  to  devour  one  an- 
other for  very  hunger. 

On  the  26th,  we  pursued  our  way,  directing 
our  march  towards  Benevente ;  leaving  Val- 
deres  to  our  left;  passing  over  a  tolerably  good 
road ;  and  crossing  the  river  Esla  about  two 
leagues  from  the  city  we  were  approaching, 
we  mounted  a  line  of  hills  along  which  we 
proceeded  till  its  opposite  side  opened  Bene- 
vente to  our  view.  Plaving  descended  this 
row  of  heights,  and  again  passed  over  the 
same  river  by  a  strong  and  noble  bridge,  we 
crossed  a  plain  of  nearly  two  miles  in  extent, 
and  reached  the  base  of  the  eminence  on 
which  the  town  rears  its  embattled  walls. 

The  first  appearance  of  this  our  destined 
halting-place  presented  a  picturesque  effect- 
and  on  a  nearer  investigation,  we  find  it  re- 
plete with  objects  of  interest.  Its  principal 
ornament  is  the  castle,  anciently  the  residence 
of  the  Dukes  of  Benevente.  It  is  now  a  superb 
mansion,  and  formerly  must  have  been  a 
powerful  fortress.  The  architecture  is  of  a 
mingled  Moorish  and  Gothic  taste,  executed 
in  the  finest  and  most  elaborate  rtvie.  Its 
turrets   are   rich    infretted    ornaments,    and 
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many  of  them  are  bound  round  their  sum- 
mits with  a  huge  stone  chain  admirably  sculp- 
tured. The  north  front  of  the  castle  is  al- 
most entirely  open;  being  formed  of  ranges 
of  Moorish  arches  supported  by  columns  of 
porphery  and  granite.  So  much  for  the  out- 
side :  the  inside  is  not  less  magnificent. 

The  grand  saloon,  on  whose  tesselated  floor 
stands  a  collection  of  beautiful  pillars,  is  of  an 
immense  size;  and  I  counted  more  than  an 
hundred  and  fifty  of  these  costly  supports. 
Its  roof  is  profusely  painted,  gilded,  and  che- 
quered with  a  thousand  colours,  and  still  far- 
ther adorned  with  the  most  intricate  carvings, 
Friezes  of  porcelain,  in  a  kind  of  damask  pat- 
tern, conveying  a  rude  resemblance  of  what 
we  so  much  admire  in  the  Etruscan  taste, 
wind  round  this  vast  hall.  At  one  end  of  it 
is  an  immense  basso  relievo  of  St.  George  kill- 
ing the  dragon,  which  is  also  executed  in 
porcelain.  Niches,  alcoves,  and  excavated 
seats  in  all  parts  of  the  walls,  and  loaded  with 
a  variety,  and  splendour  of  ornamental  most 
painful  to  dwell  on,  raise  their  arched  heads 
amid  labyrinthian  twinings  of  gold,  silver, 
gorgeous  colours,  and  curiously  diversified 
grotesque  work.  Countless  magnificent  apart- 
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ttients,  and  a  fine  chapel,  comprise  this  cele- 
brated chateau. 

One  of  the  objects  most  worthy  of  admira- 
tion is  its  armoury.  Coats  of  mail,  barbed 
steeds,  shields,  helmets,  cross-bows,  and  wea- 
pons of  every  description,  wrought  and  inlaid 
in  a  curious  manner,  form  the  riches  of  this 
ancient  treasury  of  heroes.  In  short,  turn 
where  we  would,  we  could  see  no  want  of  any 
furniture  or  appendage  which  ought  to  be- 
long to  the  age  of  chivalry,  to  a  castle  once 
the  princely  residence  of  the  most  renowned 
warriors  of  Spain.  Its  situation  is  deserving 
of  the  structure.  The  view  from  the  height 
on  which  these  proud  towers  stand  com- 
mands a  luxuriant  plain,  even  to  the  horizon! 
The  smooth  waves  of  the  Esla  are  seen  inter- 
mingling their  meandering  line  of  liquid  light 
with  the  deep  shade  of  the  woods,  which 
spread  their  verdant  majesty  to  the  base  of 
the  distant  hills.  But  even  there  the  sight  is 
not  bounded,  for  the  snow- shrouded  moun- 
tains afar,  from  their  throne  of  clouds  over- 
look the  blue  summits  of  the  nearer  heights, 
commixing  their  heads  with  the  visionary 
forms  of  heaven. 

To  the  inhabitants  of  flat  countries  the  sub. 

R 


242 

lime  painting  of  Ossian,  and  the  wonderful 
descriptions  of  the  old  romance,  are  deemed 
not  only  poetical  but  absurdly  extravagant. 
These   readers  cannot  understand  the  grey 
ghost  of  a  warrior  in  his  robe  of  mist  meet- 
ing his  sons  in  their  morning  hunt  upon  his 
native   mountains; — the  airy  castle  appear- 
ing to  woo  the  wayfaring  knight  to  shelter, 
and  then  vanishing  at  once  amidst  a  sweep  of 
clouds.     All  these  are  passing  strange,   are 
M'ild,  unnatural  vagaries  in  the  apprehension 
of  a  stationary  resident  of  the  plains.     But 
take  him  to  the  highlands  of  Scotland,  or 
bring  him  to  the  mountains  of  Spain,  and  he 
will  meet  the  spirits  of  heroes  in  the  blast ;  and 
see  castellated  towers  ravished  from  sight,  and 
restored  again  by  the  floating  genii  of  the  air. 
After  the  exquisite  feast  of  antiquity  I  had 
enjoyed  in  the  castle  of  Benevente,  sorry  was 
I  to  find  that  two  regiments  besides  artillery 
were   quartered    amid    such    invaluable   re- 
mains.    These  superb  saloons  lodged  several 
hundreds  of  a  rank  of  warriors  very  different 
from  the  bannered  heroes  who  used  to  doff 
their  cuirasses  here  a  century  or  two  ago. 
Little  respect  is  ever  shewn  by  the  lower  or- 
ders of  any  profession  to  the  relics  of  past 
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times — to  the  finest  specimen  of  arts  with 
which  they  have  no  acquaintance.  And 
therefore  it  is  not  so  wonderful  as  it  is  la- 
mentable, that,  like  their  brethren  in  degree 
and  necessity,  the  privates  of  our  armies  see 
no  good  in  any  thing  that  does  not  adminis- 
ter to  their  wants.  Alas,  poor  Benevente ! 
how  soon  wast  thou  robbed  of  all  thy  proud 
array !  how  soon  were  thy  regal  halls  reduced 
to  the  ruin  which  is  ever  the  marks  of  a  re- 
treating army ! 

That  such  devastation  is  highly  blame-wor- 
thy is  true;  and  the  officers  literally  lament- 
ed it  in  dust  and  ashes;  for  there  was  suffici- 
ent of  both  spread  over  the  desolated  castle: 
but  to  prevent  it  was  beyond  their  power. 
When  almost  every  man  is  of  one  mind,  no- 
thing less  than  a  miracle  can  compel  them 
to  obey  perhaps  two  or  three  individuals  who 
command  in  a  direction  opposite  to  the  ge- 
neral will.  Much  as  we  must  abhor  this  de- 
stroying propensity,  a  palliation,  though  no 
apology,  may  be  offered  for  the  manner  in 
which  our  troops  treated  the  unoffending  fur- 
niture of  Benevente. — The  offence  then  taken 
against  the  Spaniards; — a  sense  of  having 
been  allured  into  the  country  by  false  pro- 
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mises  of  support — of  having  been  betrayed 
into  disadvantageous  positions — of  having 
been  abandoned  to  the  enemy,  and  forced  by 
such  desertion  to  relinquish  a  victory,  and  re- 
treat where  they  expected  to  conquer:  a$l 
these  things  excited  an  indignation  in  their 
breasts  which,  perhaps,  luckily  for  the  people 
we  were  amongst,  wreaked  itself  on  their 
chairs  and  tables  instead  of  on  their  heads. 

Several  old  and  large  churches  add  to  the 
dignity  of  this  city;  but  it  possesses  no  square 
of  any  magnitude;  and  the  streets  are  in  the 
usual  Spanish  fashion,  very  narrow  and  very 
inconvenient.  A  double  rampart  of  stone 
and  mud  walls  wreli  strengthened  with  towers 
encircle  the  town,  and  complete  its  warlike 
appearance.  Such  is  the  quality  of  our  pre- 
sent entertainment.  The  halls  of  reception, 
you  will  say,  1  have  described;  but  nowhere 
the  banquets! — Very  true,  my  friend;  and 
that  I  may  continue  to  speak  truth,  the  least 
that  is  said  on  so  scanty  a  subject,  the  better. 
Therefore  adieu ! 
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LETTER  XIX, 


Villa  Franca,  January  1 80g. 

Towards  the  afternoon  of  the  day  follow- 
ing our  arrival  at  Benevente,  when  the  rear 
of  our  army  had  marched  in,  an  alarm  was 
given  that  the  enemy  were  on  the  opposite 
heights. 

All  was  on  the  alert  in  a  moment :  artil- 
lery, waggons,  guns,  and  troops  of  every  de- 
scription, were  hastening  to  their  points  of 
rendezvous.  Cavalry  were  pouring  out  of 
the  narrow  gates  of  the  city;  arid  not  a  crea- 
ture existed  within  the  walls  but  was  in  mo- 
tion. The  plain  beneath  was  spotted  with 
monks  and  other  fugitives  flying  in  all  direc- 
tions, to  avoid  the  approaching  enemy;  whilst 
the  poor  terrified  women  that  remained  in 
the  bustling  streets  were  crying  and  sobbing 
at  every  corner.  Our  information  was  true : 
but  the  French  seeing  we  were  not  unpre- 
pared, merely  looked  at  us  from  the  heights 
and  retired. 
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Previous  to  this  alarm,  we  had  decided  that 
the  bridge  crossing  the  river  should  be  de- 
stroyed :  and  now,  that  we  found  the  ene- 
my so  very  near,  a  party  of  the  staff  corps, 
with,  I  believe,  one  officer  of  engineers,  were 
sent  forth  to  prepare  for  its  destruction.  The 
houses  on  its  opposite  bank  were  burnt;  the 
port- fire  was  lighted,  and  the  fine  arches  of 
this  ancient  fabric  were  soon  torn  asunder. 
The  explosion  had  effected  what  we  wished; 
and  the  progress  of  the  French  seemed  to  be 
so  far  arrested.  Part  of  our  army  marched 
out,  and  the  remainder  of  the  infantry  were 
to  be  on  the  wing  the  following  morning.     * 

The  demolishing  of  the  bridge  took  place 
on  the  2gth  of  December,  about  day -break: 
in  about  an  hour  or  two  afterwards,  the 
French  cavalry  again  appeared  on  the  heights; 
and  to  our  infinite  surprize  we  saw  them 
crossing  the  river  about  three  hundred  yards 
below  the  ruins  of  our  explosion  ! 

At  this  juncture  the  whole  of  our  infantry 
and  heavy  artillery  had  departed.  Sir  John 
Moore  was  still  in  the  town,  as  well  as  were 
Lord  Paget  and  General  Stewart,  with  their 
cavalry.  The  piquets  were  instantly  order- 
ed out.     The  third  Germans  were  the  first 
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who  formed,  and  charged  the  enemy  on  his 
gaining  the  Benevente  bank  of  the  Esla.  The 
remainder  of  our  piquets  coming  up,  second- 
ed the  bravery  of  this  corps;  and  the  French 
fell  on  all  sides  beneath  the  sabres  of  our  gal- 
lant fellows,  and  the  weight  of  their  fine 
horses.  This  body  of  the  enemy's  cavalry 
was  composed  of  five  squadrons  of  the  Life 
Hussars  of  Napoleon,  and  were  under  the 
command  of  a  general  of  division  called  Le 
Febre.  Whilst  the  victory  continued  doubt- 
ful, which  was  bravely  contested  by  our  ad- 
versary, we  brought  up  two  pieces  of  horse- 
artillery,  stationed  them  near  the  bridge,  and 
opened  a  well-directed  fire  on  the  French, 
who  now  gave  way,  and  attempted  to  retire 
across  the  ford. 

For  the  number  engaged  on  either  side 
nothing  could  be  more  honourable  to  both 
than  the  intrepidity  and  firmness  of  this  little 
action.  But  British  steadiness  at  length  pre- 
vailed ;  and  the  French  taking  to  the  water, 
the  struggles  of  the  wounded  and  dying,  who 
even  in  this  state  took  to  flight  and  plunged 
into  the  waves;  the  separated  parties  still 
scattered  on  the  shore,  engaging  man  to  man 
with  their  eager  pursuers,  and  falling  in  heaps 
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under  the  stroke  of  their  arms:  these  various 
situations  formed  such  a  striking  scene  that, 
had  Loutherbourg  or  Sir  Francis  Bourgois 
been  on  the  spot, they  must  have  brought  away 
a  memorial  of  one  of  the  finest  skirmishes  that 
ever  was  fought. 

We  took  about  one  hundred  prisoners, 
with  some  officers  of  rank,  and  Le  Febre,  their 
colonel.  But  more  than  double  that  number 
must  have  been  the  return  of  their  slain.  The 
loss  we  sustained  was  trifling.  Our  wounded 
did  not  exceed  thirty  men;  and  an  officer  of 
the  third  German  was  the  only  person  of  that 
rank  which  suffered  in  this  affair.  It  may  be 
expected  that  the  enemy,  having  so  griev- 
ously felt  the  superiority  of  those  who  cover 
our  retreat,  will  henceforward  keep  at  a  more 
respectful  distance.  Rumour  has  told  us,  that 
Buonaparte  was  on  the  heights  during  this 
battle.  For  our  honour,  I  wish  he  had  been; 
but  for  his  own,  I  cannot  believe  it  to  be  true. 
Me  never  would  have  stood  there  inactively 
beholding  the  destruction  of  some  of  his 
finest  troops,  but  must  have  descended  to 
the  plain,  and  then  our  gallant  commander 
might  have  had  the  pleasure  of  measuring 
^words  with  the  mighty  dictator  of  nations, 
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At  least,  if  this  proud  bird  of  Jove  disdained 
to  honour  a  few  British  hussars  with  his  au- 
gust presence  in  the  affray,  he  would  have 
sent  forth  a  parent's  eye  from  his  eyrie  on  the 
cliff',  and  launched  some  thunderbolts  to  res- 
cue from  our  grasp  so  many  eaglets  of  his 
valiant  nest. 

Having  refreshed  our  feverish  temples,  with 
these  new  laurels  bound  round  our  brows,  we 
advanced  towards  Abeneza,  a  distance  of  five 
leagues,  and  halted  there  that  night.   And  be- 
ing anxious  to  lose  no  time  in  reaching  a 
country  better  adapted  to  our  circumstances, 
we  did  not  linger  there,  but  early  next  morn- 
ing recommenced  our  march,  and  proceeded 
to  Astorga.     This  was  the  rendezvous  of  our 
army;   and    here  we   almost  all    met.      Be- 
sides our  own  troops,  we  were  joined  by  five 
thousand  fugitives,  the  remains  of  the  Mar- 
quis de  la  Romana's  force,  who  had  fled  hither 
on  hearing  of  the  enemy's  approach  to  Leon. 
We  find  that  the  French  entered  that  city  on 
the  80th  of  December. 

Astorga  bears  the  usual  character  of  Spa- 
nish towns.  It  is  strongly  encompassed  by 
a  high  stone  wall,  and  many  towers,  which  at 
a  little  distance  appear  like  a  castle;  but  on  a 
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pearer  view  the  mistake  is  discovered,  ami 
you  perceive  them  to  be  only  planted  at  cer? 
tain     points    along    the    wall,   giving    both 
strength  and   magnificence   to   this  striking 
style  of  rampart.     The  gates  which  lead  into 
the  city  are  of  the  same  warlike  character, 
and  are  richly  ornamented.     The  interior  of 
the  place  is  tolerably  fair.     According  to  the 
necessary   plan   of  all   the   ancient  fortified 
towns,  the  streets  are  narrow,  but  they  pos- 
sess a  respectable  market-place,  and  a  great 
church,  which  is  a  very  fine  building.     The 
holy  animation  of  the  place  cannot  be  incon- 
siderable, if  we  may  judge  of  its  devotion 
by  the  number  of   priests.     I  never,  no  not 
even  all  the  while  I  was  in  Salamanca,  saw 
such  multitudes  of  ecclesiastics  as  here  I  met 
m  one  day. 

The  ensuing  morning,  at  a  good  hour,  we 
once  more  moved  off,  halting  at  a  village  call 
ed  Bembeberes.  Hitherto  all  had  been  plain 
but  now  the  face  of  nature  began  to  alter  its 
features.  The  level  gradually  assumed  a  more 
swelling  line;  hills  rose  before  us;  and  the 
valleys  deepening  their  bed,  we  proceeded 
along  paths  whose  mountainous  sides  present- 
ed the  wildest  and  most  romantic    varieties 
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from  the  luxuriant  cultivation  through  which 
we  passed.  So  beautiful,  so  harmonious  was 
the  scene  of  our  march !  But  the  actors  in  it 
exhibited  a  rather  discordant  tone. 

During  this  part  of  our  campaign  I  found 
that  much  discontent  existed  with  the  officers 
of  our  different  regiments  respecting  pro- 
visions: but  while  they  murmured  amongst 
themselves,  only  complaints  were  loudly  pre- 
ferred by  the  men,  remonstrating  against 
their  want  of  every  thing  necessary  to  sup- 
port life  under  so  laborious  and  harassing  a 
march. 

Situated  as  we  were,  these  evils,  as  far  as 
they  depend  on  our  leader,  were  hardly  to  be 
avoided.  Retreating  in  so  numerous  a  mul- 
titude, and  all  confined  to  the  same  road 
without  the  option  of  choosing  another  (so 
closely  were  we  pressed  by  the  enemy),  was 
one  cause  of  our  present  straits.  The  pro- 
duce of  the  country  had  already  been  almost 
wholly  devoured  by  the  French :  judge  then 
how  difficult  it  would  be  to  provide,  even  in 
the  barest  manner,  provisions  sufficient  to 
subsist  so  large  a  body.  And  when  we  add 
to  this  failure  at  the  very  source,  the  waste 
which  is  occasioned  by  the  turbulent  con- 
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duct  of  the  soldiers  themselves,  you  will  not 
be  surprized  that  one  half  of  the  array  should 
be  entirely  without  food. 

It  is  to  be  lamented  that  the  officers  have 
not  applied  themselves  to  remedy  this  evil, 
by  seeing  that  the  men  receive  their  rations 
in  an  orderly  manner.  The  non-commission- 
ed officers  are  at  these  times  of  no  avail  j  no 
respect  is  paid  either  to  their  remonstrances 
or  commands  ;  and  the  men  crowd  to  the 
doors  of  the  different  houses,  where  wines, 
&c.  are  to  be  given  out ;  and  with  the  most 
impatient  and  tumultuous  vehemence  de- 
mand their  supply.  Not  waiting  to  be  served 
in  proper  rotation,  they  force  their  way  into 
the  place,  helping  themselves,  and  destroying 
in  their  haste  half  what  was  prepared  for 
those  who  were  to  follow ;  oversetting  the 
wine,  trampling  on  every  thing,  and  terrifying 
the  affrighted  native,  whose  charge  it  was  to 
dispense  the  provisions,  until,  for  his  own 
safety's  sake,  he  makes  the  best  of  his  way 
from  amongst  such  a  herd  of  unrestrainable 
and  violent  men. 

This,  with  many  other  instances  of  the 
like  nature,  mark  the  wide  difference  be- 
tween a  retreating  and  an  advancing  army* 
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In  the  one  case,  all  is  hope,  spirit,  and  ho- 
nour. In  the  other,  disappointment,  dejec- 
tion, and  anticipated  contempt,  entirely 
change  the  man,  and  make  him  incur  the  very 
obloquy  he  fears.  Retreat  is  never  an  agree- 
able movement  at  the  best;  and  when  at  the 
worst,  as  it  is  with  us,  no  fancy  can  imagine 
its  misery,  no  pen  describe  its  horrors. 

At  Benevente  an  order  had  been  issued  to 
assure  the  army  that  Corunna  was  not  the 
object  of  our  falling  back ;  but  that  our  march 
was  only  to  secure  a  more  favourable  position. 
No  asseverations  could  make  the  soldiery  be- 
lieve this  :  it  was  too  evident  by  all  our  move- 
ments that  Corunna  was  our  destination  ;  that 
it  was  an  absolute  retreat  !  and  the  wide 
disappointments  they  had  met,  drove  them  to 
despair.  Worn  out  with  fatigue  and  hope  de- 
layed, they  no  longer  seemed  to  value  life,  nor 
any  of  its  regulations ;  sufficient  for  them  was 
it  to  snatch  the  hasty  morsel  of  the  day ;  for 
the  next  morning  might  see  each  individual 
on  the  causeway  a  breathless  corse. 

Every  object  which  presented  itself  on  the 
roads  and  in  the  villages  were  so  many  proofs 
of  the  terrors  of  war,  and  of  the  devastation 
that  surrounded  us.     Famishing   peasantry 
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as  we  marched  along  we  passed  their  kindred 
of  all  ages,  dying  and  dead,  without  power  to 
relieve  them,  or  to  rescue  our  own  followers 
from  a  similar  fate.  But  it  was  not  enough 
that  our  track  should  be  strewed  with  the  ex- 
piring bodies  of  our  fellow-creatures :  the  poor 
animals  who  had  supported  our  way-worn 
frames,  who  had  dragged  our  baggage  from 
steep  to  steep,  fell  exhausted  on  the  earth,  and 
in  countless  numbers  heaped  the  sides  of  the 
road.  In  short,  not  a  day,  not  an  hour  pass- 
ed without  adding  some  new  calamity  to  our 
distress  and  wretchedness. 

The  army  in  no  respect  seemed  the  remains 
of  the  same  we  had  brought  from  Portugal. 
Its  appearance,  its  discipline,  were  gone. 
You  could  not  suppose  that  the  officers  it  was 
before  so  ready  to  obey,  commanded  it  now ; 
all  deference  to  their  orders  was  lost;  and  it 
was  with  the  greatest  difficulty  that  we  could 
deter  the  men  from  not  only  pillaging,  but 
committing  every  excess  which  is  hardly  ex- 
cuseable  in  an  enemy.  Even  with  all  our 
exertions,  we  saw  villages  and  houses  burning 
in  all  directions;  some  put  in  that  condition 
by  negligence,  but  many,  I  must  say,  by  the 
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cottagers  were  plundered;  and  multitudes  of 
homeless,  destitute  people  were  continually 
hastening  to  the  officers  as  they  came  up,  im- 
ploring them  for  a  redress  which  was  out  of 
their  power  to  bestow.  Alas  !  our  pity  and 
regret  were  all  we  had  to  offer ;  and  they  re* 
tired  in  an  anguish?  the  recollection  of  which 
even  now  wrings  my  soul.  But  it  is  not 
compassion  alone  which  excites  what  is  now 
passing  in  my  breast  ;  it  is  shame  for  dis- 
honoured England — dishonoured  by  the  in- 
dignant despair  of  her  troops,  even  while  her 
own  faithful  hand  was  opened  to  abundantly 
succour  the  nation  in  which  we  suffered.  It 
is  true,  we  have  been  deceived,  abandoned  in 
Spain;  but  the  treachery  or  weakness  of 
others  should  be  no  lesson  to  teach  us  base 
retaliation.  Every  officer  with  the  army  feels 
in  this  respect  as  I  do  ;  and  are  more  grieved 
at  such  misconduct  in  our  troops  than  by  all 
their  other  misfortunes. 

So  great  was  the  terror  their  violences  cre- 
ated, these  firings  of  houses,  these  plunderings 
of  property,  that  we  even  spread  a  desart 
before  us.  As  soon  as  the  peasantry  heard 
of  our  approach  they  fled ;  and  often  on  our 
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arrival  in  a  place  we  found  it  deserted.  Th6 
road  leading  to  the  town  whence  I  now  ad- 
dress you  was  covered  with  these  unhappy 
fugitives,  both  male  and  female  of  every  age. 
Scarcely  a  mile  was  traversed  without  our 
viewing  broken  down  waggons,  and  destroyed 
ammunition,  mingled  with  the  carcasses  of 
our  own  invaluable  horses  piled  on  each  other. 
A  little  onward,  we  saw  other  groupes  plung- 
ing in  the  agonies  of  death;  having  been 
lamed  from  fatigue  and  want  of  shoeing.  At 
the  moment  they  fell,  we  were  obliged  to 
shoot  them,  for  fear  of  their  becoming  the 
spoil  of  the  enemy;  or  of  being  starved  for 
want  of  a  nourishment  the  desolated  ground 
could  no  longer  yield. 

Thus  was  the  scene ;  sad  and  direful  enough, 
without  any  extraneous  calamity;  but  the 
elements  were  to  lend  their  horrors  also. 
The  pouring  clouds  were  to  throw  their  tor- 
rents upon  the  heads  of  our  fainting  troops  ; 
rendering  the  roads  almost  impassable  for  our 
mules  and  wheeled  carriages ;  destroying  the 
already  tattered  shoes  of  our  soldiery;  and 
drenching  their  emaciated  bodies  with  a  wet 
which  we  had  no  fires  to  dry,  no  alimental 
powers  to  repel. 
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On  quitting  Bembeberes,  where  myself  and 
several  other  officers  (accompanied  by  our 
horses,  whom  we  considered  as  faithful  friends) 
took  up  our  abode  in  the  barn  of  a  wine- 
press, the  country  bore  a  very  romantic 
aspect ;  and  in  the  summer,  when  war  is  far 
distant  from  its  groves  and  Arcadian  recesses, 
it  must  afford  an  enchanting  seclusion  to  those 
who  are  enamoured  of  nature  in  her  garb  of 
trees  and  founts,  and  winding  streams,  and 
gentlest  beauty  !  The  whole  way  from  Astorga 
to  Villa  Franca  the  landscape  is  thus  lovely ; 
and  often  it  called  from  my  breast  a  sincere 
sigh,  that  ambition  so  troubles  this  earth  as  to 
call  distant  nations,  even  from  the  north,  to 
stem  her  torrent,  and  to  dye  with  their  blood 
the  flower-enamelled  southern  plains. 

We  are  now  at  Villa  Franca :  I  must  here 
drop  my  pen.  I  dare  not  tell  you  of  the 
dreadful  objects  that  lie  before  me  as  I  look 
from  my  window :  they  are  enough  to  make 
one  muse  even  to  madness.  But  others  are  in 
prospect.  The  stage  for  many  a  wretched 
scene  I  see  in  yon  distant  mountains,  whose 
pale  heads  we  must  pass  over  before  we  can 
rest  with  any  security.     On  their  cold  bosoms, 
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how  many  of  ours  may  lie,  never  to  move 
more! 

Adieu,  dear  S — !  Different,  far  different 
were  the  letters  I  expected  to  write  to  you 
from  this  land  of  vaunted  enthusiasm.  Alas  ! 
that  words  have  been  given  to  us  instead  of 
actions !  Words  that  have  made  me  the  re- 
corder of  disaster  instead  of  victory.  Once 
more  farewel. 
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LETTER  XX. 


Lugo,  January,  1809 

I  closed  my  last  letter,  my  dear  S , 

without  wishing  you  the  compliments  of  the 
season ;  without  congratulating  you  on  the 
opening  of  a  new  year,  surrounded  as  you 
are  by  the  heart-felt  delights  of  social  society, 
and  all  the  cheering  comforts  attached  to  the 
domestic  hearth.  Here,  we  have  none  of 
them.  The  recollection  that  they  once  were 
ours  is  like  a  dream  that  is  past.  Houseless, 
exposed  on  these  sterile  hills,  few  of  us  can 
expect  to  taste  such  sweet  rest  again. 

What  we  now  feel,  proves  to  me  with  a 
stronger  conviction  than  ever,  the  influence 
of  the  mind  over  the  body,  either  by  em- 
powering it  to  endure,  or,  by  leaving  the 
nerves  unbraced,  allowing  it  to  sink  in 
exhaustion.  Even  this  long  march,  these 
almost  impenetrable  snows,  these  hard  priva- 
tions, how  gladly  would  we  have  encountered 
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them  all  had  we  been  marching  to  the  field 
of  glory;  had  we  been  suffering  for,  and  pro- 
ceeding to,  the  assistance  of  a  brave  and 
patriotic  people  who  were  seriously  deter- 
mined to  contend  even  unto  death  for  liberty; 
who  were  sincere  in  their  proffered  friend- 
ship; who  would  have  received  us,  their  auxi- 
liaries and  brethren  in  arms,  with  honesty 
and  zeal !  With  such  hopes,  with  such  assur- 
ances, how  would  our  buoyant  spirits  have 
borne  up  our  fatigued  bodies;  how  would 
the  ardour  of  our  minds  have  repelled  the 
winter's  cold;  how  would  the  anticipated 
welcome  of  a  grateful  people  have  touched  the 
parched  lip  with  a  refreshing  balm  that  is 
better  than  wine ! 

Sweet  hope  is  the  vivifying  power  of  life; 
and  while  we  had  her,  no  slackened  nerve,  no 
dejected  countenance,  no  whisper  of  discon- 
tent was  known  in  our  ranks ;  but  now  she 
is  withdrawn,  the  mind  is  robbed  of  its  im- 
pulse, of  its  aim.  Enthusiasm  led  us  hither; 
a  wide  victory  was  our  object :  while  it  seemed 
before  us,  our  eager  souls,  eagle-like,  flew  on- 
ward as  towards  the  sun.  But  when  we 
turn  round;  when  all  this  is  abandoned; 
when  we  are  to  cross  the  vast  plains  of  Spain, 
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and  to  climb  its  almost  inaccessible  moun- 
tains, to  retreat — what  must  be  our  thoughts  ? 
Disappointment  at  present;  condolence  in  the 
end! — And  thus  the  lately  active  and  spirited 
soldier  is  transformed  into  the  heavy  unma- 
nageable follower.  A  sad  and  direful  change ! 
I  cannot  bear  to  dwell  upon  it. 

If  I  recollect  right,  you  left  me  last  gazing 
on  the  towering  heights  of  snow  which  we 
were  soon  to  tread ;  and  which,  thank  God, 
we  have  now  passed  over.  The  horrid  scenes 
I  anticipated  I  have  witnessed ;  but  they  are 
past :  and  I  hope  that  no  future  hours  of  our 
melancholy  journey  are  destined  to  bring  be- 
fore me  such  racking  spectacles  of  misery 
and  death. 

We  left  Villa  Franca  on  the  2d;  exploring 
a  wild  and  picturesque  valley,  through  which 
the  road  continued  along  the  side  of  the  river, 
till  it  gradually  ascended  and  brought  us  on 
the  acclivity  of  those  mountains  over  which 
we  were  to  march,  and  in  whose  gelid  bosom 
we  were  to  lie  that  night.  I  cannot  with 
sufficient  colouring  of  language  describe  the 
romantic  sublimity  of  the  scenery  which 
parted  on  each  side  as  we  pursued  our  way, 
till  we  entered  upon  regions  which  caused  us 
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to  bid  it  a  final  adieu,  and  seemed  to  open 
before  us  a  trackless  eternity  of  winter.  We 
had  only  one  path-way;  and  that  formed  in 
the  precipitous  steep,  wound  up  the  moun- 
tain to  its  bleak  summit,  and  crossing  this 
rendezvous  of  all  the  storms,  runs  with  a 
deep  descent  into  the  vale  beneath. 

The  entrance  to  this  pass  might  certainly 
have  been  well  defended.     But  it  was  not 
our  object  at  this  moment  to  take  up  a  mili- 
tary position :  at  least  it  would  not  have  been 
this,  where  no  means  of  supply  existed.     And 
if  necessity  enforced  us  to  dispute  any  part 
of  the  ground,  the  avenue  on  the  opposite 
side  would  be  so  much  better,  as  we  should 
have  a  country  in  our  rear  where  we  could 
keep   open   a   chance    of  receiving   supplies 
from   Corunna.      But    nothing  appeared   in 
our  movements  indicative  of  a  stand  being 
intended  to  be  made  at  all  between  this  and 
the  coast;  as  Sir  John  Moore,  while  we  were 
at  Villa  Franca,  to  facilitate  our  march,  had 
ordered   whatever   magazines  and   carriages 
which  he  considered  as   more  cumbersome 
than  useful  to  be  destroyed.     Sorry  was  I  to 
see  that  so  much  plumage  of  our  wings  was 
deemed  indispensable;  and  that  to  unburthen 
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them,  such  quantities  of  valuable  ammunition 
were  made  to  perish  in  vain. 

But  to  the  particulars  of  our  march.  We 
left  our  commanders  in  the  town.  The  artil- 
lery and  head-quarters  proceeding  first,  leav- 
ing General  Baird's  column,  and  the  cavalry 
under  Lord  Paget,  to  cover  our  rear,  and  to 
keep  off  the  enemy,  who  were  rather  too  close. 
However,  whenever  they  were  rash  enough 
to  attack  us,  they  paid  dearly  for  their  teme- 
rity; and  found  that  our  retreat  had  barbs  in 
its  tail  that  stung  even  unto  death.  At 
Calcavallas  the  dragoons  and  rifle  corps  most 
gallantly  checked  the  career  of  the  French, 
and  added  another  fresh  leaf  to  our  drooping 
laurels.  Withering  as  they  were,  their  gloom 
bore  no  proportion  to  the  sad  cypress  which 
at  every  step  overhung  our  path. 

What  I  had  before  witnessed  on  our  march 
was  but  a  faint  sketch  of  what  I  was  yet  to  see 
in  the  full  horrors  of  death  and  desolation. 
We  were  now  in  the  heart  of  a  stupendous 
country  cleft  into  abyss-like  ravines,  and  over- 
laid with  a  deep  and  trackless  snow.  Thus 
did  the  month  of  January,  1809,  close,  as 
well  as  open  a  miserable  new  year  on 
thousands.     Brought  into  regions,  in  many 
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parts  above  the  clouds,  with  no  provisions  to* 
sustain  nature,  no  shelter  to  shield  us  momen- 
tarily from  the  storm,  no  fuel  to  warm  us,  no 
safe  spot  whereon  to  linger  for  an  instant  to 
rest;    but  all   one  waste  of  severest  winter. 
Imagine  such  a  place :  then  think  of  the  other 
disasters  incidental  to  war.      The  sick  and 
wounded  dragged  over  these   immeasurable 
tracks;  the  beasts  which  draw  their  waggons 
failing  at  every  step,  and  they  left  to  perish  in 
the  snows,  or  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  the 
enemy.     I  shall  never  forget  the   horrors  of 
these  dreadful  days.     The  field  of  battle  is  a 
festival  of  honour;  a  sublime  pageant.     But 
this    is   war !     Here   are    the     red    dragons 
yoked  to  herjlery  ear!  Here  are  her  sufferings, 
her  woes,  her  wide  destructions.     Every  yard 
we  passed  over  was  marked  with  some  heart- 
rending  proof  of  our   miseries.      Ah,  little 
need  would  the  French  have  to  seek  our  line 
of  march  !    It  might  be  traced  for  many  a 
league  by  our  over-turned  baggage,  by  our 
maimed  cattle,  by  our  dying  and  dead. 

When  we  had  nearly  gained  the  highest 
poim  of  these  slippery  precipices,  I  looked 
round,  and  saw  the  rear  of  the  army  winding 
along  the  narrow  road;   \  saw  their  way 
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marked  by  the  wretched  people  who  lay  on 
all  sides  expiring  from  fatigue  and  the  severity 
of  the  cold.  As  their  bodies  reddened  in 
spots  the  white  surface  of  the  ground,  I 
could  not  but  think  on  the  lines  of  Hohen- 
lindem.^fc 

Ah,  few  shall  part  where  many  meet ) 
The  snow  shall  be  their  winding  sheet  j 
And  every  turf  beneath  their  feet 
Shall  be  a  soldier's  sepulchre ! 

Bat  not  so;  where  they  fell  they  lay.  No 
turf  covered  them  from  the  beating  elements; 
and  as  a  sad  memorial  of  our  betrayed  cause, 
their  bones  lie  on  the  mountains  of  Spain,  an 
everlasting  reproach  to  her  ungrateful  sons. 

I  observed  amongst  the  unfortunates  a  Por- 
tuguese bullock  driver.  He  was  on  his  knees 
amidst  the  snow,  with  his  hands  clasped, 
breathing  forth  a  prayer  for  his  soul.  This 
poor  fellow  had  attended  us  from  the  first  day 
of  our  march,  and,  thus  faithful  to  our  service, 
expired.  I  was  a  very  few  paces  from  him 
when  his  last  groan  pierced  my  ears.  Near 
him  lay  a  woman,  half  enveloped  in  a  blanket, 
the  wife  of  a  soldier;  she  was  also  cold  in 
death.     A  little  infant,  yet  living,  was  hang- 
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ing  at  the  breast  of  its  inanimate  mother, 
vainly  endeavouring  to  find  that  warmth  and 
nourishment  which  fate  had  for  ever  with* 
drawn. 

Were  I  to  enumerate  every  afflicting  object 
which  met  my  view  during  this  *  dreadful 
mountain  march,  I  should  fill  a  volume  instead 
of  a  sheet ;  I  should  unman  your  heart,  and 
send  my  reader  weeping  from  the  tale.  But 
one  more  I  will  repeat,  and  then  for  a  short 
time,  at  least,  adieu  to  these  narrations. 

In  winding  round  the  road  (which  was 
bounded  the  whole  way  with  terrific  preci- 
pices) at  the  turning  of  an  angle  rather 
more  sheltered  than  the  rest  from  the 
iron-icy  sleet  that  tore  along  the  sloping 
ravines,  we  saw  the  body  of  a  woman  lying  in 
a  situation,  that  for  misery,  while  she  was 
sensible  to  its  horrors,  must  have  been  un- 
equalled. She  was  dead  ;  and  two  little  babes, 
to  which  she  had  just  given  birth,  lay  strug- 
gling in  the  snow.  The  scene  was  too  ago- 
nizing to  bear  a  second  glance.  A  blanket 
thrown  over  her  soon  hid  her  from  our  sight ; 
and  we  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  the 
poor  infants  given  in  charge  to  a  woman  whs 
came  up  in  one  of  the  bullock  carts. 


§67 

A  continuation  of  these  spectacles  opened 
upon  us  all  the  way  to  Lugo,  and  doubly 
proved  the  reasonableness  of  my  former  ob- 
jections against  women  being  the  followers  of 
an  army  into  hostile  scenes.  If  men  find  it 
hard  to  bear  the  fatigues  of  a  severe  campaign, 
how  must  women  sink  under  them!  And  if 
men  find  them  insupportable,  what  must  be 
the  dreadfully  varied  fate  of  the  feebler  sex ! 
No  wonder  that  the  corses  of  these  unhappy 
females  strew  our  path,  when  our  bravest  fel- 
lows fall  faint  and  incapable  of  further  exer- 
tion. 

Two  battles  could  hardly  have  cost  us 
more  men  than  I  fear  we  shall  find  missing 
when  we  have  leisure  to  enumerate  our  loss. 
The  ascent  of  this  mountain  will  have  de- 
prived us  of  thousands,  besides  the  dead  left 
on  the  way;  for  those  who  yet  survive  and 
lie  on  the  road  must,  in  their  defenceless  state, 
surrender  to  the  enemy. 

The  darkness  of  a  Cimmerian  winter-night 
veiled  these  dismal  pictures  from  our  eyes: 
and  we  continued  our  weary  route  in  a  si- 
lence which  was  alone  interrupted  by  the 
howlings  of  the  blast,  or  the  dying  groans  of 
our  dropping  companions.   At  last  we  arrived 
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at  what  was  denominated  a  village;  but  it 
was  almost  buried  in  the  snow,  and  with  some 
difficulty  a  few  of  us  made  our  way  under 
shelter.  Even  so  slight  a  comfort  was  compa- 
rative heaven.  I,  with  my  party,  got  into  a 
poor  hovel,  and  lighting  a  fire  (our  only  re- 
freshment, for  provisions  we  had  none),  laid 
ourselves  around  it,  placing  our  horses  to  en- 
joy it  in  an  outer  circle,  till  the  dawn  sum- 
moned us  to  advance  and  again  rolled  up 
the  dark  curtain  of  fate. 

We  now  began  to  descend  the  tremendous 
pass,  crossing  several  bridges,  which  we  im- 
mediately attempted  to  destroy  with  the  hope 
of  impeding  the  approach  of  our  enemy;  but 
an  evil  genius  seemed  to  thwart  all  our  efforts. 
Every  exertion  that  was  made  to  compass 
their  destruction  failed ;  and  thus  all  facility 
was  left  to  smooth  the  passage  of  the  French 
in  their  pursuit. 

On  the  4th  we  arrived  at  Lugo,  where 
we  shall  remain  to  give  time  for  our  strag- 
glers who  are  able  to  come  up ;  and,  I  sup- 
pose, we  shall  here  settle  some  plan  for  a  di- 
vision of  our  force;  part  to  march  to  Vigo, 
and  part  to  Corunna.  At  present,  our  num- 
bers increase  our  distress. 
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Amongst  the  minor  misfortunes  which 
attended  our  hard  pressed  ascent  up  this  ter- 
rible mountain  was  the  necessity  we  found 
ourselves  in  to  disencumber  the  march  of  a 
considerable  weight  of  dollars.  Unable  to 
conceal  them,  we  were  obliged  to  hurl  them 
into  the  adjacent  valley.  The  means  of 
transporting  them  farther  had  failed;  the  ani- 
mals which  had  drawn  them,  fell  down  dead  on 
the  road ;  and  as  many  thousands  of  horses  and 
mules  shared  the  same  fate,  to  find  any  to 
supply  their  place  was  now  impossible. 
The  close  pursuit  of  the  French  did  not  allow 
us  time  to  distribute  them  amongst  the  offi- 
cers and  men;  hence  no  alternative  was  left 
but  to  commit  them  to  the  bosom  of  the 
snow.  There,  I  hope,  they  will  be  buried 
till  the  departure  of  the  present  wintry 
shroud  unveils  to  some  lucky  peasantry  this 
mine  of  silver. 

The  same  reason  that  prevailed  with  us  to 
sacrifice  this  wealth,  also  compelled  us  to 
abandon  about  seventy  or  eighty  Spanish 
waggons  filled  with  clothes,  shoes,  &c.  for  the 
use  of  the  nation;  all  which  we  brought  from 
England,  and  all  which  must  now  fall  into  the 
hands  of  our  enemies.     A  hundred  patriots 
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we  left  as  their  guard;  but  I  have  no  doubt 
that  they,  as  well  as  their  charge,  are  now  in 
possession  of  the  French,  who  must  have 
come  up  with  them  on  the  second  of  this 
month,  about  a  couple  of  leagues  on  this  side 
of  Villa  Franca. 

We  have  now  taken  up  a  position  on  a  line 
of  hills  between  three  and  four  miles  from 
Lugo,  where  our  head  quarters  are,  and  con- 
sequently where  I  am  stationed.  Happy, 
you  may  be  sure,  we  are  to  have  arrived  at  a 
place  of  temporary  repose.  This  city,  in 
more  honourable  times  to  Spain,  was  once 
its  metropolis;  but  now  it  is  inferior  to  many 
of  the  provincial  towns  we  have  lately  passed 
through;  however,  its  fine  encircling  walls, 
towers,  and  gates,  testify  its  ancient  conse- 
quence, and  frown  sternly  on  its  present  to- 
tally defenceless  and  ruined  state.  A  large 
church,  and  a  palace,  the  residence  of  a  bi- 
shop, ornament  it  streets.  Two  or  three 
convents,  besides  hospitals,  rearing  their 
spires  in  the  air,  add  considerably  to  the 
dignity  of  the  view.  A  large  square  and  a 
fountain  finish  the  agremens  of  Lugo.  The 
avenues  leading  to  this  antiquated  metropo- 
lis, as  well  as  the  gates,  are  narrow  in  the, 
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extreme;  and  the  dirt  and  rain  still  farther 
impeding  our  entrance  into  them,  you  will 
not  wonder  that  we  were  much  slower  in 
egress  than  in  wishes;  and  that  wearied  out 
with  fatigue  and  watching,  we  sunk  down  in 
the  first  shed  to  life-reviving  sleep. 

Here  then  do  we  await  the  arrival  of  our 
reserve  and  cavalry.     The  brigades  of  Gene- 
rals Crawford  and  Alton  have  proceeded  to- 
wards Vigo,   and  are  followed  by  the  division, 
under  General  Frazer;  consequently  our  part 
are  determined   to  seek   Corunna.      In   the 
word  Corunna,  of  course,  we  must  include 
that  of  exit  from  this  perilous  scene;  and   if 
we  are  to  fare  no  better  than  we  have  hi- 
therto done,  having  been  most  impressively 
wooed  into  Spain,  and  as  shamefully  jilted 
when  there;  we  must  look  on  the  sight  of  the 
ocean  our  own  empire,  and  on  the  proud  ves- 
sels our  best  fortresses,  as  the  very  havens 
of     Providence,     prepared    for    our    refuge 
from  the  weakness  of  our  allies  and  threat- 
ened  dishonour.     Nothing    but   re-embark- 
ation   can    now  be    expected   as    our   ob- 
ject. 

We  cannot  but  particularly  regret,  in  the 
midst  of  such  general  supineness,  the  apathy 
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to  our  situation  and  to  their  own  ultimate  be- 
nefit which  seems  to  enchain  the  Galicians. 
Although  many  of  them  have  shewed  them- 
selves to  us  from  the  mountain  tops  in  arms; 
and  well  aware  as  they  are  of  the  use  they 
might  be  in  covering  our  retreat;  yet  no 
exertion  has  been  attempted  on  their  part  to 
arrest  the  progress  of  the  French  even  for  a 
moment:  such  an  effort  could  easily  have 
been  made  from  their  knowledge  of  these 
their  native  bulwarks;  and  its  success  would 
most  probably  have  been  commensurate  with 
their  zeal.  Deserted  as  we  had  been  in  the 
first  instance  by  the  boasting  patriots  of 
Spain;  yet,  I  must  confess,  that  on  seeing 
these  men  with  musquets,  &c.  prowling  about 
in  large  bodies  amongst  the  heights,  we  took 
it  for  granted  they  had  turned  out  to  support 
us,  and  that  we  should  soon  hear  of  their 
making  some  signal  attempt  to  impede  the 
march  of  our  enemies;  but  these  our  natural 
expectations  were  soon  silenced  "by  the  event. 
These  valiant  Galicians,  these  redoubted 
patriots,  were  only  leaving  their  homes  that 
they  might  not  assist  us;  having  previously 
secreted  every  thing  which  might  have  been 
rendered  serviceable,  and  driven  away  their 
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mules  and  oxen  into  the  distant  fastnesses, 
whither  themselves  were  now  eagerly  has- 
tening. 

When  we  arrived  at  these  deserted  dwell- 
ings, we  found  no  remnant  of  bread  for  our- 
selves, not  a  straw  for  our  famishing  cattle; 
and  not  a  beast  to  replace  even  one  of  the 
vast  multitudes  we  had  unavailingly  lost  in 
their  service.  Our  draft  animals  and  baggage 
mules  having  almost  all  perished,  and  no 
means  of  recruiting  them  arising,  we  were  con- 
sequently obliged  (dreadful  necessity!)  to  re- 
linquish many  carts  full  of  the  sick  and  fa- 
tigued, as  well  as  others  laden  with  necessa- 
ries, to  the  hard  chance  of  falling  into  the 
grasp  of  our  inveterate  foe. 

Our  position  is  ably  taken  up;  and  every 
instant  our  poor  stragglers  are  coming  in; 
but  as  provisions,  scanty  at  the  first,  are  run- 
ning famishingly  low,  I  fancy  our  halt  will 
not  be  for  many  hours  longer.  During  this 
repose  I  write  these  hasty  narratives  of  our 
movements,  and  shall  address  you  again  at 
my  next  leisure  moment.  Meanwhile,  fare- 
wel. 
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LETTER  XXI. 


Corunna,  January,  I8O9. 

Famine,  pestilence,  and  death  are  said  to 
be  three  furies  ever  attendant  on  war !  We- 
have  found  the  remark  a  just  one :  for  having 
encountered  famine  and  death  in  almost  every 
shape,  this  part  of  the  land  is  now  threatened 
with  a  direful  pestilence.  We  have  been  the 
secondary  causes  of  this  impending  plague; 
but  the  people  who  misled  us  into  the  situa- 
tion, being  the  origin  of  our  aceumulate4 
evils,  they  are  certainly  the  primary  causes  of 
jdl  these  dismal  consequences. 

Our  cavalry  and  the  artillery  horses  on  en- 
tering this  city  were  found  in  such  a  state  of 
debility  and  irremediable  lameness  from  the 
want  of  shoes,  that  many  fell  dead  in  the 
streets,  and  more  were  obliged  to  be  shot  in 
mercy  to  their  sufferings. 

The  streets,  the  grand  square,  and  piazzas 
are  now  filled  with  their  putrifying  bodies. 
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horrible  is  the  sight,  and  more  horrible 
is  the  sound,  For  not  a  minute  of  the  day- 
is  permitted  to  elapse  without  our  hearing 
the  report  of  some  pistol  or  musket  depriv- 
ing these  once  noble  creatures  of  life.  The 
heavy  rains  have  swollen  and  burst  many  of 
the  carcasses ;  and  the  infected  air  hovers  so 
rancorously  about  our  heads,  that  it  is  almost 
impossible  to  pass  in  any  direction  without 
feeling  violent  convulsions  of  stomach,  and 
prognosticating  all  the  calamitous  effects  of 
imbibed  putrefaction. 

Should  we  escape,  as  from  only  a  short  so- 
journ here  we  probably  may,  I  cannot  calcu- 
late on  a  similar  good  fortune  befriending 
the  natives  of  the  town.  They  will  be  left  to 
the  full  effluvia  of  more  than  400  lifeless  horses 
and  mules ;  and  must  of  course  respire  in 
every  breath  all  the  diseases  which  a  death- 
tainted  atmosphere  engenders. 

After  this  enforced  slaughter  of  our  faith- 
ful quadrupede  friends,  we  soon  foresaw  work 
of  a  more  congenial  description.  Owing  to 
our  failure  in  the  destruction  of  the  bridges, 
the  enemy  advanced  rapidly  upon  us,  and 
appearing  in  sight,  accumulated  in  great 
strength   on  a  good    position   opposite    to 
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the  ground  we  had  chosen,  A  valley  divided 
the  two  armies ;  each  of  course  possessing  the 
road  leading  through  their  separate  lines. 

On  the  6th  our  out-posts  were  attacked. 
The  dismounted  chasseurs  a  cheval  of  the 
enemy  advanced,  and  a  couple  of  Spanish 
pieces  of  ordnance  (one  of  which  was  a  ho- 
witzer) they  had  taken  on  their  march,  open- 
ed upon  us.  They  assaulted  us  with  great 
spirit;  but  at  that  moment  the  depressed 
souls  of  our  men  seemed  suddenly  to  revive : 
every  arm  was  braced;  the  shock  was  received 
with  a  steadiness  that  excited  even  our  own 
wonder;  and  the  impetuous  assailants  were 
repulsed  with  much  loss,  while  we  were 
scarcely  deprived  of  a  man. 

On  the  7th  our  foe  rallied,  and  again  came 
forward  with  redoubled  force.  But  our  second 
reception  was  equal  to  our  first;  his  charge 
was  met  with  resistless  gallantry;  and  rolling 
him  back  upon  his  ranks,  we  drove  them  be- 
fore us  into  the  narrow  lines ;  filling  the  path 
with  those  men  killed  and  wTounded,  whose 
eager  onset  had  been  checked  by  our  bayo- 
nets, and  whom  we  now  laid  in  a  bloody  grave. 

During  this  affair  nothing  could  exceed  my 
admiration  of  the  conduct  of  our  men,  but 
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the  transcendent  courage,  coolness,  and  stea- 
diness of  our  officers.  All  seemed  like  a  race 
started  from  the  dead.  The  moment  they 
heard  the  shout  of  battle,  their  ardour  burst 
forth  as  if  they  had  never  known  despondence, 
never  felt  fatigue.  The  poor  drooping  indi- 
vidual who  the  instant  before  was  lagging 
along  the  road,  and  leaning  on  any  accidental 
support,  as  if  to  sustain  him  a  moment  from 
the  death  to  which  he  was  sinking, — no  sooner 
heard  that  an  attack  was  to  be  made,  than 
springing  from  the  earth,  forgetting  his  mi- 
sery, and  newly  inspired  with  life,  his  strong 
sinews  grasped  his  ready  bayonet,  and  he 
pressed  forward  to  join  his  party  or  regiment 
now  hot  in  the  contest. 

It  was  a  sight  that  filled  every  officer  with 
redoubled  animation ;  and  as  we  felt  our 
power  and  saw  its  effects,  we  could  not  but 
turn  with  greater  indignation  to  a  people  for 
whom  we  were  fighting,  and  who,  leaving  us 
without  common  resources,  had  despoiled  our 
brave  fellows  of  the  opportunities  for  glory 
they  came  to  seek,  and  our  commanders  of 
the  fame  wi  'ch,  when  untrammelled,  has  ever 
been  their  due. 

In  these  actions  I  saw  the  demonstration 
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of  my  opinion  respecting  the  recent  disorder 
of  our  men.  It  was  despair ;  it  was  all  that 
makes  a  soldier  hold  down  his  head  and  forget 
his  responsibility  to  military  law,  indeed  to, 
any  la\y.  But  now  that  honour  again  pre- 
sented herself,  each  man  fell  into  his  line  of 
duty^  every  man  became  obedient,  and  as 
ready  to  submit  to  the  strictest  discipline  as 
when  in  the  fullest  tide  of  success,  in  the  am- 
ple enjoyment  of  every  hope  and  every  com- 
fort. 

In  the  second  encounter  we  took  a  consi- 
derable number  of  prisoners,  and  killed  many 
of  the  enemy.  One  only  of  our  officers  was 
wounded,  Brigade-major  Roberts,  a  brave  ve- 
teran, whose  right  hand  was  carried  away  by 
a  shot,  but  not  until  he  had  gallantly  buried 
the  point  which  it  held  repeatedly  in  the 
l^earts  of  those  whose  bayonets  threatened  hirn 
on  all  sides. 

We  took  more  prisoners  this  day  than  in 
the  preceding  affair  -3  and  from  them  we  learnt 
that  large  reinforcements  had  arrived  to  the 
enemy,  under  the  command  of  General  §oult. 
Consequently  a  third  and  heavier  attack  was 
to  be  expected;  and  with  every  necessary  pre- 
caution, Sir  J.  Moore  prepared  for  the  event. 
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The  division  under  General  Frazer  was  re- 
called from  the  Vigo  road,  and  accordingly 
marched  towards  our  position. 

The  artillery  and  the  cavalry  were  placed 
in  order  on  the  morning  of  the  8th ;  by  dawn 
we  were  all  under  arms,  and  the  whole  army 
present  were  drawn  out  to  offer  battle.  That 
sun  appeared  which  we  expected  would  set  in 
blood ;  it  rose  in  storms,  and  a  tremendously 
tempestuous  day  it  proved ;  but,  alas  !  it  was 
only  with  the  elements  that  we  fought !  Soult 
either  did  not  conceive  himself  sufficiently 
strong  to  warrant  his  quitting  his  favourable 
position  to  come  dowm  and  attack  us,  or  his 
object  was  not  to  bring  us  to  a  decisive  fight; 
for  he  must  have  known  our  miserable  state 
with  regard  to  supplies,  and  therefore  left  us 
to  be  defeated  by  the  surer  means  of  delay 
and  disappointment. 

It  was  our  commander's  wish  that  we  should 
be  attacked  on  the  morning  of  the  8th.  He 
was  well-assured  that  every  man  would  do  his 
duty ;  and  more  than  hoped  that  in  conse- 
quence of  that  the  enemy  would  be  so  inca- 
pacitated as  to  allow  us  to  get  such  start  of 
them  as  would  enable  us  to  embark  without 
molestation. 
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It  was  not  in  our  power,  nor  was  it  our  in- 
terest, to  assault  General  Soult.  In  the  first 
place  his  position  was  excellent ;  and,  se- 
condly, his  force  was  superior.  However, 
from  the  break  of  day.,  until  the  gloom  of 
evening  shrouded  our  enemies  from  our 
view,  we  waited  their  attack.  To  linger  longer 
in  this  expectation  would  have  been  very  im- 
prudent ;  therefore,  when  night  came  on,  fires 
were  lighted  along  our  line ;  and  thus  deceiv- 
ing our  adversaries  with  a  show  of  remaining 
stationary,  we  prepared  for  removal. 

Had  we  been  masters  of  any  resource  for 
the  subsistence  of  the  army,  our  greatest  evil 
must  have  vanished,  and  Sir  John  Moore 
would  have  kept  his  sword  extended  as  long  as 
General  Soult  chose  to  stand  at  lock  :  but  as 
we  were  situated,  retreat  was  our  only  alter- 
native. 

Under  the  screen  of  our  friendly  fires,  which 
lighted  us  on  our  way,  and  beguiled  the 
French,  to  think  we  still  remained  stirring 
them,  we  again  turned  our  course  towards 
Corunna. 

The  bow  was  once  more  unbent;  and  on 
the  10th,  Betanzas  beheld  our  sad  and  dis- 
jointed divisions,  by  brigades  and  regiments 
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dreadfully  dying  march  it  was.  Groups,  simi- 
lar to  the  pale  and  lifeless  heaps  we  had  left 
on  the  precipices  of  the  Nazalles  mountains, 
again  marked  our  starving  and  desolate  ad- 
vance. Amongst  the  number  who  fell,  died 
a  poor  woman  I  mentioned  to  you  in  a  former 
letter  as  having  seen  walking  from  Salamanca 
with  her  new-born  babe  in  her  arms;  and  at 
this  last  exertion,  fatigue  and  misery  overcame 
her,  and  she  expired  ere  we  entered  Betanzas. 

Of  course  no  longer  time  was  allowed  here 
than  was  necessary  for  the  gathering  in  of  the 
scattered  troops,  and  to  form  them  into  a  more 
condensed  body.  This  done,  we  pushed  on 
towards  Corunila;  and  after  paving  the  roads 
with  our  exhausted  fellow  soldiers,  who,  drop- 
ping down,  begged,  as  the  last  favour  we  could 
grant,  to  be  left  to  die — we  arrived  on  the 
11th  at  the  wished-for  port. 

Happy  were  we  to  see  the  walls,  even  from 
a  distance,  that  promised  some  boundary  to 
our  miseries.  We  had  experienced  all  the 
evils  of  the  direst  campaign  without  any  of  its 
rewards.  We  had  suffered,  fought,  and  en- 
dured every  privation.  But  a  cross  destiny, 
or   rather  the   perverse    mismanagement   of 
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those  who  sat  at  the  helm  in  Spain,  had  rob- 
bed us  of  a  soldier's  best  mede — honour  and 
glory. 

I  shall  never  forget  the  agitating  joy  which 
burst  from  the  swelling  hearts  of  the  advanc- 
ing columns  when  they  ascended  the  hill 
which  presented  a  view  of  the  ocean  and  the 
British  ships  that  were  then  riding  its  waves. 
We  all  could  have  shouted  as  if  we  had  beheld 
a  deity;  the  gracious  protector  that  was  to 
snatch  us  from  the  grasp  of  our  enemy!  Our 
proud  vessels  seemed  to  bear  the  sword  of 
retribution;  secure  in  the  prospect  of  being 
soon  under  their  flag,  every  fainting  bosom 
beat  with  renewed  ardour,  and  looking  to- 
wards their  swelling  sails  as  they  bounded  for- 
wards, our  slackened  swords  were  again  grasp- 
ed in  our  hands;  and,  like  the  returning  prodi- 
gal son  revisiting  his  home,  we  anticipated  re- 
strung  nerves,  and  a  trial  of  strength  with  our 
proud  foe,  on  some  more  faithful  and  propi- 
tious shore.— Adieu ! 
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LETTER  XXII. 

Corunna,  January,  ISOg. 

My  last  to  you,  dear  S ,  contained  the 

consolatary  information  that  we  had,  at 
length,  reached  the  wished-for  port.  It  was 
on  the  11th  of  this  month;  and  had  the 
transports  been  come  round  from  Vigo  we 
should  have  embarked  without  molestation ; 
our  rapid  march  after  our  rejected  offer  of 
battle  to  Soult  having  given  us  greatly  the 
advantage,  in  advance,  before  our  enemies. 
But  our  brave  fellows  seem  fated  to  disap- 
pointment !  The  particular  vessels  we  ex- 
pected to  meet  were  yet  far  away;  and 
hemmed  in  between  the  sea  and  our  accu- 
mulating foe,  we  were  destined  to  await  the 
j6sue. 

Our  general  has  taken  up  a  position  in 
front  of  Corunna ;  the  best  he  could  have 
assumed,  in  order  to  watch  the  coming  in  of 
the  transports,  and  to  cover  our  embarkation 
when  we  are  fortunate  enough  to  hail  their 
arrival. 
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The  French  have  overtaken  us :  our  means 
to  impede  them  have  failed;  one  of  which 
was  the  destruction  of  the  bridge  of  Burgo, 
that  crossed  the  Rio  de  Burgo ;  but,  on  the 
ebbing  of  the  tide,  the  water  became  fordable, 
and  our  ever-watchful  enemies,  taking  advan- 
tage of  the  circumstance,  are  now  in  front  of 
ns,  hourly  increasing  their  numbers,  and  in- 
cessantly annoying  our  troops.  They  occupy 
the  high  ground  before  us  with  their  right 
extending  across  the  great  road. 

Thus  then,  in  sight  of  each  other,  are  we 
stationed ;  and  whether  we  shall  be  obliged 
to  dispute  the  little  land  now  left  between  us 
and  the  sea  I  know  not ;  but  if  they  attempt 
to  drive  us  into  its  waves,  according  to  the 
proud  declarations  of  their  Imperial  chief,  I 
truest  we  will  none  of  us  stir  a  step ;  that  not 
one  individual  will  shrink  from  the  spot, 
though  it  prove  his  grave,  determining  to 
conquer  or  to  die,  but  never  to  yield  an  en- 
forced possession. 

However,  as  the  enemy  seem  yet  to  eye 
us  with  the  cautious  glances  of  jealousy, 
should  the  transports  soon  arrive,  I  do  not 
doubt  but   that,   even   now,  we  might   em- 
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bark  with  little  loss,  provided  the  elements 
do  not  also  wage  war  against  our  poor  re- 
mains. 

We  have    another    circumstance    in    our 
favour ;     the    patriotic    spirit    and   friendly 
activity  of  the  governor  and  citizens  of  Co- 
runna.     They  are  resolved  to  render  us  every 
possible  assistance;   although  they  must  be 
aware  that  in  the  case  of  our  leaving  the  place 
free  for  the  French  to  enter,  their  aids  to  us 
will   be   repaid   by  our   enemies   by   conse- 
quences too  terrible  for  anticipation  to  dwell 
on.     When  I  think  of  what  may  be  their  fate, 
the  noble  ardour  I  admire  deepens  my  re- 
grets for  them,  and  doubly  arouses  my  in- 
dignation  against   their    countrymen,    who, 
by  abandoning  us  to  this  extremity,  have  de- 
voted some  of  the  best  Spaniards  in  the  king- 
dom to  almost  inevitable  destruction.    Such  is 
the  effect  of  disunion  ;  such  the  issue  of  poli- 
tical intrigues ;   such  the  sacrifices  which  in- 
dividual interest  makes  of  public  welfare  ! 

The  whole  city  of  Corunna  is  in  one  unin- 
terrupted bustle ;  the  streets  are  filled  with 
our  troops ;  the  inhabitants,  both  male  and 
female,  transporting  cannon  and  ammunition 
to  the  walls;  and  all  the  tradesmen  are  armed, 
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doing  duty  at  the  gates  in  conjunction  with 
our  own  troops. 

This  town,  now  so  momentous  a  place  to 
us,  is  situated  at  the  foot  of  a  range  of  heights, 
and  is  built  on  a  peninsula.  Nature  has  ac- 
commodated it  with  a  very  fine  harbour  on 
the  one  side,  and  an  extensive  bay  (called 
Orson  Bay)  on  the  other. 

The  town  is  regularly  and  neatly  built ; 
having  a  very  fine  row  of  houses  looking  into 
the  harbour,  and  commanding  a  magnificent 
view  towards  the  coast  of  Ferrol.  Corunna 
occupies  the  neck  of  land  which  divides  the 
bays;  and  the  ground  gradually  rising,  is  co- 
vered by  the  citadel ;  a  work  on  which  much 
expence  and  time  has  been  bestowed.  This 
august  fabrick,  as  is  also  the  castle  of  St.  An- 
tonio, is  built  on  a  rock  at  the  entrance  of  the 
harbour;  and  yields  a  good  protection  from 
marine  attacks :  but  were  we  to  abandon  our 
present  position  and  retire  into  the  city,  it 
would  not  be  tenable  an  hour. 

In  the  citadel  are  several  churches  and 
chapels,  as  well  as  the  governor's  residence, 
and  those  of  several  grandees.  A  theatre, 
also,  enlivens  its  embattled  walls :  at  least, 
its  gay  architecture  reminds  us  of  more  tran- 
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quil  times,  when  Thalia  sported  on  the  lap 
of  peace ;  but  now  the  comic  troop  have  given 
place  to  our  soldiers  who  are  quartered  in  it ; 
and  more  serious  scenes  are  perhaps  destined 
to  be  exhibited  on  its  boards. 

When  the  army  of  General  Baird  landed 
here,  gaiety  of  every  description  bade  them 
welcome.  Plenty  greeted  them  from  all 
sides,  and  the  joyful  inhabitants  opened  their 
houses  and  their  hearts  to  their  defenders. 
Balls  and  fetes  were  given ;  and  the  drama 
represented  patriotic  pieces  in  unison  with 
the  united  zeal  of  England  and  Spain,  and 
with  the  brilliant  hopes  which  were  expected 
to  crown  the  coalition. 

What  a  change  do  we  behold  !  Houses 
abandoned ;  the  once  smiling  faces  of  the 
women  bathed  in  tears ;  and  every  prospect 
of  want,  with  all  the  miseries  that  war  and 
massacre  can  bring,  rising  in  bloody  appre- 
hensions before  their  almost  frantic  senses. 

Certainly,  if  they,  in  common  with  the 
generality  of  people,  when  overpowered  by 
adverse  circumstances,  suppose  that  the  mis- 
fortunes of  their  auxiliaries  more  rapidly  pre- 
cipitate the  horrors  which  are  pending  over 
them;  their  present  exertions  to  assist  our  em- 
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place  till  onr  ships  are  out  of  the  reach  of 
shot  is  truly  great,  and  deserves  our  grati- 
tude and  universal  admiration.  Had  all 
Spain  been  sincere,  zealous,  and  resolute  as 
the  people  of  Corunna,  we  should  not  have 
been  a  retreating  army ;  and  the  standards 
of  Ferdinand  would  now  have  been  waving 
from  the  extremest  western  frontier  to  the 
eastern  tops  of  the  far  distant  Pyrennees.  But 
the  vile  selfishness  of  individuals  has  ruined  a 
cause  which  involved  the  fate  of  Europe.  The 
tide  is  past  that  might  have  borne  us  on  to  a 
victory  that  turns  the  head  giddy  to  con- 
template :  and  now,  I  fear,  the  patriotism 
that  remains  must  struggle  in  shallows  and 
disappointments  till  it  be  finally  overwhelmed. 
I  grieve  particularly  for  the  noble  inhabi- 
tants of  Corunna;  for  past  instances  too  clearly 
shew  what  is  the  reward  their  magnanimity 
will  receive  from  the  French  conqueror.  Not 
so  the  conduct  of  the  great  generals  of  old, 
when  the  bravery  of  an  enemy,  and  their  pa- 
triotic heroism  calledfor  respect,  and  received 
it  from  the  victor.  Every  spark  of  this  noble 
fire,  every  bond  which  by  a  generous  union  of 
spirit  proclaimed  even  illustrious  foes  to  be 
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"brethren  in  soul,  is  now  lost  in  the  torrents 
of  blood  which  an  ambitious  individual  has 
bid  flow  to  dye  his  imperial  robes  in  tenfold 
depths  of  purple. 

Destructions  of  incalculable  desolation  pre* 
cede  and  follow  him ;  and  as  one  proof  of  the 
means  we  have  been  obliged  to  have  recourse 
to,  even  to  deprive  ourselves  that  we  may  not 
enrich  him,  I  shall  mention  a  circumstance 
which  occurred  this  day  whilst  I  was  riding 
towards  the  outposts.  All  of  a  sudden  the 
earth  seemed  to  tremble  beneath  my  horse's 
feet;  and  in  an  instant  two  explosions,  the 
most  terrible  and  loud  I  ever  heard,  rent  the 
air.  They  were  followed  by  a  column  of 
smoke  that  rose  gradually  to  an  immense 
height  in  the  sky,  and  then  overspreading  the 
clear  ether  with  volumes  of  rolling  darkness. 

At  first  I  believed  it  to  be  an  earthquake; 
but  the  latter  effect  undeceived  me :  and  as 
soon  as  my  animal  recovered  its  fright,  and  I 
my  surprise,  I  proceeded  towards  the  point 
whence  the  smoke  issued,  and  there  learnt 
its  cause. 

Two  magazines  of  gunpowder  had  been 
found.  The  powder  had  been  sent  from  Eng- 
land for  the  use  of  the  patriots;  but  like  our 
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other  presents  of  arms,  clothing,  &c.  had  been 
allowed  to  remain  unappropriated.  The  jwnta 
of  this  district,  like  those  of  some  other  pro- 
vinces, was  so  inert,  or  so  blind  to  their  trite  in- 
terest, as  to  leave  it  here  useless  to  the  patriots; 
but  a  very  rich  depot  for  the  invaders,  whose 
lynx-eyes  would  soon  have  discovered  its 
value,  and  whose  active  hands  would  not  have 
lost  a  moment  in  applying  it  to  its  warlike 
purpose* 

To  prevent  this  event,  as  soon  as  our  com- 
manders discovered  these  magazines,  orders 
were  issued  for  their  destruction;  and  an 
artillery-officer  was  deputed  to  the  manage- 
ment of  the  duty. 

The  gunpowder  had  been  deposited  in  two 
buildings  near  a  village.  In  the  lesser  edi- 
fice I  am  told  there  was  between  four  and 
five  thousand  barrels;  and  in  the  larger  eight 
thousand.  The  Spanish  officer  who  had  the 
care  of  them,  reported  that  the  great  maga- 
zine was  empty.  Not  supposing  it  possible 
that  a  falsehood  would  be  told  on  such  a  sub- 
ject, our  officer  believed  him;  and  this  vil- 
lainous Spaniard  would  have  allowed  our 
artillery  men  to  have  proceeded  to  the  de- 
struction of  the  small  magazine  totally  unpre- 
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pared  for  the  horrible  effects  which  must  have 
ensued  by  the  unexpected  and  consequent 
blowing  up  of  the  other.  But  a  peasant  see- 
ing what  was  going  forward,  came  up  to  our 
men,  and  solemnly  assured  them  that  the 
larger  building  was  also  full  of  powder. 

Upon  this  information  an  application  was 
instantly  made  to  the  Spanish  officer  for  the 
key  of  the  great  magazine.  He  refused  to 
yield  it ;  and  on  the  strength  of  the  country- 
man's information  we  forced  the  door.  His 
words  were  found  too  true.  It  was  filled  to 
the  very  top  with  gunpowder.  No  time  was 
lost.  The  villagers  were  warned  from  its 
vicinity.  The  arrangements  were  made,  the 
fusees  lighted ;  and,  at  about  nine  o'clock,  the 
whole  blew  up,  roaring  through  the  atmo- 
sphere, tearing  the  earth,  and  overwhelming 
every  thing  within  its  influence.  Not  a 
vestige  of  the  adjacent  village  was  to  be  seen: 
and  I  fear  that  not  a  few  of  the  infatuated 
inhabitants  who  could  not  be  convinced  of 
their  danger,  perished  in  the  explosion. 

We  lost  a  non-commissioned  officer  and 
three  or  four  men,  that  were  killed  by  the 
flying  fragments  of  the  building. 

Few  windows  in  the   town   escaped,  all 
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being  broken;  and  the  greater  part  of  the 
inhabitants  fell  on  their  knees,  thinking  it 
a  more  serious  convulsion. 

Our  indefatigable  followers,  the  French, 
must  have  shared  in  the  surprise,  as  they 
must  have  both  heard  the  sound,  and  seen  its 
effects.  The  morning  was  one  of  the  finest 
I  ever  beheld.  Not  a  cloud  hovered  in  the 
heavens ;  not  a  zephyr  breathed  in  the  air ;  all 
was  in  a  state  of  profound  stillness;  nature 
seemed  full  of  peace  and  beauty  when  the 
horrid  uproar  took  place;  and  a  majestic 
volume  of  black  smoke,  rising  in  awful  silence 
after  the  sudden  horror  of  the  explosion,  filled 
the  scene  with  an  object  whose  sublimity  was 
beyond  description.  Sublime  as  it  was  to  the 
eye,  it  was  much  more  so  to  the  mind :  and 
we  stood  gazing  at  it  with  thoughts  which 
none  who  have  not  witnessed  the  like  can 
imagine. 

Awful  indeed  is  our  situation  in  every  re- 
spect. We  not  only  have  destroyed  all  this 
ammunition,  but  we  are  putting  our  super- 
numerary horses  to  death.  Again  the  in- 
cessant shot  is  fired,  which  carries  a  cruel  fate 
to  the  hearts  of  these  faithful  animals.  We 
have  not  time  to  embark  them ;  and  to  resign 
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them  to  our  enemies  is  a  sacrifice  too  great, 
policy  determines,  to  be  made  to  humanity. 
These  are,  indeed,  the  miseries  of  war,  for 
they  rive  our  hearts.  Bodily  anguish  is  much 
more  tolerable  than  this  sort  of  pain.  And, 
therefore,  to  fly  from  their  present  impres- 
sions, I  shall  bid  you  a  short  adieu! 
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LETTER  XXIII. 

At  sea,  Jan.  1Q,  I80(j. 
Before  this  reaches  you,  no  doubt  you  will 
have  received  better  information  respecting 
the  events  of  the  few  past  days  than  can  at 
present  be  transmitted  by  me;  although  I 
have  been  on  the  spot,  and  witnessed  scenes 
as  much  to  the  honour  as  to  the  grief  of  Eng- 
land. Long  ere  this  meets  your  eye,  you 
must  be  made  acquainted  with  the  general 
particulars  of  the  glorious  and  calamitous 
battle  of  the  l6th.  Official  communications 
having  been  yesterday  dispatched  to  ministers 
at  home,  in  a  light-sailing  vessel  that  must 
arrive  many  a  day  before  our  heavily  laden 
transports  ->  you  may  be  mourning  the  result 
of  our  action,  the  details  of  which,  though 
steeped  in  blood,  would  make  the  proud  con- 
sciousness of  an  Englishman  check  his  la- 
mentations, to  break  forth  in  glorying  admi- 
ration of  the  slain. 
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The  images  of  the  recent  battle  are  too 
many  and  too  prominent  in  my  mind  to  al- 
low me  the  power  of  much  individualizing ;  but 
as  far  as  my  yet  confused  thoughts  permit, 
I  will  make  you  still  more  intimate  with  the 
dauntless  courage  of  our  brothers  in  arms,  as 
well  as  draw  forth  a  sigh  of  regret  for  those 
who  now  lie  cold  on  the  field  of  death. 

In  my  last  I  noted  our  relative  situation 
with  regard  to  the  enemy.  I  think  it  was  on 
the  14th  that  the  transports  from  Vigo,  ac- 
companied by  ten  or  eleven  ships  of  war, 
came  round.  Their  arrival  gave  us  great  joy, 
as  we  saw  in  them  an  asylum  from  all  our  fa- 
tigues; and  every  exertion  was  made  for  in- 
stant embarkation. 

The  artillery,  a  few  horses,  and  our  useless 
people,  were  put  on  board  first.  This  we  ac- 
complished with  ease  ;  and  as  the  enemy  did 
not  advance  a  foot  of  ground,  but  rested  their 
hopes  of  annoying  us  in  a  range  of  guns  which 
they  had  opened  upon  us,  but  which  failed  to 
affect  our  present  movements,  we  proceeded 
quietly  with  our  embarkation ;  having  before 
secured  all  the  points  on  this  side,  from  which 
the  enemy,  had  they  seized  them,  might  have 
distressed  us. 
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On  the  15th,  our  ever  watchful  adversary 
received  considerable  reinforcements ;  and  on 
the  morning  of  the  following  day,  by  certain 
movements  on  their  right,  we  could  plainly 
see  that  something  was  meditating  to  prevent 
our  easy  departure. 

Our  right  was  upon  the  village  of  El  vena, 
and  under  the  command  of  the  gallant  Baird, 
A  strong  column  of  the  enemy,  covered  by 
several  pieces  of  the  artillery  which  opened 
from  an  adjacent  wood  to  the  right  of  the  vil- 
lage, opposed  this  force.  For  a  short  time 
this  point  of  attack  seemed  to  be  the  grand 
object  of  the  French.  To  force  our  right  was 
their  aim;  and  the  weight  of  the  tremen- 
dous column  falling  at  once  upon  our  brave 
fellows,  was  enough  to  have  struck  terror  into 
any  hearts  but  those  of  Englishmen. 

The  brigade  of  Lord  William  Bentinck 
poured  a  well-directed  fire  into  this  concen- 
trated mass  of  destruction.  Three  cheers 
from  us  sealed  their  destiny;  and  the  bayo- 
nets of  the  50th,  42d,  and  4th  regiments  soon 
completed  the  confusion  their  balls  had  be- 
gun. The  numbers  of  the  enemy  augmented 
their  own  consternation;  they  fell  back  on  each 
other,  making  a  confusion  as  successful  as  our 
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arms  i  and,  in  short,  this  glorious  scene  of 
valour  was  soon  terminated  by  the  total  de- 
feat of  the  column. 

Not  a  foot  of  ground  could  the  French  gain 
in  any  quarter ;  and  although  fresh  troops 
came  up  to  the  support  of  their  discomfited 
brethren,  they  were  all  forced  to  retire. 

The  village,  of  course,  became  the  next 
field  of  contention ;  and  a  most  severe  strug- 
gle took  place.  But  they  gave  way  again; 
and  being  hotly  pursued  by  our  people,  I  am 
sorry  to  say  that  in  this  brave  chase  we  lost 
our  two  gallant  friends,  Majors  Stanhope  and 
Napier.  Poor  Stanhope,  whilst  following  his 
friend  at  the  head  of  a  few  men,  received  a 
shot  through  the  heart.  He  exclaimed,  "  Oh, 
my  God  !  "  and  dropped,  Napier  did  not  long 
survive  him.  I  am  told  that  he  was  bayonet- 
ed by  some  of  the  enemy  whilst  in  the  act  of 
calling  on  his  men  to  follow  him  to  the  sei- 
zure of  some  guns  near  the  houses.  Thus 
did  these  noble  friends  meet  their  fate  in  one 
day ;  thus  do  they  lie  together  on  the  field  of 
glory ;  and  thus  for  ever  may  deathless  laurels 
shade  them. 

The  50th  have  suffered  greatly.  Indeed  it 
js  rather  to  be  wondered  at  that  they  have 


not  incurred  more  loss  than  they  have  sua* 
tained  so  much.  Their  ancient  character  for 
intrepidity  and  the  reputation  they  gained  at 
Vimeira,  together  with  their  ambition  to 
surpass,  if  possible,  the  glories  of  the 
42d,  precipitated  this  brave  corps  into 
more  dangerous  circumstances  than  perhaps 
strict  prudence  could  justify.  One  of  their 
own  officers  told  me  since  the  action,  that 
his  regiment  and  the  42d  could  not  have 
lost  less  than  250  men.  Great  as  this  may 
appear,  yet  it  was  trifling  when  compared 
with  the  essential  service  their  enterprising 
courage  effected  in  producing  the  success  of 
the  day. 

But  to  the  field  again. 

During  this  affair  General  Baird  lost  his 
arm;  hence  we  were  soon  deprived  of  the 
assistance  of  this  inspiriting  leader.  And  what 
still  farther  blighted  the  brilliant  completion 
of  the  glorious  work  already  begun,  was  the 
fall  of  our  commander-in-chief!  He  was 
struck  by  a  cannon  shot,  and  was  carried  ex- 
piring  off  the  ground.  The  stroke  was  felt 
by  us  all,  and  by  all  will  ever  be  deplored. 
But,  thank  heaven,  the  blow  that  wounded  our 
hearts  did  not  paraiize  them;  our  ardour  and 
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success  at  this  eventful  moment  were  in  their 
full  blaze:  and  although  the  dreadful  tidings 
of  our  loss  were  immediately  spread  through 
our  right  wing,  and  soon  made  their  way  to 
the  left,  yet  neither  dismay  nor  grief  checked 
our  courage  for  an  instant.  Vengeance  as 
well  as  victory  seemed  to  nerve  every  arm; 
and  pouring  on  our  enemies  with  redoubled 
determination,  we  forced  them  in  every  point 
to  leave  us  the  disputed  ground  in  testimony 
of  our  advantage. 

This  attack  on  our  right  being  frustrated, 
jits  security  from  farther  assaults  from  the  fresh 
bodies  of  the  enemy,  was  effected  by  the 
excellent  conduct  of  Major-General  Paget, 
who  was  supported  by  Lieutenant-General 
Frazer. 

Our  center  was  the  next  aim  of  the  French; 
but  they  were  equally  well  received  as  on 
our  right  wing,  and  as  successfully  repulsed. 
Discomfited  in  these  several  attacks,  a  third 
charge  was  made  on  our  left,  who  were  much 
annoyed  by  the  French  troops  which  had  ob- 
tained possession  of  a  village  on  the  high 
road.  Here  again  the  houses  became  objects 
of  dispute;  and  the  British  bayonet  soon 
made  the  enemy  leap  from  the  windows,,  or 
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bathe  with  their  blood  the  habitations  of  the 
once  peaceful  inhabitants. 

I  believe  that  this  gallant  dislodgment 
of  the  French  was  achieved  by  the  14th 
regiment,  who  made  such  havoc  that  the 
enemy  retired  in  confusion,  leaving  us  to  ad- 
vance, which  we  did;  and  occupied  ground 
far  more  forward  than  that  we  had  possessed 
before  the  attack. 

As  the  day  closed,  our  enemies  drew  off; 
and  at  about  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  the 
sounds  of  artillery  and  the  rattling  of  small 
arms  were  heard  no  more.  We  had  silenced 
the  French,  we  had  compelled  them  to  retire; 
and  departing  like  the  dying  martyr  even 
amid  the  flames  of  our  triumph,  we  prepared 
for  embarkation. 

Having  collected  as  many  of  our  wounded 
as  we  could  discover,  and  sent  them  on  board; 
our  picquets  resumed  their  original  positions, 
and  every  preparation  was  made  for  shipping 
the  remainder  of  the  army.  During  the 
whole  night  of  the  16th,  this  service  was  per- 
forming; and  all,  excepting  the  brigades 
under  Generals  Hill  and  Beresford,  were 
safely  embarked.  On  this  intimation  the 
picquets  fell  back;   and  before  day-light  on 
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the  seventeenth  they  were  launched  with  their 
brave  comrades  in  the  various  transports. 

The  enemy,  not  imagining  that  we  so  em- 
ployed ourselves  during  the  night,  lay  in  pro- 
found repose;  perhaps  anticipating  our  attack 
upon  them  next  morning,  or  meditating  to 
retrieve  their  late  defeat  by  an  assault  on  us, 
backed  with  new  reinforcements. 

General  Beresford  had  occupied  the  ground 
near  St.  Lucia;  and  General  Hill  kept  the 
heights  in  the  rear  of  the  citadel;  meanwhile 
the  natives  fulfilled  their  promises  of  exer- 
tions to  facilitate  our  embarkation:  and  thus 
we  quitted  Spain  with  stronger  convictions  of 
its  patriotism  than  we  were  allowed  to  pre- 
serve when  we  first  entered  it  at  Alcantara. 

In  the  course  of  the  day  and  night  of 
the  17th,  the  two  brigades  of  Beresford 
and  Hill  were  happily  afloat,  and  nothing 
seemed  now  wanting  but  the  aid  of  the  winds 
to  waft  us  with  our  new,  though  bleeding 
wreaths,  to  our  native  shores. 

When  our  enemies  perceived  that  we  had 
accomplished  our  object  of  embarkation,  and 
that  nothing  remained  to  dispute  their  passage 
to  Corunna,  they  advanced  and  possessed 
themselves  of  high  ground  near  St.  Lucia; 
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ftnd  at  about  three  o'clock  established  a  bart-* 
tery  that  commanded  the  harbour.  This? 
done,  they  opened  a  fire  on  the  ships  that  had 
not  yet  cleared  from  within  their  reach;  and 
directing  it  particularly  against  a  transport, 
whose  misfortune  it  had  been  to  get  on  the 
rocks  not  far  from  the  Castle  of  St.  Antonio, 
they  were  answered  by  heavy  guns  from  our 
line  of  battle  ships;  but  whether  writh  any 
mortal  effect  I  know  not. 

Our  total  loss  in  this  affair  cannot  at  pre- 
sent be  ascertained,  as  no  return  could  be 
given  in  of  the  numbers  killed  or  wounded: 
but  I  learn  that  many  of  our  bravest  officers 
have  fallen;  and  that  several  of  them  are  of 
that  rank  and  experience  which  must  double 
our  regrets,  as  we  lose  what  only  time  and 
opportunities  can  replace.  However,  while 
we  fear  we  hope;  for  our  information  is 
yet  very  vague  on  this  subject ;  each  reporter 
only  gathering  from  what  he  saw  in  the 
bloody  neighbourhood  of  his  own  actions,  or 
collected  from  the  confused  accounts  of  ca- 
sual lookers  on  in  the  moment  of  embark- 
ation. 

You,  perhaps,  may  have  a  more  correct 
account   (though  under  our  circumstances  it 
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is  impossible  you  should  have  a  perfect  one), 
as  General  Hope  will  make  every  exertion  to 
transmit  a  proper  return  to  England.  The 
command  devolved  on  that  brave  officer  the 
instant  Sir  John  Moore  and  Sir  David  Baird 
were  hors  de  combat. 

Considering  every  thing,  our  embarkation 
after  the  battle  was  very  ably  conducted; 
and,  in  addition  to  the  impression  we  had 
made  upon  our  enemy,  we  are  very  much  in- 
debted to  our  friends  of  the  navy  for  the  easi- 
ness of  our  transition  from  the  land  to  the  sea. 
It  was  under  their  guidance  we  moved;  and 
all  was  conducted  with  the  utmost  coolness 
and  determination. 

The  weather  was  so  adverse  that  we  had 
riot  time  to  file  off  regularly  into  the  different 
transports;     hence    some    overflowed,     and 
others  set  sail  without  a  soldier  on  board; 
but  had  the  elements  been  in  our  favour,  we 
should  have  been  able,  from  the  orderly  dispo- 
sitions of  the  naval  officers,  &c.  to  have  dis- 
persed our  harassed  multitudes  more  to  their 
own  comfort  as  well  as  to  our  own.     In  the 
midst  of  our  embarkation,  while  all  was  going 
on  quietly  and  with  due  regularity,  the  wind 
springing  suddenly  up,  filled  us  with  fears  that 
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should  we  follow  our  former  plan  we  must 
leave  our  covering  brigades  in  extreme  peril. 
Accordingly  we  hurried  all  on  board  in  the 
best  manner  we  could.  And  being  on  board, 
thank  God  that  all  who  survive  are  once 
more  afloat;  that  the  mutilated  remains  of 
our  gallant  army  are  returning  to  their  coun- 
try to  receive  the  rewards  and  consolations 
due  to  their  bravery  and  their  sufferings ! 

Though  the  folly  of  the  Spanish  juntas  in- 
volved us  in  the  disasters  of  the  campaign; 
though  the  cruellest  circumstances  forced  us 
into  a  path  of  retreat  manifestly  against  the 
wishes  of  our  commander-in-chief,  and  repug- 
nant to  ourselves;  yet  still  the  honour  of 
England  has  been  preserved,  the  lustre  of 
her  arms  are  unsullied. 

During  our  whole  march  the  enemy  never 
opposed  us  without  leaving  us  victorious. 
In  the  field  we  conquered,  it  was  the  desola- 
tion of  the  country  that  compelled  us  to 
retreat;  possessed  of  resources  neither  of 
troops,  provisions,  nor  ammunition,  had  we 
remained  in  the  heart  of  Spain,  even  as  vic- 
tors, we  must  have  perished.  Therefore, 
having  been  thus  constrained  to  seek  repose 
for  our  toils  in  our  native  land,  I  hope  the 
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causes  of  our  hasty  retreat  will  be  sought 
ivhere  they  are  alone  to  be  found;  and  not  be 
laid  to  the  account  of  any  want  of  judgment 
m  our  late  commander,  of  any  want  of  cou- 
rage in  our  troops. 

Political  jealousies  and  ill-advised  plans,  not 
laid  in  the  camps,  but  devised  elsewhere,  have 
led  our  forces  northward :  when,  after  the  dis- 
astrous events  of  the  Spanish  armies,  and 
our  own  knowledge  of  the  naked  state  of 
these  provinces,  we  ought  rather,  in  common 
sense,  to  have  made  a  retrograde  motion; 
and  so  re-collected  our  power  in  the  sister 
kingdom.  When  I  think  on  all  we  have  done, 
on  all  that  has  been  wrested  from  us,  not  by 
the  enemy,  but  by  our  friends  and  allies,  I  am 
half  maddened.  Without  a  defeat,  forced  to 
leave  Spain ;  a  victor  in  arms,  and  yet  a  shat- 
tered army;  returning  to  England  with  un- 
sullied honour,  yet  with  bleeding  wounds; 
the  circumstance  is  new  to  our  country:  and 
that  we  should  not  be  followed  by  the  loud 
huzzas  of  a  rescued  people  is  bitterness  to  us; 
and  must  be  shame  to  those  who  have  thus 
betrayed  their  benefactors. 

We  are  told  that  Portsmouth  is  to  be  our 
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rendezvous.  Should  I  have  an  opportunity 
of  sending  this  into  Plymouth  as  we  pass,  I 
will  dispatch  it,  to  assure  you  that  I  live  "  to 
fight  another  day."  And  meanwhile,  I  bid 
you  adieu! 


307 


LETTER  XXIV. 

Plymouth,  Jan.  ]  8O9. 
My  dear  S . 

Once  again  we  are  on  English  ground!  I 
shall  not  descant  on  the  joy  it  gave  us;  for 
unless  you  had  shared  our  miseries,  and  ran 
the  risk  of  our  perils  (not  merely  from  the 
sword,  for  with  that  we  are  ready  at  any  time 
to  stand  a  tilt  with  our  enemies,  but  from  the 
treachery  of  our  friends),  you  can  form  no 
idea  of  our  transport  in  once  more  finding 
ourselves  amongst  our  own  people,  and  in 
our  own  land. 

As  soon  as  I  got  on  shore  I  put  two  letters 
in  the  post  for  you;  one  written  at  Corunna, 
and  the  other  at  sea.  The  latter  ought  to 
have  been  accompanied  by  what  this  con- 
tains; namely,  a  plan  of  the  late  victory  at 
Corunna — and  so  it  may  justly  be  called;  for 
though  it  was  dyed  deep  in  blood,  yet  from 
that  depth  of  woe  our  brave  general,  even  in 
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the  grasp  of  death,  caught  up  drowning  ho- 
nour by  the  locks :  and  we  have  borne  her 
weeping  to  his  native  shore,  to  bear  testimo- 
ny to  the  merits  of  her  preserver,  and  to  con- 
secrate his  monument  with  her  immortalizing 
tears. 

My  plan  of  this  memorable  battle  is  as 
correct  as  I  could  possibly  do  it  from  the  cir- 
cumstances we  were  in  during  the  battle;  but 
you  will  find  it  sufficiently  accurate  to  redou- 
ble your  interest  when  following  the  events 
of  the  action  through  the  narratives  lately 
published  in  the  Gazette. 

Though  I  am  landed  at  Plymouth,  it  is  not 
to  be  finally  disembarked.  By  a  mistake  our 
division  of  transports  got  into  this  harbour; 
but  we  were  under  orders  for  Portsmouth;  and 
since  our  arrival  here  we  have  received  a  re- 
iteration of  them,  and  that  as  soon  as  the 
wind  sets  fair  we  are  to  get  under  weigh,  and 
proceed  without  further  delay  to  the  port  of 
our  first  destination.  Though  this  commit- 
ting ourselves  to  the  waves  again  is  no  very 
pleasant  prospect,  yet  as  we  have  been  allow- 
ed to  throw  off  our  Spanish  incrustations  here, 
it  is  a  blessing  so  great  as  to  quell  all  our 
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murmurs;  and  absorbed  in  gratitude  for  pre- 
sent ease,  we  will  not  grumble  at  having  a 
few  more  disagreeables  to  endure. 

You  can  imagine  something  like  the  incon- 
veniencies  of  our  voyage,  when  I  tell  you 
that  on  my  landing  here  I  had  not  had  a 
change  of  linen  for  many  days;  nay,  were  I  to 
speak  all  the  truth,  I  believe  I  should  say  for 
weeks !  You  must  have  a  remembrance  of  the 
filth  of  our  lodgings  along  the  Spanish  roads  : 
think  then  what  must  have  been  my  state  so 
accoutred,  and  couped  up  in  a  transport  with 
companions  equally  dirty  with  myself.  Our 
appearance  was  far  more  lively  than  we  de- 
sired; and  when  we  sprang  on  shore,  disrob- 
ed ourselves  of  our  tatters,  and  jumped  into  a 
warm  bath,  nothing  could  exceed  our  joy. 
It  seemed  to  have  all  the  effects  of  the  im- 
mortalizing Styx  on  me;  for,  as  I  laved  my 
exhausted  and  wretched  limbs  in  the  purify- 
ing stream,  I  seemed  to  imbibe  fresh  life  and 
spirits  in  every  plunge. — Thus  cleansed  from 
all  the  pollutions  of  the  disgusting  part  of 
Spain,  and  covered  with  British  linen,  white 
as  snow  and  sweeter  than  the  rose,  imagine 
my  delight  at  finding  myself  once  more  ieeU 
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ingly  convinced  of  my  return  to  cleanliness, 
comfort,  and  to  England. 

After  enjoying  these  highly  necessary  per- 
sonal satisfactions,  and  a  little  wholesome 
food  into  the  bargain,  news  became  the  next 
object  of  interest  to  our  minds:  General 
Hope's  account  of  the  affair  of  the  16th  was 
eagerly  put  into  our  hands,  and  as  eagerly 
perused.  I  read  it  with  various  emotions.  In 
one  part  I  exulted  in  the  dauntless  courage 
of  our  men,  in  the  resistless  power  of  their 
arms :  in  the  next  I  saw  the  fall  of  our  be- 
loved commander. 

The  tribute  which  General  Hope  pays  to 
the  memory  of  his  brother  hero  is  beautiful : 
it  is  true;  and  the  soldier's  heart  must  be  of 
iron  and  not  of  human  mould  that  can  read 
it  without  a  tear.  Gallant  Moore,  low  art 
thou  laid !  In  blood  has  the  rays  of  thy  fame 
been  sunk,  but  not  extinguished;  they  shoot 
the  brighter  from  thine  ashes,  and  settle  on 
thy  grave.  Distant  from  thy  native  land,  like 
the  tomb  of  Achilles  it  will  hereafter  become 
the  pilgrimage  of  heroes,  to  stand  where  thou 
art  laid,  and  with  brave  regrets  to  muse  upon 
thy  valour  and  thy  fate ! 
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The  particulars  of  his  death  few  of  us  ac- 
curately knew  till  we  fell  in  with  the  persons 
who  attended  him  in  his  last  moments.  How 
invincible  was  his  spirit  even  when  death  was 
in  his  heart !  how  truly  heroic  were  the  short 
sentences  he  addressed  to  the  officers  who 
met  him  as  he  was  borne  from  the  field ! 
Every  word  in  his  last  conference  with  those 
around  him  marked  the  greatness  of  his  mind 
and  the  virtues  of  his  heart.  The  patriot, 
the  friend,  the  affectionate  son,  glowed  in 
every  sentence.  The  very  spirit  of  mag- 
nanimity united  with  the  tenderest  affections 
beamed  forth  in  this  expiring  hero  with  more 
than  mortal  brilliancy,  and  seemed  to  wing 
his  soul  to  regions  where  his  glories  will  shine 
for  ever  without  a  cloud. 

An  arm-chest  received  the  remains  of  this 
invaluable  officer :  he  was  interred  in  a  bas- 
tion on  the  right  of  the  citadel  gate,  close  to 
General  Anstruther,  who  had  been  buried 
there  but  the  day  before.  A  foreign  sepul- 
chre holds  their  mortal  part:  but  while  the 
memory  of  man  lasts,  and  the  heights  of  Co- 
runna  exist  to  point  where  they  lie,  their  mo- 
nument will  be  in  every  honourable  breast, 
and  their  fame  be  as  immortal  as  their  spirits. 
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The  more  I  reflect  on  the  events  of  the  last 
few  weeks,  on  what  we  were,  and  on  what  we 
are  now,  the  greater  is  my  grief,  my  mortifi- 
cation, my  resentment.— A  fine  army  de- 
stroyed, our  invaluable  officers  slain,  the 
cause  of  Europe  lost,  and  all  by  insincerity 
and  treason  !  The  Spaniards  knew  our  friend- 
ship, they  saw  our  successes,  and  they  intro- 
duced us  into  a  desert  to  leave  us  to  perish  1 
Even  victory,  that  victory  which  cost  us  our 
commander,  while  it  restored  to  us  our  rifled 
honour,  and  gave  us  the  power  of  returning 
home  as  became  free-born  Britons,  could  not 
re-awaken  the  dead,  could  not  revive  the  ex- 
piring soldiers  whom  Spanish  deceit,  by  ex- 
posing them  to  want  and  unmentionable 
miseries,  had  even  murdered. 

Here  we  have  landed  upwards  of  two  thou- 
sand sick.  Very  few  of  them  are  wounded : 
it  was  not  the  battle,  but  the  march  which 
reduced  them  to  this  condition.  None  are 
allowed  to  come  on  shore  but  the  actually  ill. 
I  wish  our  orders  were  different;  for,  in  the 
case  of  the  wind  remaining  for  any  time  ad- 
verse, the  hand  of  contagion  will  supersede 
these  commands,  and  send  the  men  whx>  are 
probably  well,  full  of  infection  into  the  hos- 


313 

pitals  of  Plymouth.  A  few  clays  on  shore  to 
disengage  themselves  from  the  noisome  effects 
of  a  Spanish  campaign,  and  to  inhale  renew- 
ed health  in  the  fresh  breezes  of  the  land, 
would  probably  have  preserved  many  a  brave 
man  alive  who  now  lies  discontented  and 
sickening  within  the  pestilential  decks  of  the 
transports. 

Indeed,  I  fear,  go  on  shore  when  they  will, 
that  unless  some  efficient  means  are  taken  to 
prepare  their  famished  stomachs  to  take  in 
food  by  degrees,  the  climax  of  these  poor 
men's  miseries  is  not  yet  completed.  Should 
they  eat  and  drink  as  their  exhausted  frames 
will  excite  them,  the  most  serious  conse- 
quences may  be  dreaded,  and  hundreds,  if 
not  thousands,  may  fail  the  victims. 

Probably  you  will  accuse  me  of  gloom;  and 
that  I  have  lately  learnt  a  sad  propensity  to 
evil  anticipations;  but  consider  my  situation; 
when  I  see  death  on  all  sides  of  me,  how  can 
rhelp  knowing  what  immediately  leads  to  its 
dismal  confines?  Since  I  have  been  these 
few  days  in  harbour,  the  numbers  we  have 
buried  are  incalculable.  Our  officers  are 
dropping  off  hourly;  and  the  mixture  of  joy, 
grief,  and  pity,  shewn  by  the  kind  inhabitants 
to  the  invalids,  the  dying,  and  those  who  live 
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to  lament  their  friends,  excites  our  gratitude 
and  admiration.  They  receive  the  sick  offi- 
cers into  their  houses,  entertaining  and  che- 
rishing them  with  the  hospitality  of  friends 
and  the  tenderness  of  relations.  The  soldiers 
too  share  these  kindnesses.  Private  carriages 
are  sent  down  to  the  landing  places  to  con- 
vey the  invalid  men  to  the  hospitals;  and, 
when  there,  a  thousand  little  comforts  are 
sent  to  them  by  various  good  families  in  the 
town. 

You  can  imagine  how  glad  these  wretched 
fellow  sufferers  must  be  of  being  so  determi- 
nately  ill  as  to  make  it  necessary  to  take 
them  out  of  the  transports,  when  I  tell  you 
that  in  the  vessel  which  brought  me  over  were 
three  hundred  souls,  besides  thirteen  officers. 
We,  of  the  latter  unlucky  number,  were  all 
thrust  together  into  one  filthy  little  cabin, 
with  no  other  beds  than  those  hard  ones  we 
had  long  been  used  to  5  namely,  the  floor,  and 
a  blanket  with  which  we  enveloped  our  hag- 
gard persons.  I  know  not,  now  that  I  have 
again  tasted  the  sweets  of  cleanliness,  how  I 
shall  be  able  to  endure  a  second  imprison- 
ment in  that  cell  of  nastiness;  but  necessity 
has  no  law,  and  as  it  is  our  duty  to  be  resign- 
ed to  what  is  inevitable,  you  shall  hear  that  I 
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have  suffered  this  repetition  of  purgatory  with 
soldier-like  patience. 

While  I  am  yet  bird-limed  to  these  vessels, 
I  must  not  omit  acquainting  you  with  a  few 
particulars  which  I  learnt  while  on  board,  re- 
lative to  the  affair  at  Benevente,  when  Gene- 
ral Le  Febre  was  made  prisoner.  Several 
dragoons  belonging  to  the  different  detach- 
ments that  fought  on  that  day  claim  the  ho- 
nour of  taking  this  officer.  In  our  transport 
we  had  some  of  the  third  German  light  dra- 
goons. One  of  the  men,  an  exceedingly  fine 
fellow,  told  me  that  he  was  the  fortunate  hero. 
His  account  is,  that  during  the  action  he  saw 
a  French  officer  on  full  speed  crossing  the 
plain,  as  if  making  towards  the  river:  he  in- 
stantly pursued,  and  gaining  upon  him,  Ge- 
neral Le  Febre  (for  it  was  he)  turned  round, 
and  laying  one  of  his  pistols  deliberately  on 
his  bridle-arm  to  take  the  surer  aim,  he  fired. 
But  on  its  not  taking  effect  upon  his  pursuer, 
and  finding  that  he  should  soon  be  closed 
with,  and  judging  of  his  adversary  by  what  he 
had  seen  of  his  steadiness,  he  preferred  peace 
to  a  British  coup  de  sabre,  and  pulling  up,  sur- 
rendered. As  a  trophy  of  his  conquest,  the 
soldier  now  possesses  the  embroidered  belt 
and  cartouch-box  of  his  prisoner. 
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General  Stewart  came  up  almost  at  this 
juncture.  He  received  the  French  com- 
mander from  the  dragoon,  and  paying  him 
many  deserved  encomiums  on  his  gallantry, 
promised  that  it  should  not  go  unrewarded. 
I  have  no  doubt  that  the  English  general  will 
perform  his  word,  as  no  feeling  can  he  more 
delightful  to  the  heart  of  a  brave  man,  than 
the  emotions  which  accompany  the  reward- 
ing of  brave  acts  in  others. 

We  few  convalescents  are  overwhelmed 
with  questions  relative  to  our  sufferings  and 
our  losses.  I  regret  that  my  answers  are  even 
more  dismal  than  the  expectations  of  the  in- 
terrogators. The  two  questions  most  fre- 
quently asked  me  are,  "  how  many  persons 
we  have  lost,' dead  by  fatigue  and  the  battle; 
and  how  many  are  taken  prisoners:  and  what 
number  of  horses  were  destroyed."  To  the 
first  demand  I  can  only  make  a  vague  guess; 
but  yet  I  think  it  is  pretty  near  the  mark,  at 
least  it  is  within  it,  the  subject  being  too  full 
of  distress  to  admit  exaggeration.  Taking  in 
the  whole  of  our  loss  from  the  time  of  General 
Moore's  march  from  Lisbon  to  our  embark- 
ation at  Corunna,  I  should  think  we  might  say 
that  we  have  been  deprived  of  between  7  and 
8000  men;  as  to  the  number  of  horses  we  have 
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lost,  I  cannot  pretend  to  enumerate  them.  Our 
mules  were  all  destroyed ;  and  for  the  dra- 
goon horses,  I  fear  that  out  of  so  glorious  a 
body,  not  more  than  eighty  or  ninety  were 
preserved  alive  in  each  regiment.  As  the 
greater  number  of  these  invaluable  animals 
were  lost  by  a  want  of  active  military  expe- 
rience on  our  part,  I  hope  that  our  cavalry 
officers,  having  received  so  severe  a  lesson  in 
our  late  campaign,  will  in  future  guard 
against  similar  errors.  In  the  field  they  were 
all  that  a  soldier  could  wish ;  both  officer  and 
horse  were  then  in  their  right  element;  and 
no  sight  could  be  grander  than  our  embattled 
squadrons  making  the  charge  with  a  steadi- 
ness and  force  that  bore  down  all  before 
them.  The  French  officers  not  only  acknow- 
ledged the  superiority  of  our  cavalry  over 
theirs,  but  declared  them  to  be  the  finest  in 
the  world. 

With  such  troops,  and  with  an  infantry 
worthy  to  support  them,  had  w?e  been  but 
honestly  treated  in  Spain,  what  might  we  not 
have  effected!  Having  seen  the  means  of 
immortal  glory  wasted;  having  beheld  streams 
of  blood  flowing  in  vain;  enduring  the  loss  of 
all  that  is  dear  to  a  soldier,  excepting  his  ho- 
nour; the  reflections  which  rise  to  my  mind  are 
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too  poignant  to  be  borne,  I  cannot  bear  to 
think  on  it. 

All  that  I  can  say  under  these  grievous  re- 
membrances, when  I  hear  even  now  that  an- 
other expedition  is  intended  for  Spain,  is  this: 
— that  I  hope  it  will  be  supported  with  more 
sincerity  than  we  experienced;  and  that  be- 
fore it  ventures  on  those  deceptive  shores, 
that  our  leaders  at  home  will  not  suffer  them- 
selves to  be  again  betrayed  by  traitors  affect- 
ing patriotism,  and  whose  artifices  seek  to 
serve  the  enemy  by  weakening  Great  Bri- 
tain. 

One  of  the  French  officers,  oar  prisoner, 
said  to  me  during  our  retreat:  "  Your  coun- 
try and  your  general  little  know  how  nearly 
your  army  was  becoming  ours  by  purchase." 

I  answered,  "  No  Englishman  would  thus 
sell  his  honour. " 

"  No,  your  Spanish  friends." 

It  instantly  struck  me  that  Morla,  who  sold 
his  conscience  and  the  capital,  and  with  that 
his  country,  was  to  have  drawn  us  also  into 
the  snare!  How  ought  we  to  thank  the  me- 
mory of  our  commander  that  we  were  not 
thus  made  a  pre}/ ! 

Adieu !  The  moment  I  land  at  Portsmouth 
y  ou  shall  see  your  friend. 
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P.  S.  I  enclose  the  route  of  our  army  dur- 
ing this  disastrous  campaign. 

March  of  the  army  under  the  command  of 
Lieutenant-General  Sir  John  Moore  from 
Lisbon  to  Salamanca,  through  Portugal, 
naming  the  principal  towns  they  passed 
through. 

Lisbon. 
Santiram. 
Abrantes. 
Castello  Branco. 
Guarda. 
Almeida. 
Ciudad  Rodriga. 
Salamanca. 

General  Hope's  division. 
Lisbon,  crossed  the  Tagus  to 

Aldea  Golego. 

Estre^ioz. 

Elvas. 

Badajos. 

Truxillo. 

Guadaloupe. 

Toledo.      „ 

Escurial.    MadRID' 
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Avila. 

Alva. Salamanca. 

The  junction  being  now  formed  of  our  co- 
lumns, we  proceeded  to — 

Toro. 
Valdaris. 

Majorga. — Here  joined  by  General  Baird's 
force  from  Corunna. 

Sahagun,  back  to 

Majorga. 

Benevente. 

Astorga. 

Villa  Franca. 

Lugo. 

Bettanzos. 

Corunna. 
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versal DICTIONARY  OF  ARTS,  SCIENCES,  AND  LI- 
ITU  WTURE.  Formefl  upon  a  more  enlarged  Plan  of  Ar- 
rangement than  the  Dictionary  of  Mr.  Chambers;  com  pre 
bending  the  various  Articles  of  that  Work,  with  Addition* 
and  Improvements,  together  with  the  new  Subjects  of 
Biography,  Geography,  and  History;  and  adapted  to  the 
present  State  of  Literature  and  Science. 

By  ABRAHAM  REES,  D.D.  F.R.S. 
Bdltor  of  the  last  Edition  of  Mr.  Chambers's  Dictionary;  , 
with  the  Assistance  of  eminent  professional  Gentlemen. 
Illustrated  with  new  Plates,  including  Maps,  engraved  for 
the  Work  by  some  of  the  most  distinguished  Artists.  The 
Second  Edition. 

The  Fiist  Edition  of  this  new  Work  consisted  of  5000 
Copies,  and  a  Second  Edition  of  all  the  early  Parts  hav* 


PRINTED  FOR  LONGMAN,  HURST,  REES,  AND  ORME. 


been  already  called  for.    Tbe  following  are  its  principal 
Recommendations. 

1.  Tbe  Plan  of  this  Work  is  intended  as  an  Improve- 
ment upon  similar  Publications,  being  a  Medium  between 
tbe  Plan  of  a  DictUmary  and  that  of  Treatises  ;  and  com- 
prehending the  Advantages  of  each.  The  History  and 
Outlines  of  each  Science  are  given  under  its  appropriate 
Title;  and  its  various  Divisions,  which  can  he  more  satis- 
factorily explained  in  separate  Articles  than  in  the  Body 
of  aTreatise,are  introduced  under  their  respective  Terms. 

2.  The  Editor  is  of  acknowledged  Learning  and  Indus- 
try, and  of  unquestionable  Experience  in  this  Department 
of  literary  Labour;  the  greater  Part  of  his  Life  having 
been  employed  in  editing  and  improving  tbe  last  Edition 
of  Mr.  Chambers's  Dictionary,  and  in  collecting  Materials 
for  the  present  Work. 

3.  Among  the  Gentlemen  who  have  engaged  to  contri- 
bute their  Assistance  to  this  Work,  are  many  of  distin- 
guished Eminence. 

4.  The  Embellishments  are  of  a  very  superior  Descrip 
tlon,  and  will  form,  when  completed,  an  incomi  arably 
more  elegant  and  correct  Set  oi  scientific  and  other  Plates 
than  has  ever  been  produced.  The  scientific  Subjects  are 
engraved  by  Mr.  Lowry,  whose  accurate  Knowledge  and 
Improved  Method  of  Execution,  in  this  Branch  of  the 
Art,  have  not  been  equalled.  The  Subjects  of  Natural 
History,  &c.  are  chiefly  eiigraved  by  Mr.  Milton  and  Mr. 
Scott,  with  corresponding  Taste  and  Beauty. 

The  Drawings  are  almost  wholly  new.  The  Plates  which 
are  already  engraved,  are  from  Drawings  by  Messrs.  Flax- 
man,  Howard,  Stubbs,  Lowry,  Edwards,  Donovan,  Sowerby, 
Stfntt,  Mushett,  E.  Aikin,  P.  Nicholson,  Daniel,  Nayler, 
Anderson,  Kirkman,  Farey,  junior,  &x. 

5.  The  Maps  will  be  double  the  Size  usually  given  in 
5i.-r.ilar  Publications,  and  are  drawn  and  engraved  under 
ibe  Direction  of  Mr.  Arrowsmith. 

6.  Parts  1.  to  XXII.  are  already  published,  and  may  be 
had  either  periodically  or  together,  Price  205.  each,  in 
Boards,  and  arrangements  have  lately  been  made  to  pub- 
lish the  succeeding  Parts  every  two  Months,  till  the  whole 
Work  be  completed. 

i.  A  few  Copies  are  printed  off  on  royal  paper,  with 
proof  impressions  of  the  plates,  price  12.  16s.  each  Part. 

THE  LONDON  MEDICAL  REVIEW,  Nos. 
I,  to  IV.  (to  be  continued  Quarterly)  Price  2s.  6d.  each. 

The  Object  of. this  Publication  is  to  analize  and  cri 
ticise  tVorlcBof  primary  Importance  in  Medicine,  Surgery, 
and  the  collateral  Sciences.  An  ample  Discussion  of  con 
troveraal  Subjects,  and  the  frequent  Introduction  of  ori- 
ental Matter,  will  form  its  peculiar  Character. 

The  Necessity  of  such  a  Work  must  be  obvious,  its 
Utility  must  be  propoitioned  to  the  Abilities  of  its  Exe- 
cution—its  Merits  must  be  determined  by  Time. 

Each  Number  will  contain  a  correct  List  of  the  Medical 
Indications  of  the  preceding  Quarter. 

THE  ATHEN/EUM  ;  a  Magazine  of  Literary 
p. ittl  Miscellaneous  Information. 

Conducted  by  J.  AIKIN.  M.  D. 

Nos.  1    to  XXU1.    Price  2s.  each. 

(To  be  continued  Monthly.) 

Containing  General  Correspondence,  Classical  Disqut 
sitions,  Accounts  of  and  Exttacts  from  rare  and  curious 
Books,  Memoirs  of  distinguished  Persons,  Original  Poetry. 
Literary  and  Miscellaneous  Information,  List  of  new  Pub 
lications,  Meteorological  Register,  Discoveries  and  Im- 
provements in  Arts  and  Manufactures,  Obituary  of  dis 
ringuished  Persons,  Domestic  Occurrences,  List  of  Bank 
rupts,  Foreign  Occurrences,  Retrospect  of  Public  Affairs, 
Commercial  Reports.  Price  of  Stocks,  Agricultural  Re 
ports,  and  Prices  of  Grain. 

%*  The  Athenaeum  is  designed  essentially  to  be  one  of 
those  popular  Miscellanies,  so  long  known  and  approved 
in  this  Country,  under  the  name  of  a  Magazine,  and  to 
embrace  all  the  usual  Objects  of  such  Publications:  but. 
as  its  Title  may  be  understood  to  imply,  it  is  meant  to  aim 
at  a  higher  literary  Chaiacfer  than  they  commonly  support 

THE  BRITISH  THEATRE ;  or,  a  COL- 
LECTION  OF  PLAYS,  which  are  acted  at  the  Theatres 
Royal  Drury-Lane.Covent-Garden,  and  Haymarket,  printer) 
under  the  Authority  and  by  Permission  of  the  Manager.* 
from  the  Pn>*»pt  Books,  with  Biographical  and  Critic*! 
Remarks.  By  Mrs   INCHBALD. 

With  elegant  Engravings.  In  25  vols,  royal  !8mo.  Price 
&L  lf>5.  6d.  in  Boards;  or  on  fine  Paper,  wJtb  Portraits  and 
p  roof  Impressions  of  the  Plates.   Price  132.kin  Boards. 

The  following  are  the  Plays  contained  in  this  Work, 
which  may  he  purchased  separately,  Price  l«.  each: 


1.  Mountaineers;  2.  Speed  the  Plough  ;  3.  Wheel  of  For. 
tune;  4.  Lovers'  Vows;  5.  Inkle  and  Yarico ;  6.  Isabella; 
7.   Wild  Oats;    8.   Douglas ;    9.  Stranger;    10.   Country 
Girl;  li.  Dramatist,  12.  Hamlet;  13.  Grecian  Daughter: 
14.  Busy  Body  ;  15.  John  Bull;  16  Tancred  and  Sigisttun- 
da;  n.  All  in  the  Wrong;  18.  Macbeth;  19.  Bold  Stroke 
for  a  Wife;  20.  Poor  Gentleman;   21.  Such  Things  Are; 
22.  Oroonoko;  23.  Love  in  a  Village;  24.  Road  to  Ruin; 
25.  Jane  Shore;   26.  Clandestine  Marriage;    27.  Edward 
the  Black  Prince;  28.  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor;  29.  Rule 
a  Wife  and  have  a  Wife;  30.  Mourning  Bride;  31.  Cure 
for  the  Heart  Ache;   32.  All  for  Love;  33.  Way  to  Keep 
Him  ;  3*.  King  John  ;  35   She  Stoops  to  Conquer  ;  3fi.  The 
Conscious  Lovers;  ST.  The  Revenge;  38.  Love  for  Love; 
39.  Every  Man  in  his  Humour;  40.  Coriokmus;  41.  Jew; 
V2.  Romeo  and  Juliet;  43.  The  Careless  Husband;   44. 
George  Barnwell;  45.  The  Beaux  Stratagem;  46.  Gustavus 
Vasa;  47.  The  West  Indian ;  48.  Julius  Caesar;  49.  Every 
One  has  his  Fault;  50.  The  Jealous  Wife ;  51.  The  Tem- 
pest; 52.  The  Orphan;  53.  Cato;  54.  The   Belles  Strata- 
gem; 55.  Zara;  56.  The  Fair  Penitent;  57.  The  Deserted 
Daughter  ;  58.  First  Love  ;  59.  Siege  of  Damascus  ;  60.  Pro. 
voked    Wife;   61.   Rival   Queens;  62.   Lady  Jaue   Grey '; 
63.  Love  makes  a  Man ;  6*.  Roman  Father ;  65.  Point  of 
Honour:    66.  Barbarossa;    67.  Merchant  of  Venice ;  6h. 
Wives  as  they   Were;  69.  King  Lear;  70.  Constant  Cou- 
ple ;  71.  School  of  Reform;  72.  To  Marry  or  not  to  Marry; 
73.  King  Hen^y  VH1.  ;  74.  King  Henry  V.;  75.  Good-Na- 
tured  Man  ;  it,.  Antony  and  Cleopatra  ;  77.  Recruiting  Offi- 
cer; 78.  Countess  of  Salisbury;  79.  Winter's  Tale ;  80.  Do 
Monfort;  81.  Count  of  Narbonne ;  82.  Castle  of  Andalusia; 
83.  Suspicious  Husband;  84.  A    Bold   Stroke  for  a  Hus- 
band ;  85.  A  new  Way  to  pay  old   Debts  ;  8(.  Way  to  get 
Married;   87.  Fatal  Curiosity;   88.  Eatl  of  Warwick;  80. 
Fountainbleau  ,  90.  The  Honeymoon;  91.  The  Wonder; 
92.    Lionel  and   Clarissa;   93.    F.arl    of  Essex;   Mt.  King 
Hcury  the  Fourth,  Part  1  ;  95.  The  Brothers,  a  Comedy; 
96.  She  WoiHd  and  She   Would  Not ;  97.  The  Inconstant; 
98.  The  Rivals  ;  99.  Measure  for  Measure  ;  100.  Know  your 
own  Mind;  joi.  King  Richard  the  Third  ;  102.  King  Henry 
the  Fourth,  Fart  2  ;  103.  The  Gamester  ;  104.  The  Man  of 
the  World;  105.  Maid  of  the  Mill;  106.  The  Duenna;  107. 
The  Provok'd  Husband;  108.  The  Chances  ;  109.  The  Dis- 
tressed Mother;  1 10.  The  Beggars'  Opera;   111.  Mahomet; 
112.  The  Foundling;  113.  as  You  Like  It;  114.  Twelfth 
Night;  115.  Much   Ado  about  Nothing;  116.  Cymbeline  • 
117   Venice  Preserved  ;  118.  Comedy  of  Errors;  11§.  Ta- 
merlane; 120.  Surrender  of  Calais ;  121    Battle  of  Hex- 
ham ;  122.  Iron  Chest;  123.  Heir  at  Law;   1 24.  Othello; 
125.  Heiress. 

THE  ANNUAL  REVIEW,  and  HISTORY 

OF  LITERATURE.     To  be  continued  Annually. 

A.  AIKIN,  Editor. 

Volume  I.  to  VI.  Price  11.  is.  each  in  Extra  Boards. 

***  This  Review  comprises  in  one  volume,  Accounts  of 

ill  the  Works  published  during   each  Year,   (including  a 

Variety  of  valuable.  Publications,  which  never  find  a  place 

in  any  other  Review)  arranged  into  Chapters,  agreeably  to 

their  respective  Subjects,  and  preceded  by  an  Historical 

Introduction     It  is  particularly  suited  for  the  Library,  and 

for  Exportation. 

THE  ARCHITECTURAL  ANTIQUITIES 

OF  GREAT  BRITAIN,  displaying  a  Series  of  Select  En- 
gravings, representing   the  most   beautifnl,  carious,  and 
interesting  Ancient  Edifices  of  this  Country  ;  with  an  His- 
torical and  descriptive  Account  of  each  Subject. 
By  JOHN  BRITTON. 

Parts  I  t<»  XIV.  in  Medium  and  Imperial  4to.  10*.  6d. 
and  to*,  earh  (to  be  continued  Quarterly.) 

"The  engravings  are  executed  in  a  superior  style;  the  descrip. 
110ns  .-.re  sulliciently  ample,  and  appear  to  be  accurate  ;  and,  under 
the  superintendence  of  so  able  an  antiquary  as  Mr.  Britton,  there 
caji  be  no  doubt  Out  the  succeeding  parts  will  display  a  correspond- 
ing excellence."  Antijac.  "The  plates  are  beautifully  exe- 
cuted, an  I  the  whole-  constitutes  a  pleasing  performance  of  a  mo- 
derate price. "»  M.  Rev.  "  In  the  selection  of  specimens,  Mr. 
Btitton  has  unquestionably  shown  his  judgment :  a  work  so  exe- 
cuted cannot  (ail  to  meet  encouragement."  Brit.  Crit. 

CENTURA  LITERARIA,  Second  Series, 
Nos.  I  to  XXIII.  Price  '.is.  each,  (to  be  continued  Month- 
ly;) containing  Opinions,  Extracts,  and  Titles  of  old  Eng- 
lish Cooks,  especially  those  which  are  scarce;  with  Medi- 
tations on  Literature  and  Life.  To  which  will  now  be 
regularly  added,  NECOGRAPHiA  AUTHORUM,  oi  Me- 
moirs of  deceased  Authors. 

By  SAMUEL  EGERTON  BRYDGES,  Esq. 
***  The  first  Series  of  the  above  Work  may  be  had  in 
three  Vols  8vo,  Price  M.  lis.  id.  in  Boards,  or  in  Twe*ve 
Numbers,  Price  5*.  each. 


History  and  biography. 


THE  ECLECTIC  REVIEW  (published 
Monthly,)  Nos.  I.  to  XVIII.  Is.  fid.  each  ;  Nos.  X*IX.  to 
XLVllI.  &c  'is.  eacli ;  in  a  vols,  half-bound,  bl.  3s. 

The  Eclectic  Review  was  established  with  the  most  be- 
nevolent Purposes,  on  the  most  liberal  Plan.  Its  Con- 
ductors, disclaiming;  all  Personal  and  Party  Views,  taking 
no  Share  in  the  Minor  Theological  Disputes,  and  devoting 
its  Profits  to  the  Funds  of  a  Philanthropic  Institution,  have 
no  other  Object  than  to  dilfuse  important  Truth,  religious, 
moral,  and  literary,  by  Means  of  impartial  and  enlightened 
Criticism,  How  far  it  is  superior  to  similar  Works,  in 
Rectitude  of  Principle  and  Ability  of  Execution,  will  best 
be  ascertained  by  Reference  to  its  Pajes.  It  includes  co- 
pious literary  Information,  and  a  priced  List  of  new  Books. 

THE  GENUINE  WORKS  OF  HOGARTH. 

IN  TWO  VOLUMES  QUARTO. 
To  be  comprised  in  Sixteen  Numbers;  each  Number  con- 
taining Seven  or  Eight  Prints,   and  about  Forty  Pages  of 
Letter-Press)  illustrated  with  Biographical  Auecdotcs,   a 
Chronological  Catalogue,  and  Commentary. 
By  JOHN  NICHOLS,  F.S.A.  Edinb.  and  Perth;  and  the 

late  GEORGE  STEEVENS,  Esq.  F.  R.  S.  and  F.  S.  A. 
Nos.  I.  to  XIV.  Price  Half  a  Guinea  each,  on  demy  pa- 
per; or  Price  One  Guinea  on  royal  paper,  with  proof 
impressions.  The  Plates  will  invariably  be  engraved  from 
Original  Pictures,  when  there  is  a  possibility  of  obtaining 
them  :  when  this  is  not  the  case,  from  Proof  Impressions. 


The  Works  of  the  inimitable  Hogarth  have  not  Only 
been  sought  for  with  Avidity  in  his  Native  Country,  but 
have  been  admired  by  every  civilized  Nation  in  the  World. 
Since  his  Death  various  Editions  of  his  Woiks  have, 
from  Time  to  Time,  been  ottered  to  the  Public.  But 
without  attempting  to  depreciate  any  of  the  former  Edi- 
tions, it  is  presumed  that  the  present  Work  will,  from  its 
Elegance  and  Cheapness,  stand  unrivalled. 

*♦*  The  succeeding  Numbers  will  be  published  on  the 
First  Day  of  every  Second  Month. 

THE    MONTHLY     REPOSITORY    OF 

THEOLOGY    and    GENERAL  LITERATURE,  Nos.  I.  to 
XXXVII.    Price  Is.  each.  (To  be  continued.) 

*#*  The  object  of  the  Monthly  Repository  is  to  bleud 
Literature  with  Theology,  and  to  make  Theology  rational, 
and  Literature  popular;  it  consists  of  two  Parts,  viz.  a. 
Magazine  and  a  Review.  The  Magazine  Part  contains  in- 
teresting Biographical  Sketches,  Moral  and  Theological 
Disquisitions,  Biblical  Criticism,  Select  Poetry,  and  Mis- 
cellaneous Original  Communications.  The  Review  con- 
sists of  a  brief  Analysis  of  the  principal  Publications  iri 
Morals  and  Theology,  with  an  impartial  Examination  of 
their  Merits.  To  these  two  Parts  are  added,  an  Obituary, 
a  Monthly  Catalogue  of  New  Books, and  copious  Religion?, 
Politico-religious,  and  Literary  Intelligence  ;  the  whole 
forming  annually  one  large  elegant  avo.  volume. 


HISTORY  AND  BIOGRAPHY. 


SIR  JOHN  FROISS ART'S  CHRONICLES 

of  ENGLAND,  FRANCE,  SPAIN,  and  the  adjoining  Coun- 
tries, from  the  latttr  Part  of  the  Reign  of  Edward  If. 
to  the  Coronation  of  Henry  IV.  Newly  translated  from 
the  French  Editions,  with  Variations  and  Additions  from 
many  celebrated  MSS.  By  THOMAS  JOHNES,  Esq.  M.  P. 
To  which  is  prefixed,  a  Life  of  the  Author,  an  Essay  on 
his  Works,  H  Criticism  on  his  History,  and  a  Dissertation 
on  his  Poetry.  The  Third  Edition,  in  12  vols.  8vo. 
Price  11.  •*».  in  Boards. 

"  Hoissart  is  an  historian  consulted  and  cited  by  every  writer 
whose  subject  leads  liim  to  the  period  in  which  he  wrote  ;  he  is  the 
chief,  if  not  the  only  authentic  source  of  information  we  are  pos- 
tessed  of  with  regard  to  one  ol  the  proudest  and  most  striking  por- 
tions ot  our  national  annals.  The  engraving.'  from  old  illuminated 
MSS.  which  accompany  the  present  portion  of  the  work,  are  useful 
as  well  as  curious  ornaments.  As  the  authenticity  of  the  sources 
from  which  they  are  taken  cannot  be  doubted,  they  present  valu- 
able pictures  of  the  costume  of  the  times.  We  consider  Ihe  tran- 
slation of  Froissart's  Chrauicles  by  Mr.  Johnesas  an  undertaking  of 
fcreat  importance,  and  even  of  high  national  interest."    Crit.  Rrv. 

MEMOIRS  OF  JOHN  LORD  DE  JOIN- 

VtLLE,  Grand  Seneschal  of  Chamoagne,  written  by  him- 
self, coataiuing  a  History  of  Part  of  the  Life  of  Louis  IX. 
King  of  France,  surnamed  S».  Louis,  including  an  Ac- 
connt  of  that  King's  Expedition  to  Egypt,  in  the  year  1248. 

To  which  are  added,  the  Notes  and  Dissertations  of  M. 
Du  Cange  on  the  above,  together  with  the  Dissertations 
of  M.  Le  Baron  de  La  Battie  on  the  Life  of  St.  Louis,  M. 
L'Evesque  de  la  Ravaliere  and  M.  Falcouett,  on  the  As- 
sassins of  Syria  ;  from  the  "Memoirs  de  1' Academic  de 
Belles  Lettrcs  et  Inscriptions  de  France.'' 

Translated  b; THOMAS  JOHNES.  Esq.  MP.. 
Handsomely  printed  in  2  vols.  4to.  and  illustrated  with 
Engravings.     Price  U.  is.  in  Boards. 

"  The  unquestionable  fidelity  of  the  writer,  his  situation  near  the 
presence  of  (he  King,  (he simplicity  in  which  he  relates  all  that 
he  beheld—  quorurn<fue  pan  magna  fltlt ;  and,  above  all,  the  penpi 
cu«iis  and  interesting  picture  which  is  exhibited  uf  the  manners  of 
that  period,  render  these  memoirs,  in  an  English  dress,  peculiarly 
valuable."     Brit.  Crit. 

MEMOIRS  OF  THE  LIFE  OF  COLONEL 

HUTCHINSON,  Governor  of  Nottingham  Castle  and 
Town,  Representative  of  ths  Couui)  of  Nottingham  in  the 
Long  Parliament,  and  of  tfae  Town  of  Nottingham  in  the 
first  Parliament  of  Charles  II.  &c.  With  original  Anec- 
dotes of  many  of  the  most  distinguished  of  his  Contem- 
poraries, and  a  Summary  Review  of  Public  Affairs :  written 
by  his  Widow,  Lucy,  daughter  of  Sir  Allen  Aspley,  Lieute- 
nant of  the  Tower,  &c.  Now  first  published  from  the 
original  Manuscript, 

By  the  Rev.  JULIUS  HUTCHINSON. 

To  which  is  prefixed,  the  Life  of  Mrs.  Hutchinson, 
written  by  herself,  a  Fragment.  Embellished  with  two 
elegantly  engraved  Portraits,  and  a  View  of  Nottingham 
Castle.  In  one  vol.<*to.  The  2d  edit.  Price  \l.  Us.  bU.  ; 
and  Royal,  price  '21.  \'is.  fid.  in  Boards. 

"  As  a  political  record  we  regard  this  work  as  a  valuable  addition 
to  our  stock  of  original  documents  ,  but  perhaps  its  greatest  merit 
will  be  allowed  to  r«t  unite  ojtcallency  as  a  literary  composition, 


The  story  is  interesting  in  the  highest  degree.  The  tditor  ha*  not 
exaggerated  when  he  recommends  his  book  to  the  Ladies  as  more, 
entertaining  than  most  r.ovels.  The  style  is  undoubtedly  entitled  to 
the  praise  of  vigour  and  elegance,  and  will  not  be  e«sily  matched 
among  the  writings  of  our  elder  authors."  Crit.  Atv.  '"  The  pre- 
sent volume  forms  a  valuable  addition  to  our  records,  and  i3 
justly  entitled  to  stand  by  the  side  of  those  of  Rushworth,  Claren- 
don, and  Ludlow."  Man.  Rett.  "  We  have  not  often  met  with  any 
thing  more  interesting  and  curious  than  this  volume."    Edin.  Rev. 

NAVAL  and    MILITARY  MEMOIRS     of 

GREAT  BRITAIN,  from  1727  to  1783. 

By  ROBERT  BEATSON,  Esq.  LL.D. 
The  2d  Edit,  with  a  Continuation.  <>  vols.  8vo.  31. 3s.  Bds. 
"  VTe  cannot  but  remark,  that  the  mind  is  lost  in  wonder  *hile 
contemplating  the  mass  of  heroic  deeds,  and  the  number  of  bril- 
liant exploits,  which  are  collected  together  within  the  compass  of 
these  volumes.  The  author  has  executed  a  laborious  task,  and  has 
established  a  claim  to  the  acknowledgments  of  bis  country.  He  has 
manifested  remarkable  diligence  in  the  collection  of  materials; 
yet  we  do  not  believe  that  the  writer's  partiality  has  induced  him  in 
a  single  instance  to  suppress  any  fact  within  the  fair  scope  of  his 
memoirs,  or  wilfully  to  misrepresent  any  one  which  he  has  under- 
taken  to  relate."  M.  Rev. 

A  POLITICAL  INDEX  to  the  HISTO- 
RIES of  GREAT  BRITAIN  aud  IRE!  AND;  or  a  Com- 
plete Register  of  the  Heieditary  Honours,  Public  Offices, 
and  Persons  in  Office,  from  the  earliest  Periods  to  the 
present  Time.  Bv  ROBERT  BEATSON,  LL.  D. 

The  Third  Edition,  corrected  and  much  enlarged,  in  3  vols. 
8vo.  Price  M.  lis.  fid.  in  Boards. 

"  The  public  arr  certainly  obliged  to  the  author  for  the  comple- 
ment and  publication  of  so  useful  a  work:  a  work  produced  at  the 
expence  of  much  time  and  great  labour,  and  executed  with  strict 
"idelity."    M.  Rev. 

A  CHRONOLOGICAL  REGISTER  of  both 

Houses  of  the  BRJTISH  PARLIAMENT,  from  the  Union 
in  1708,  to  the  fourth  Parliament  of  the  United  Kiugdom 
of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  in  1807. 

By  ROBERT  BEATSON,  LL.  D. 
In  3  volumes  8vo.  price  U.  1  is.  6d.  Id  boards. 

LONDINIUM  REDIVIVUM,  or  an  ancient 
History,  and  modem  Description  of  LONDON,  compiled 
from  parochial  records,  archives  of  various  foundations, 
the  Harleian  MSS.  and  other  authentic  sources. 

By  JAMES  PEELER  MALCOLM,  F.  S.  A. 

In  Quarto,  Price  2«.2s.  in  Boards,  the  Fourth  Volume. 
"  This  may  indeed  be  considered  as  an  original  History  of  London. 
No  subject  at  all  connected  with  the  undertaking  seems  to  have 
escaped  the  author's  notice.  Ihe  work  is  fall  ol  biographical  no- 
tices, curious  an.ecdotes,  local  peculiaiities,  chaiters,  presentments, 
Ac.  *c. ;  and  what  is  not  less  deserving  praise,  the  extracts  from 
Registers  are  so  vario>j«,  that  certificates  may  be  obtained  if  neces- 
sary of  upwards  of  a  thousand  eminent  names,  exclusive  of  inscrip- 
tions on  monuments.  The  labour  of  such  an  undertaking  is  so  mani- 
fest, and  its  utility  at  «ie  same  tir:e  so  obvious,  that  it  seems  a  sort  of 
public  duty  to  promote  it  by  all  possible  accommodation.  We  have 
no  dcubt  that  when  finished  this  wi'l  be  the  most  comprehensive  ac- 
count of  London  that  has  ever  been  published."     Vnt.  Crtt. 

*#*  The  purchasers  of  the  former  volumes  are  request*© 
to  complete  their  sets. 

The  three  first  volumes  may  be  had  e ither  ssparatily  vt 
together,  price  5t.  5s.  in  board*. 


PRINTED  FOR  LONGMAN,  HURST,  REES,  AND  ORME. 


ANECDOTES  OF  THE  MANNERS  AND  ] 
CUSTOMS  of  LONDON  during  the  18th  Century,  includ-  ( 
tn»  the  Charities,  Depravities,  Dresses,  ami  Amusemeuts  i 
of  the  Citizens  of  London,  during  that  Period,  with  a  Re-  j 
view  of  the  State  of  Society  in  i;07.    To  which  isnddert, 
a.  Sketch  of  the  domestic  and  Ecclesiastical  Architecture 
of  the  various  Improvements  in  the  Metropolis.    Illus- 
trated l>y  Fifty  Engravings. 

By  JAMES  PELLER  MALCOLM,  F.S.A. 
author  of  Londinium  Redivivum.  In  1  vol.  4to.  Price  cd.  Cs. 

The  HISTORY  of  the  ORKNEY  ISLANDS. 

By  the  Rev  GEORGE  BARRY,  HD.D. 
Minister  of  Shapenshay.  The  2d  edit,  with  considerable 
Additions  and  Notes,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Headrick.  In  one 
vol.  4to.  illustrated  with  an  accurate  and  extensive  Map  of 
the  whole  Island,  and  eleven  plates  of  the  most  interesting 
objects  tlKy  contain.     Price  U.  Us.  6d.  in  Boards. 

LETTERS  on  the  STUDY  and  USE  of 
ANCIENT  AND  MODERN  HISTORY.  Containing  Ob- 
starvations  and  Reflections  on  the  Causes  and  Conse- 
quences of  those  Events  which  have  produced  any  con 
spicuoiis  Change  in  the  Aspect  of  the  World,  and  the  ge- 
neral State  of  Human  Affairs.  By  JOHN  BIGLAND. 
The  Third  Edition.  In  l  vol.  demy  Bvo.  embellished  witli 
an  elegantly  engraved  Head  of  the  Author.  Price  L»i.  Oct. 
or  t  vol.  t2mo.  Price  fi*.  in  Boards. 

"  Mc.  Bigland  displays  in  this  volume  a  well  cultivated  and  com- 
prehensive mind.  His  Style  is  generally  correct;  his  information  ij 
extensive:  and  the  many  pertinent  remarks  and  inlerenccs  with 
which  he  has  enriched  this  summary  vt  general  history,  incetoui 
•ordia!  approbation."    M.Rev. 

LETTERS  on   the  MODERN    HISTORY 

AND  POLITICAL  ASPECT  OF  EUROPE;  exhibiting  the 
Nature,  Causes,  and  probable  Consequences  of  the  grand 

Contest  between  Great  Britain  and  France,  and  the  poll 
tical  Circumstances  of  the  different"  Nations  which  com 
pose  the  European  System.  Illustrated  with  Historical  aim 
Geographical  Observations.  By  JOHN  BIGLAND. 
The  Second  Edition,  revised,  and  adapted  t«  the  present 
State  of  Europe.  In  1  vol,  8vo.  Price Bv.  in  Boards. 

"  These  tetters  discuss,  in  turn,  almost  all  the  great  questions 
which  can  be  agitated  by  politicians  of  the  present  hour.  The 
principles  of  tiie  author  are  everv  where  sound  and  patriotic,  and  his 
knowledge  is  surprisingly  extensive."    Brit.  Crit. 

VIEW  of  the  RUSSIAN  EMPIRE  during 
the  Reign  of  Catharine  II.  and  to  the  Close  of  the  Eigh 
teenlh  Century,  rVc.  Arc.  fee.  Containing  an  accurate  De 
scripticn  of  the  Government,  Manners.  Customs,  Religion, 
Extent.  Boundaries,  Soil,  Climate,  Produce,  Revenue. 
Trade,  Manufactures,  &c.  &c.  of  the  several  Nations  that 
compose  that  extensive  Empire. 

By  WILLIAM  TOOK  E,  F.R.S. 
In  S  large  vols.  8vo.  Price  14.  lis.  Od  in  Boards.  ■ 

THE  LIFE  of  CATHARINE  II.  EMPRESS 

OF  RUSSIA.  By  WILLIAM  TOOKE,  F.R.S. 

The  Fourth  Edition,  with  considerable  Improvements,  in 
3  vols.  Bvo.  Price  11.  Is.  in  Boards,  embellished  with 
Engravings. 

THE  HISTORY  of  EGYPT ;  from  the 

liest   Accounts  of  that  Country  till  the  Expulsion  of  the 
French  from  Alexandra  in  the  Year  1801. 
By  JAMES  WILSON,  D.D. 

In  3  vols.  8vo.  Price  \l.  4s.  in  Boards. 

"  This  work  is  composed  in  a  clear,  agreeable,  and  liveiv  man- 
ner." An.  Rev.  "  Dr.  Wilson  is  Unquestionably  a  man  of  talents  j 
and  the  rapidity  of  his  narrative,  and  his  flow  of  language,  give  con- 
siderable animation  to  his  pages."    M.  Rev. 

A  HISTORY  of  ICELAND,  from  the  ear- 
liest Accounts'  to  the  Accomplishment  of  the  Union  with 
Great  Britain  in  1801.      By  the  Rev.  JAMES  GORDQN, 
Rector  of  Killeguy  in  the  Diocese  Of  Ferns,  and  of  Canna- 
way  in  the  Diocese  of  Cork.    In  2  vols.  8vo,  12.  4s.  Bds. 

"  The  author  has  not  derogated  from  the  reputation  which  he 
derived  from  his  prior  publication;  since  we  discover  in  it  the 
same  clear  discernment,  the  same  sound  judgment,  the  same  strong 
pood  sense,  the  same  manlv  sentiments,  and -the  same  fadeless 
integrity,  and  devotion  to  truth."  Mon.  Riv. 

THE  LIFE  and  ESSAYS  of  BENJAMIN 
FRANKLIN,  LL.D.  A  new  and  improved  Edition.  In 
2  vols,  foolscap  8vo.  with  a  Portrait.  Price  8s,  in  Boards. 

A  VIEW  of  the  PRESENT  STATE  of  PO- 
LAND. By  GEORGE  BURNETT. 

In  One  Volume  12mo.  Price  Is.  in  Boards. 

"  This  is  an  interesting  and  entertaining  litiie  volume.  Jt  is 
written  in  a  pleasing  unaffected  style,  and  has  afforded  ill  much 
tntertaintiieat  as  well  as  information."    llrit,  crit. 


THE  REIGN  of  CHARLEMAGNE,  con- 
sidered  chiefly  with  reference  to  Religion,  Laws,  Litern- 
ture,  and  Manners. 

By  HENRY  CARD,  A.  M.  of  Pembroke  College,  Oxford. 
In  One  Volume  8vo.  Price  6s.  in  Boards. 

MEMOIRS  of  the  LIFE  of  DAVID  GAR- 
RICK,  Esq.  interspersed  with  Characters  and  Anecdotes 
of  the  Theatrical  Contemporaries,  (he  Whole  forming  a 
History  of  the  stasie.  which  includes  a  Period  of  36 
Years.  By  THOMAS  DAVIES. 

A  iitw  edit.  Tu  two  vols,  crown  Bvo  with  copious  Additions 
and  Illustrations  in  the  form  of  Notes.  With  a  Head  of 
Garrick.    Price  lis.  in  Boards. 

THE  ANTIQUITIES  of  MAGNA  GRjECIA, 

dedicated  by  Permission  to  the  Earl  of  Moira. 
By  W.  WILKINS.  Jim.  M  A.  F.A.S. 
Fellow  of  Gonville  and  Cains  College,  Cambiidge. 
In  1  large  vol.  imperial  folio,  illustrated  by  «5  Engravings, 
executed  by  eminent  Artists.     Price  10  primes?. 

MEMOIRS  of  the  LIFE  and  ADMINIS- 
TRATION of  Sir  ROBERT  WALPOLE,  Earl  of  ORFORD. 
with  original  Correspondence  and  authentic  Papers,  never 
before  published. 

By  the  Rev.  WILLIAM  COXE,  MA.  F.R.S.  F.A.S. 
Archdeacon  of  Wilts,  and  Rector  of  Bemerton. 
In  3  vols.  4to.  wuh  a    Portrait  of  Sir  Robert  Walpole. 
Price  hi.  5s.  in  Boards. 
»♦*  Also  an  Edition  in  3  vols.8vo.     Price  U.  4s.  in  Bds. 

LIFE  of  HORATIO  LORD  WALPOLE. 

A  new  Edition,  in  2  vols  8vo,  Price  \l.  12s. 
THE  HISTORY  of  the  ANGLO  SAXONS. 
The  First  Volume  containing  their  History  before  their 
Invasion  of  Britain,  and  their  subsequent  History  in  Eng- 
land to  the  Norman  Conquest,  including  the  Life  of  Al- 
fred,  and  the  Account  ol  the  Seakings  and  Pirates  of  the 
North.— The  Second  Volume,  describing  their  Manners, 
Government,  Laws,  Poetry,  Literature, Religion,  and  Lau- 
guage.  By  SHARON  TURNER,  FAS. 

In  2  vols.  4to.  Price  %t.  JW.  in  Boards,  the  Second  Edi- 
tion, corrected  and  enlarged,  with  an  Introduction,  on  the 
History  of  Britain  before  the  Arrival  of  the  Romans. 

't»We  regard  Mr.  Turner's  work  is  a  very  valuable  addition  to 
our  national  histories,  from  numerous  «nd  recondite  sources  he  has 
collected  much  that  is  interesting  and  curious,  respecting  both  the 
manners  and  the  events  of  the  periods  which  he  describes.  There 
certainly  was  occasion  for  such  a  work,  and  the  execition  of  it 
leaves  no  room  to  regret  that  it  devolved  on  Mr.  Turner."    Ed.  Rev. 

LIVES  of  ANCIENT  PHILOSOPHERS, 

translated  from  the  French  of  FENELON,  with  Notes, 
and  a  Life  of  the  Author. 

By  the  Rev  JOHN  CORMACK,  M.A. 

In  2  vols,  foolscap  Bvo.    The  2d  Edit,  printed  by  Ballati- 
tyne.    Price  12s.  in  Boards. 
An  ACCOUNT  of  JAMAICA,  and  its  IN- 

HABITANTS.  By  a  GENTLEMAN,  long  resident  in  the 
West  Indies.    In  8vo.    Price  Is.  6rf  in  Boards. 

"  The  present  work  contains  a  great  deal  of  useful  information 
respecting  Jamaica.  We  have  been  considerably  gratified  by  the 
penral  ;  and  more  so,  as  the  information  which  <t  contains,  in- 
stead of  being  copied  from  other  books,  seems  to  nave  been  piin- 
cipally  derived  from  personal  observation.  The  author  appears 
to  be  a  judicious  and  impartial  man,  ar.d  it  is  with  pleasure  that 
we  bestow  on  his  performance  the  praise  of  candour  and  of  truth." 
Monthly  Rev. 

MEMOIRS  of  an  AMERICAN  LADY,  with 

Sketches  of  Manners  and  Scenery  in   America,   as  they 
existed  previous   to  the  Revolution.    By  the  Author  of 
"  Letters  from  the  Mountains,"  &c.  &c.    In  2  vols.  l2mo. 
Price  ids.  ^id.  in  Boards. 
An  ACCOUNT  of  the  LIFE  and  WRITINGS 

of  JAMES   BRUCE,  of  Rinnard,  Esq.  F.R.S.  Author  of  . 
Tigris  to  discover  the  Source  of  the  Nile,  in  i7ri8-9-70-U 
2  and  3.      .      By  ALEXANDER  MURRAY,  F.A.S.E. 
And  Secretary  for  Foreign  Correspoadence.    In  1  vol.  4to. 
Price  21.  \Zs.f>d.  in  Boards. 

A  BIOGRAPHICAL  PEERAGE  of  the 
EMPIRE  of  GREAT  BRITAIN;  in  which  are  Memoirs 
and  Characters  of  the  most  celebrated  Persons  of  each 
Family. 

Volume  I   and  II.  (containing  the  Peerage  of  England,)'  I 
with  the  Arms  neatly  engraven  on  Wood.  Price  16s.  in  Bds.   I 

In   the  Press,  and  in  a  State  of  considerable  forward-  j 
nes3,  Volumes  111.  and  IV.  containing  the  Peerage  of  Scot- 
laud  and  Ireland. 

***  Any  Corrections  directed  to  the  Publishers  will  be 
thankfully  received. 


VOYAGES  AND  TRAVELS 


TRAVELS   to    DISCOVER  the  SOURCE 

OF  THB  NILK,  in  the.  Years  1168,  1769,  1710,  mi,  m«, 
and  1773.  By  JAMES  BRUCE,  of  Kinnaird,  Esq.  F.R.S. 
The  2d  Edit,  "corrected  and  enlarged.  To  which  is  prefixed; 
a  Life  of  the  AntlmV.  handsomely  printed  in  7  vols.  8vo. 
with  a  volume  of  Copper-plates  in4to.  U.  16*.  in  Boards. 
A  few  Copies  are  printed  in  royal  Svo.  with  first  Impres- 
sions of  the  Pluses.     Price  It.  I*,  in  Boards. 

THE  SCENERY,  ANTIQUITIES,  and  BIO 
GRAPHY  OF  SOUTH  WALES,  from  Materials  collected 
tinrin<r  Two  Excursions  in  the  Year  1803. 

By  BENJAMIN  KfEATH  MALKIN,  Esq.  M.  A    F.  S.  A. 
In  i  vqI.  4to.  illustrated  with  Views,  drawn  and  engraved 
by  Laporte.and  a  Man  of  the  Country.  11.  Vis.  (>d.  Boards. 

A  few  Copies  may  be  had  with  the  Views  finely  coloared 
by  Laporte.    Price, 4/.  4s.  in  Boards. 

Also-a  2nd  Edit,  in  C  vols.  Rvo.  with  considerable  Addi- 
tions, and  I  wo  Engravings,  by  Laudseer  and  Middiruafi. 
Price  12.  Is.  in  Boards. 

"  Mr.  Malkin  duolavs  i  mastery  of  stvle,   and   is  in  instructive 
companion  ;  we  hsVe  no  hesitation  in  assigning  him  a  pi 
.irst  class  of  Tourists."  M.  R/v.      '"  Thi^  is  one  of  th 
borate,  *nd  indeed,  satisfactory  accoints  of  a   tour  through  South 
wales,  that  has  \  ••'  appeared."    JSrit.Crt.       "  Mr.  Malkin  pos- 


Kri!.  Cr  t 

isessesthe  eye  and  the'feelirrgs  of  a  correct  and  animated  obse'r 
of  nature;  and  describes,  in  appropriate  terms,  the  scenery  which 
passes  in  review  before  him.  His  style  is  elegant  and  couect." 
frit.  «<:-. 

THE  TOPOGRAPHY  of  TROY,  and  ITS 

VICINITY,  illustrated  and  explained  by  Drawings  and 
Descriptions.  Dedicated,  by  Permission,  to  her  Grace  the 
Duchess  of  Devonshire 

By  WILLTAM  GELL.  Esq.  of  Jesus  Colleae.  M.A.  F.R  S. 
F.A.S.  and  late  Fellow  of  Emmanuel  College,  Cambridge 
In  Foiio,  Price  Wl.  10s.  in  Boards. 
In  the  Work  are  given  forty-three  coloured  Plates,  taken 
from  accurate  Drawings,  made  on  the  Spot,  by  the  Author, 
and  chiefly  engraved  by  Mr.  Mediand.     The  Work  is  <!« 
s'Cned  to  afford  an  Opportunity  to  such  as  have  not  v'sited 
the  Country  of  forming  fhtir  own  opinions  of  the   Topo- 
graphy of  Homer. 
THE  GEOGRAPHY  and,  ANTIQUITIES 

of  ITHACA,  dedicated  bv  Permission  to  the  King. 
By  WILLIAM  GELL,  Esq.  M.A.  F.R.S.  l'.S.A, 
And  Membri  -ty  of  Diletanli.    Eo  one  vol.  tto. 

illustrated  by  Engravings      Price  '21.  lis.  (>d.  in  Boards. 

"  We  are  row  obJige-J,  bv  thv  limits  of  our  Review,  to  close  Mr. 
<;e:i's  volume,  which  (we  take  this  opportunity  of  observing)  is  a  sjit- 
niv'n  of  very  elrsant  typography".  1  h  it  we  Inve  perused  it  with  un- 
common satisfaction,  the  i>  Mi  r  will  already  Jja»e  perceived. 
a«  in  the  acccuil  of  Troy,  he  generally  renders  Homer  his  own 
commentator;  yet  discovers  <uch  a  knovvled;;*  of  ancient  and  mo- 
dern writers,  as  ctearly  evinces  thai  lie  qaalified  himself,  by  previous 
sfudv,  far  his  geographical  and  antiquarian  ivstarc  hes."   r.rit.  Crit. 

A  DESCRIPTION   of  LATIUM  ;   or,  LA 

CAMP4GNV  Dl  ROMA.    In  1  vol.  demy  4to.  illustrated 
bv  Etchings  by  the  Author,  and  a  Map.  \l.  l\s.6d.  inBds. 
"  It  is  no;  our  fortune  often  to  meet  with  a  volume,  where  moie 
inform  confi- 

dently, and  *e  believe  rightly,  attributed  to  a  lsulv  already  cele- 
brated as  a  writer,  the  accomplished  Cornelia  Knight.*'   rW.'.  Cot. 

ILLUSTRATIONS  or  the  SCENERY  of 
KlLLARNfEY.  the  surrouudinq  Country,  and  a  consider- 
able Part  of  the  Southern  Coast  of  Ireland. 

By  ISAAC  WELD,   Esq.   M   K.  I.  A. 
In  1  vol.  4to.  with  numerous  Prates  elegantly  engraved. 
Price  21.  Cs.  and  on  royal  Paper,  with  first  impressions  of 
the  Plates,  Price 31.  3s.  in  extra  Boards. 

"  In  Mr.  Weld  this  illustrious  an  I  beautilul  scenery  has  found 
an  accurate  ai id  or.    Hisvjen  and  his  pencil  have, fcoth 

beer:  employed  with  ert.ee  t,  and  we  have  seldom  seen  a  work  that 
combines  more  classical  illustration  with  a  high  degree  ot  graphic 
excellence. 

NORTH  WALES  ;  including  its  Scenery,  An- 
tiquities. Customs,  and  some  Sketches  of  its  Natural  His- 
tory; delineated  from  Two  Excursions  through  all  the 
interesting  P*rts  of  that  Country,  during  the  Summer 
of  PT98  and  i80l.  By  the  Rev.  W.  BINGLEY,  A.  M. 
In  2  vols.  Bvo.  illustrated  with  a  new  and  accurate  Map, 
Frontispieces, and  several  favourite \Velsh  Airs.  1/.  Is.  Bds. 
"  We  have  no  hesitation  in  declaring  that  these  volumes  deserve 
to  be  r  tnccsol  the  kind  ;  nor  wiMany 

one  hereafter  act  wiselv,  who  should  visit  North  Wales,  wittu»ui 
making  them  his  companion.''    Brit.Crii. 

GLEANINGS  throughWALES,  HOLLAND, 

AND  WESTPHALIA.  By  Mr.  PRATT. 


The  S;ixth  Edition.  In  .3  vols.  Price  U.  4?.  in  Boards. 
"  We  base  found  sq  many  lively  and  pleasant  exhibitions  of  man 
ners,  so  many  amusinr.  and  interesting  anecdotes,  and  so  many 
observations  end  reflections,  gay  and  grave,  sportive  and  senti- 
mental (all  expressed  in  a  gay  and  familiar  style)  better  suited  W 
the  p-irpose  than  sentences  laboured  with  artificial  exactness,  thai 
we  cannot  but  recommend  it  to  dui  read&s  as  a  high 
and  interesting  performance*"    Anal.  Rtv. 

GLEANINGS  in  ENGLAND;    descriptive 
of  the  Countenance,  Mind,  and  Character  of  the  Country 

By  Mr.  PR  A  IT. 
Vol.  I.  II.  Price  lUs.  6d.  each,  in  Boards;  and  Vol,  III. 
Price  12s-.  in  Boards. 
The  Second  and  Third  Volumes  may  be  had  separately. 
"  The  author  continues  to  merit  the  character  he  has  long  anil 
deservedly- maintained,  of  a  sprightly  and  agreeable  writer^  ol  an 
intelligent,  and  often  a  sagacious  observer  of  human  liie   and  man- 
ners."    Brit.  Crit. 

NOTES  on    the  WEST    INDIES,  writtea 

during  the  Expedition  tinker  the  Command  of  the  late  Ge- 
neralSlr  Ralph  Abercromhy. 

By  GEORGE  PFNCKARD,  M  T> 
In  *  vols    8vo.     Price  U.  JOs.  in  Boards. 
"This  work  is  an  extremtfty  valuable  addition  to  our  information 
upon  Colonial  Affairs.     It  abounds  in   facts  the  result  ol  actual  ob- 
servation."    Kdinh.  Rtv. 

TRAVELS  in  SOUTH  AMERICA  during 
the  year  1801,  loOJ,  TOOS,  and  1804-;  containing  a  Deacfip- 
tion  of  tiie Captain  Generalship  of  Caraccas,  and  an  Ac- 
count of  the  Discovery,  Conquest,  Topography,  Legislature, 
Commerce,  Finance,  and  Natural  Productions  of  the  Coun- 
try: with  a  View  of  the  Manners  and  Customs  of  the  Spa 
niardsand  the  Native  Indians. 

Ry  F.  DEPONS, 
I.ate  Agent  to  the  French  Government  at  Caraccns. 
*#*  Translated  from  the  French. 
Tn  2  Vols.  Bvo.  with  a  Ma;>  of  the  Country.  Price  \l.  Is. 
"  H  is  with  the  Rrcaicst  salisiaction  thai   we  congratulate  our  rea- 
ders on  the  appearance  of  the  volumes  before   us,    in   which   they 
will  find  very  arrive  details  on  the  natural  n  iductrons, 

accompanied  by  much  curious  information  oo  the  Internal  state  and 
sovernment  of  the  Spanish  Colonies  in  America.  Such  aworkhsv 
an  additional  value  to  an  Englishman,  since  the  acquisition  of 
Jnnidid  has  opened  fo  us  a  communication  with  this  fertile  and 
delightful  country,"     Ed.  Rev. 

A  DESCRIPTION  of  CEYLON,  containing 
an  Account  of  the  Country,  Inhabitants,  and  natural  Pro- 
ductions: with  Narratives  of  a  Tour  round  the  Island  m 
1800,  the  Campaign  in  Candy  in  UiO:?,  and  a  Journey  to 
Ramisseram  in  i«<H- 

By  the  Rev.  JAMES  CORD1NER,  A.M. 
Late  Chaplain  to  the  Garrison  of  Coliimbo.    In   two  vols. 
Ho  illustrated  by   twenty-five  Tlngravings  from   original 
Drawings.     Price*/   13*.  6«C.  in  Boards. 

"  Considered  as  volumes  of  Travels,  Mr.  CordmeCs  labours  must 
enjoy  a  i expectable  rank  among  useful  and  agreeable  public' 
lo  those  wlio  eitlnu"  ivih   to  go  tc    India,    or   have  friends  there, 
this  '  Description  of  Ce>  Ion'  will  be  peculiarly  agreeable."  Antijac. 

A  TOPOGRAPHICAL  DICTIONARY  of 

ENGLAND ,  exhibiting  ti>e  various  Subdivisions  of  each 
County  into  Hundreds,  Lathes,  Wapentakes,  &c.  The  Va- 
luations  in  the  King's  Books;  the  Patrons  of  the  Eccle- 
siastical Benefices  ;  and  the  Tutelary  Saint  of  each  Church. 
—  The  Distance  and  Bearing  of  every  Parish,  or  Hamlet, 
from  Mo  nearest  Post  Office  Town.— Markets.— Fairs. — 
Colourations.— Free  Schools  —The  Situation  and  Descrip- 
tion of  Monasteries,  and  other  religious  Houses — Menu 
hers  of  Parliament. — .Assizes  and  Petty  Sessions —Col- 
lected from  the  most  authentic  Documents,  and  arranged 
in  alphabetical  Order.  By  NICHOLAS  CARLISLE, 
Fellow  and  Secretary  of  the  Society  of  Antiquaries  of  Lon- 
don.    In  two  thick  vols.  44o.     Price  hi.  5*.  in  Boards. 

This  Work  wili  be  eminently  useful.— I.  To  Magistrate* 
in  the  Removal  of  Paupers,  &c.— II.  To  Conveyancers, 
Solicitors,  Buyers  and  Sellers  of  Estates  and  Property  by 
Comnwssiou,  Gentlemen  desirous  of  purchasing,  and  to 
those  who  may  have  occasion  to  examine  lhe  Public  Ad- 
vertisements, &c — 111  To  all  Persons  concerned  in  the 
Government,  and  in  the  various  Public  Ofiices,  particu- 
larly the  l*ost  Office  Departments.— IV.  T<>  Students, 
Private  Gentlemen,  Authors,  and  other  Persons  of  Re- 
search, who  may  require  authentic  Information  respecting 
the  local,  statistical,  and  other  Facts  and  Circumstance* 
relating  to  the  Kingdom  of  England. — v.  To  the  Clergy, 
and  all  Persons  in  any  Manner  connected  with  Eccle- 
siastical Benefices,  local  Rights,  and  oihu  Object*  appar- 
tainiu?  to  the  Establishment. 


PRINTED  FOR  LONGMAN,  HURST,  REES,  AND  ORME. 


"  If  ev«r  there  was  a  book  indispensable  for  reference  to  a  vast 
variety  of  persons  it  is  tliis,  which  bears  at  the  same  time  every 
mark  of  the  utmost  accuracy  that  the  nature  of  the  matter  con- 
tained will  allow  us  to  expect."  Brit.  Crit.  "  We  embrace  the 
first  oppoitunity  of  congratulating  the  public  in  the  acquisition  of 
this  useful  performanee,  and  of  offering  Mr.  Carlisle  thatcommen- 
<i;iticn  to  which  hit  diligence  and  indefatigable  industrv  are  emi- 
nently entitled.  A  comoilation  of  this  kind,  executed  with  patience 
and  fidelity,  lias  long  been  a  desideratum,  and  the  t2sk  of  filling 
up  tli is  hia'us  in  oi/r  libraries,  could  not  have  fallen  into  better 
bands."    Mon.  Rev. 

CHRONICLE  of  the  CID,  Rodrigo  Diaz 
de  Bivac,  the  Campeador. 

Corrected  by  ROBEKT  SOUTHEY.  In  Ito.  Price  \l.  15s. 
in  Boards. 

"  The  Chronicle  of  the  Cid,  or  the  History  of  the  Life  and 
Adventures  of  that  jimtly  celebrated  'Warrior,  were  at  all  times 
worthy  o(  btmg  translated  .into  English  lor  the  entertainment  ot  the 
lovers  of  novelty  ;  but  at  the  present  period  they  are  particularly 
valuable,  as  exhibiting  traits  Of  national  character,  which  may  find 
some  real  parallels  in  less  romantic  times."    Anti-Jac.  Rev. 

THE  TRAVELS  OF  BERTRANDON  DE 

LA  BROCQUIERE,  Counsellor  and  First  Esquire  Car- 
ver to  Philippe  Le  Bon,  Duke  of  Burgundy,  to  Pales- 
tine, and  his  Return  from  Jerusalem  overland  to  France, 
during  the  Years  143'2  and  1433,  extracted  and  put  into 
modern  French  from  a  Manuscript  in  the  National  Li- 
brary  at  Paris. 


Translated  by  THOMAS  JOHNES,  Esq.  M.P. 
In  1   vol.  8vo.  illustrated  with  a  Map  of  Tartary.    Price 
12s.  in  Boards. 

TRAVELS  in  ASIA  and  AFRICA,  including 
a  Journey  from  Scanderoon  to  Aleppo,  and  over  the  De- 
sert to  Bagdad  and   Bassora  ;  a  Voyage  from  Bassora  to 
Bombay,  and  along  the  Western  Coast  of  India;  a  Voyage 
from  Bombay  to  Mocha  and  Suez  in  the  Red  Sea,  and  a 
Journey  from  Saez  to  Cairo  and  Rosetta,  in  Egypt. 
By  the  late  ABRAHAM  PARSONS,  Esq. 
Consul  and  Factor  Marine  at  Scanderoon. 
In  1  vol.  4to.    embellished  with  Two  Engravings.    Price 
1 1.  5s.  in  Boards. 

"  We  have,  throughout  found  Mr.  l'arsons  an  instructive  and 
agreeable  companion.  His  travels  are  not,  as  usually  happens,  made 
up  out  of  books,  but  appear  to  be  a  faithful  delineation  ot  what 
he  himself  saw  and  heard  :  his  descriptions  arc  always  conspicuous, 
and  sometimes  exinbit  specimens  ot  elegance  and  taste;  his  re- 
marks are  sensible,  and  never  trifling  ;  he  exhibit*  the  present 
state  of  the  countries,  through  which  he  travelled,  without  encum- 
bering his  narrative  with  a  representation  ot  the  past;  and  his 
work  exhibits  the  marks  of  a  mind  which  sought  after  knowledge, 
without  being  impelled  by  vani'.v,  which  was  communicative  hut 
not  ostentatious,  which  was  studious  of  novelty,  but  never  negli- 
gent ot  truth."    Ann.  Rev. 


MEDICINE,  SURGERY,  AND  CHEMISTRY. 


THE  PRINCIPLES  of  Surgery;  Volume 
the  First ;  as  they  relate  to  Wounds,  Ulcers,  and  Fistulas  ; 
Aneurisms,  and  Wounded  Arteries,  Fractures  of  the  Limbs, 
and  the  Duties  of  the  Military  and  Hospital  Surgeon. 

By  JOHN  BELL,  Surgeon. 
In  1  Urge  vol.  royal  4to.  illustrated  by  Eighty  Engravings, 
many  of  them  accurately  coloured  from  Nature.  Price U.ls. 

Volume  the  Second  ;  containing 

the  Operations  of  Surgery,  as  they  relate  to  the  Anatomy 
and  Diseases  of  the  Urethra  and  Bhiddtr,  and  the  Anatomy 
and  Diseases  of  the  Scull  and  Brain.  Tu  Two  Parts,  royal 
ito.  illustrated  by  numerous  Engravings.     Price  51.  5s. 

. _ Volume  the  Third  ;  being  Con- 
sultations and  Operations,  on  the  more  important  Sur- 
gical Diseases,  containing  a  Seiies  «f  Cases,  calculated  to 
illustrate  chiefly  the  Doctrine  of  Tumours,  and  other  ir- 
regular Parts  of  Surgery,  and  to  instruct  the  young  Sur- 
geon how  to  form  his  Prognostics,  and  to  plan  his  Opera- 
lions.  In  royal  4to.  illustrated  with  $"J  Engiavhigs.  Price 
tl.  2j.  in  Boards. 

A  SYSTEM  of  OPERATIVE  SURGERY, 

founded  on  the  BASIS  of  ANATOMY. 
By  CHAKLES  BELL. 
Volume  the  First,  in  royal  8vo.  Illustrated  with  numerous 
Engravings.  Price  IBs.  in  Boards. 

*#*  The  Second  Volume  is  in  the  Press,  and  speedily 
will  be  published. 

THE  ANATOMY  of  the  HUMAN  BODY. 

By  JOHN  and  CHARLES  BELL,  Surgeons,  Edinburgh- 
In  4  vols,  royal  8vo.  The  Two  first  Volumes  of  the  above 
Work  contain  the  Anatomy  of  the  Bones,  Muscles,  and 
Joints-  and  of  the  Heart  and  Arteries;  with  numerous 
Engravings.  Price  \l.  10s.  in  Boards.  The  Third  Volume 
contains  the  Anatomy  of  the  Brain,  and  Description  of 
the  Conrse  of  the  Nerves,  and  thr  Anatomy  of  the  Eye  and 
F.ar  with'  Engravings.  Price  16s.  in  Boards  The  Fourth 
contains  the  Anatomy  of  the  Viscera  of  the  Abdomen,  the 
Paris  m  the  Male  and  Female  Pelvis,  and  Hie  Lymphatic 
System  with  an  Appendix  and  Engravings,  which  com 
pletes  the  Work,  royal  8vo.  The  Second  Edition.  Price 
15*.  in  Bof.rds. 

ENGRAVINGS  of  the  ARTERIES,  illus- 
trating the  Second  Volume  of  the  Anatomy  of  the  Human 
Body  by  JOHN  BELL,  Surgeon  ;  and  serving  as  an  Intro- 
duction to  the  Surgery  of  the  Arteries,  by  CHARLES 
BELL  Surgeon.  Superbly  printed  in  imperial  8vo.  and 
beautifully  coloured.  The  Second  Edit.  Price  1/.  u.  Bds. 
"  We  have  seen  no  work  better  calculated  for  giving  clear  ideas 
en  this  important  branch  ol  anatomy,  and  we  strongly  recom- 
mend it  to  our  medical  friends,  as  at  once  a  very  useful  and 
highly  ornamental  addition  to  their  libraries."    AT.  Rtv. 

THE  ANATOMY  of  the  BRAIN  ;  explained 
In  a  Series  of  Engravings,  beautifully  coloured,  with  a 
Dissertation  on  the  Communication  between  the  Ventri- 


itesoi  the  Bram. 


By  CHARLES  BELL, 


Fellow  of  the  Royal  College  of  Surgeons,  of  Edinburgh. 
In  royal  4to.    Price  '21.  <2i.  in  Boards. 

*  We  have  here  a  publication,  which  reflects  much  credit  on  the 
authors  anatomical  knowledge,  and  on  his  skill  as  an  artist.  Ths 
plates  arc  executed  in  a  very  superior  style  »f  correctness  and 
elegunce."    M.  Rev. 

A  SERIES  of   ENGRAVINGS,  explaining 

die  COURSE  of  the  NERVES.  By  CHARLES  BELL, 
Fellow  of  the  Royal  College  of  Surgeons.  On  royal  4to. 
with  letter-press  Descriptions.    Price  U.  Is.  in  Boards. 

these  rngravings  are  in  the  author's  usual  style  of  correctness 
and  elegance,  and  they  may  therefore  be  regarded  as  a  valuable 
icquisition  to  the  medical  library.-    M.  Rev. 

ENGRAVINGS  of  the  BONES,  MUSCLES, 

and  JOINTS,  illustrating  the  First  Volume  of  the  Ana- 
tomy ol  the  Human  Body.  By  JOHN  BELL,  Surgeon.  In 
4to.  with  about  200  pages  of  explanatory  Letter  press 
Price  U.  Us.  fid.  in  Boards. 

THE  CHEMICAL  LECTURES  of  the  c«. 

lebrated  D«\  JOSEPH  BLACK, 

Regius  Professor  of  Chemistry  in  the  University  of  Edin- 
burgh ;  published  from  the  Author's  Manuscripts,  by  JOHN 
ROBINSON,  JJL.D.  Professor  of  Natural  Philosophy  in  the 
University  of  Edinburgh.  With  Notes,  philosophical  and 
historical,  by  the  Editor,  partly  for  Illustration  of  the 
Text,  and  partly  in  order  to  ascertain  the  Claims  of  Dr. 
Black,  and  other  eminent  Philosophers  of  these  Kingdoms] 
to  the  great  Discoveries  and  Improvements  which  have' 
been  made  in  this  Science,  especially  since  the  Year  1756. 
In  2  vols.  4to.  with  a  Head  of  the  Author.  Price  31.  3s.  Bds! 

ELEMENTS  of  CHEMISTRY    and    NA- 

TUKAL  HISTORY.    To  which  is  prefixed,  the  Philosophy 
of  Chemistry.        By  A.  F.  FOLRCROY. 
The. 5th  Edition,  with  Notes.    By  JOHN  THOMSON,  Sur- 
geon, Edinburgh.    In  3  vols,  royal 8 vo.  Price  U.  lis.  6d. 

"  This  edition  has  a  claim  to  our  attention,  on  account  of  the 
notes  which  have  been  added  by  the  editor.  The  Nates  on  the 
Aniinal  Kingdom,  Fart  IV.  are  particularly  instructive  and  inte- 
resting. The  same  may  indeed  be  said  nearly  of  the  whole;  and 
we  have  no  doubt  that  this  edition  will  be  found  highly  usctiil  to 
chemical  students."    M.  Rev. 

LECTURES  on  DIET  and  REGIMEN  ;  be- 

iug  a  systematic  Inquiry  into  the  most  rational  Means  of 
preserving  Health,  and  prolonging  Lift ;  together  with 
Physiological  and  Chemical  Explanations,  calculated 
chiefly  for  the  Use  of  Families  ;  in  order  to  banish  the  pre. 
vailing  Abuses  and  Prejudices  in  Medicine.  lu  1  large 
vol.  8vo.  By  A.  F.  M.  WILLICH,  M.  D. 

The  Third  Edition,  enlarged  and  improved.  Price  9s.  Bds. 
"  We  have  said  enough  to  evince  that  the  writer  has  fulfilled  all 
his  promises,  and,  on  the  whole,  has  given  by  iar  the  fullest,  most 
perfect,  and  comprehensive  dietetic  system  which  has  yet  ap- 
peared/' Crit.  Rev.  "  This  work  is  not  only  a  valuable  accession 
te  medical  science,  but  must  prove  an  inestimable  accommodation 
both  to  families  and  individuals  situated  at  a  distance  from  regular 
advice."    HrbLond.Rtv. 

THE  PHARMACOPOEIA  of  the  ROYAL 

COLLEOEOF  PHYSICIANS  OF  LONDON,  translated  miw 


DIVINITY. 


English ;  with  Notes,  Indexes  of  New  Names,  Prepara- 
tions, &c.  &.C.  By  THOMAS  HEALDE,  M.  D.  F.  R.  S. 
Lwmleyan  Lecturer  at  the  College  of  Physicians,  and 
Senior  Physician  of  the  London  Hospital.  The  Ninth 
Edition,  revised  and  adapted  to  the  last  improved  Edition 
of  the  College;  with  an  Index,  showing  the  general  Doses 
of  Medicines.  By  JOHN  LATHAM,  M.D.  Fellow  of  the 
Royal  College  of  Physicians,  Physician  to  the  Magdalen, 
and  to  St.  Bartholomew's  Hospital.    Price  Is.  ill  Boards. 

A  TREATISE  on  TROPICAL  DISEASES, 

GN  MILITARY  OPERATIONS,  AND  ON  THE  CLI- 
MATE OF  THE  WEST  INDIES. 

By  BENJAMIN  MOSELY,M   D. 
The  4th  edit,  in  1  vol.  8vn.    Price  i2s.  bd.  in  Boards. 

THE  MODERN  PRACTICE  of  PHYSIC. 

By  EDWARD  GOODMAN  CLARKE,  M.D. 
Of  the  Royal  College  of  Physicians,  London,  and  Physician 
to  the  Forces,  &c.  the  2d  edit.    In  1  vol.  8vo.  Price  9s.  in 
Boards. 

"This  volume  may  be  recommended  to  the  student,  as  containing 
the  best  compendium  of  modem  improvements  in  medicine  ana 
therapeutics,  which  we  have  had  occasion  lu  peruse."  Crit.  Rnv. 
"  We  earnestly  recommend  this  work  as  deserving  of  the  attention, 
particularly  of  the  junior  branches  of  the  profession,  as  it  is 
written  in  an  able  and  scientific  manner."    MtA.  Journ. 

MEDICINE  PRAXEOS  COMPENDIUM, 

Symptomata,  Cansas,  Dittgnosin,  Prognosin,  et  Medendi 
Rationetn,  exhibens.  Auctore  E.  G.  CLARKE,  M.D  Col- 
legii  Regalis  Medicorum  Londinensis,  nee  uon  exercitus 
Medico.  Editio  Quarta,  Plurimum  Aucta  et  Einendata. 
Price  5s.  sewed.  I 

PRACTICAL  OBSERVATIONS  on  the 
UTERINE  HEMORRHAGE;  with  Remarks  on  the  Ma- 
nagement oft  he  Placenta.  By  JOHN  BURNS, 
Lecturer  on  Midwifery,  and  Member  of  the  Faculty  of 
Physicians  and  Surgeons  in  Glasgow.  In  1  vol.  »vo. 
Price  5s.  in  Boards. 

OBSERVATIONS  on  ABORTION,;  contain- 
ing an  Account  of  the  Manner  in  which  it  takes  place, 
the  Causes  which  produce  it,  and  the  Method  of  pre- 
venting, or  treating  it.  By  JOHN  BURNS, 
Lecturer  of  Midwifery,  and  Member  of  the  Faculty  of 
Physicians  and  Surgeons  in  Glasgow.  The  2d  Edition. 
Price  5s.  in  Boards. 

"  We  have  perused  this  volume  with  great  satisfaction,  and  must 
ttrongly  recommend  it  to  the  attention  of  all  our  medical  readers." 
An.  Rrv. 

An  ESSAY,  Medical,  Philosophical,  and  Che- 
mical, on  DRUNKENNESS,  and  its  Effects  on  the  Hu- 
man  Body.  By  THOMAS  TROTTER,  M.  D. 

Late  Physician  to  bis  Majesty's  Fleet,  Member  of  the 
Royal  Medical  Society  of  Edinburgh.  The  Second  Edi- 
tion. In  1  vol.  8vo.  Price  5*.  in  Boards. 

MEDICINA  NAUTICA ;  an  Essay  on  the 
Diseases  of  Seamen.  By  THOMAS  TROTTER,  M.D. 
Late  Physician  to  his  Majesty's  Fleet,  &c  In  3  vols.  8vo. 
Price  It.  3s.  in  Boards. 

A  VIEW  of  the  NERVOUS  TEMPERA- 
MENT. Being  a  Practical  Inquiry  into  the  increasing  Pre- 
valence, Prevention,  and  Treatment  of  those  Diseases, 
commonly  called  Nervous,  Bilious,  Stomach,  and  Liver 
Complaints;  Indigestion,  Low  Spirits,  Gout,  &c. 

By  THOMAS  TROTTER,  M.  D. 

Late  Physician  to  his  Majesty's  Fleet,  formerly  Physician 

to  the  Royal  Hospital  at  Haslar,  &c.  &:c. 

The  2d  edit,  iu  1  Volume,  8vo.  price  7s.  f>rf.  in  Boards. 

CONVERSATIONS  on  CHEMISTRY.     In 

which  the  Elements  of  that  Science  are  familiarly  ex- 
plained and  illustrated  by  Experiments.  In  S  vols.  12mo. 
with  plates  by  Lowry.    Second  Edit.  Price  14*.  in  Boards. 

"  This  work  may  be  stiongly  recommended  to  younii  students  of 
both  sexes.  The  perspicuity  of  the  style,  the  regular  disposition 
of  the  sulnect,  the  judicious  selection  of  illustrative  experiments, 
and  the  elegance  of  the  plates,  are  so  well  adaoted  to  the  capacity 
of  beginners,  and  especially  of  those  who  do  nQt  wish  to  dive 
deep  into  the  science,  that  a  more  appropriate  publication  can 
hardly  be  desired."    Brit, Crit. 

THE  MEDICAL  GUIDE,  for  the  Use  of 

families  and  Young  Practitioners,  or  Students  in  Medi- 


cine and  Surgery;  being  a  complete  System  of  Modern 
Domestic  Medicine;  exhibiting  in  familiar  Terms  the  latest 
and  most  important  Discoveries  relative  to  the  Prevention, 
Distinction,  Causes,  and  Cure  of  Diseases  by  Medicine 
and  Diet,  particularly  Consumption  of  the  Lungs,  Asthma, 
Indigestion,  Flatulence,  Gout,  Scrophula,"  Palsy,  Rheuma- 
tism, Cancer,  Worms,  Nervous  and  Biliou3  Complaints, 
the  Diseases  of  Children.  Arc.  &c.  To  which  are  added, 
a  Family  Dispensatory  and  a  Copious  Appendix,  contain- 
ing explicit  Instructions  for  the  ordinary  Management  of 
Children,  and  such  Cases  or  Accidents  which  require  im- 
mediate Aid,  &c.  By  RICHARD  REECE,  M.D. 
Fellow  of  the  Royal  College  of  Surgeons,  Authoi  of  a  Trea- 
tise on  the  Lichen  Islandicus,  In  Diseases  of  the  Lungs, 
&c.  Fifth  Edition,  considerably  enlarged  and  corrected. 
In  1  vol.  8vo.  Price  10s.  Cd.  in  Boards. 

"  It  is  uf  importance  that  every  man  should  be  enabled  to  know 
something  of  the  laws  of  life,  the  nature  ot  diseases, and  the  most 
rational  modes  of  cure.  For  this  purpose  Dr.  iteece's  book  is 
better  adapted  than  any  with  which  we  are  acquainted,  it  is  more 
scientific  andjudicious  than  the  domestic  medicine  of  Buchan, 
which  we  have  no  doubt  it  will  soon  entirely  supersede;  'Qonsi- 
dered  in  this  light,  Dr.  Recce's  Medical  Guide  is  a  most  valuable 
performance."    Crit.  Ren. 

A  PRACTICAL^  DICTIONARY  of  DO- 
MESTIC MEDICINE,  for  the  special  Use  of  the  Clergy, 
Heads  of  Families,  and  young  Practitioners  in  Medicine. 
This  Work  exhibits  a  comprehensive  View  of  the  latest 
Discoveries  relative  to  the  Causes,  Treatment,  and  Pre- 
vention of  Diseases,  and  a  popular  Description  of  the  fol- 
lowing Subjects,  so  far  a*  they  regard  the  Health  of  Man, 
the  well-being  of  Society,  and  the  general  Cure  of  Mala- 
dies, viz.  Anatomy,  Casualties,  Chemistry,  Clothing,  Die- 
tetics, Medical  Police  and  Jurisprudence/Pharmacy,  Phi- 
siology,  Surgery,  Midwifery,  Therapeutics,  &c.  &:c. 

By  RICHARD  REECE,  M.D. 
Member  of  the  Rojal  College  of  Surgeons  in  London,  Au- 
thor of  the  Domestic  Medical  Guide,  &c.  &c.    In  1  lar^* 
vol.  royal  8vo.    Price  ISs.  in  Boards. 

An  ESSAY  on  DISEASES  incidental  to 
EUROPEANS  in  HOT  CLIMATES,  with  the  Method  of 
preventing  their  fatal  Consequences. 

,  By  JAMES  LIND,  M.  D.  F.  R.  S.  Ed. 
Fellow  of  the  Royal  Society  of  Medicine  at  Paris,  and  of 
the  Royal  College  of  Physicians  at  Edinburgh  and  Copen- 
hagen ;  late  Physician  at  Haslar,  near  Portsmouth. 

To  which  is  added,  an  APPENDIX  concerning  INTER- 
MITTENT FEVERS,  and  a  simple  and  easy  way  to  ren- 
der Sea  Water  fresh,  and  to  prevent  a  Scarcity  of  Provj. 
sions  in  long  Voyages  at  Sea.  The  Sixth  Edition.  Price 
8s.  in  Boards. 

A  TREATISE  on  VETERINARY  MEDI- 
CINE, containing  a  Compendium  of  the  Veterinary  Art,  , 
or  an  accurate  Description  of  the  Diseases  of  the  Horse, 
and  their  Mode  of  Treatment ;  the  Anatomy  aud  Phisio- 
logy  of  the  Foot,  and  the  Principles  and  Practice  of  Shoe- 
ing. Illustrated  by  Plates,  with  Observations  on  Stable 
Management,  Feeding,  Exercise,  and  Condition. 

By  JAMES  WHITE,  of  Exeter. 
Late  Veterinary  Surgeon  to  the  First   Regiment  of  Royal 
Dragoons.    Dedicated  by  Permission  to  His  Royal  High- 
ness the  Duke  of  York.  The  Eighth  Edition,  considerably 
enlarged.    Price  Is.  in  Boards. 

REMARKS  on  the  FREQUENCY  and  FA- 
TALITY of  different  Diseases,  particularly  on  the  pro- 
gressive Increase  of  Consumption,  with  Observations  on 
the  Influence  of  the  Seasons  on  Mortality. 

By  WILLIAM  WOOLLCOMBE,  M  D. 
In  avo,    Price  Gs.  in  Boards. 

A   SHORT  SYSTEM  of  COMPARATIVE 

ANATOMY,  translated  from  the  German  of  J.  F.  Blnmen- 
bach.  Professor  of  Medicine  in   the   University  of  Got- 
tingen.    With  numerous  additional  Notes,  aud  an  intro-       I 
ductory  View  of  the  Classification  of  Animals. 

By  WILLIAM  LAWRENCE, 
Fefow  of  tbe  Royal  College  of  Surgeons  in   London,  and       y 
Demonstrator  of  Anatomy  at  St.  Bartholomew's  Hospital. 
In  1  vol.  8*o.    Price  12$.  in  Boards. 


DIVINITY, 

ZOLLIKOFER'S  SERMONS  on  the  DIG- 1      ZOLLIKOFER'S  SERMONS  on   EDUCA- 
N1TY  OF  MAN,  fi«m  the  German.  TION,  &c.  from  the  German. 

By  tbe  Rev.  WILLIAM  TOOKE.F.R.S.  By  the  Rev.  wTLLIAM  TOOKE,  F.R.S. 

(ft  2  large  vols.  8vo   Second  Kdition,  Price  U.  Is.  Boards!  In  1  large  vols.  8vo.  Piice  U.  is.  in  Boards. 
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The  concurrent  testimony  of  all  the  pet  iodical  journals, 
l)oth  at  houie  and  abroad,  in  favour  of  the  Sermons  and 
devotions  of  this  celebrated  divine,  not  only  on  account  of 
the  unafleclod  and  captivating  strain  of  eloquence  in 
which  they  flow,  but  for  the  benign  and  truly  evangelical 
spirit  with  which  they  are  animated,  is  sufficiently  known. 
That  they  breathe  the  pure  and genuine  spirit  of  Christianity, 
and  exhibit  religion  to  our  view  in  a  form  the  most  aui 
mated  and  alluring,  is  indeed  their  peculiar  praise,  as 
thousands  can  happily  testify,  from  their  own  experience 
of  the  cheerful  and  placid  influence  they  have  had  upon 
their  heart  and  life. 

SERMONS  on   the  GREAT  FESTIVALS 

and  FASTS  of  the  CHURCH,  on  other  Solemn  Occasions, 
and  on  Various  Topics. 

From  the-  German   of  the    Rev.   GEORGE  JOACHIM 
ZOLLIKOFER,   Minister  of  the  reformed  congregation  at 
Leipsick.         By  the  Rev.  WILLIAM  TOOK  P..  F.  R.  S. 
IB  '2  large  Volumes  8vo,  price  11.  *s.  in  Boards. 

A  New  Literal  TRANSLATION  from  the 
Original  GREEK  of  the  APOSTOLICAL  EPISTLES,  with 
a  Commentary,  and  Notes  Philological,  Critical,  Expla- 
natory, and  Practical :  to  which  is  added,  a  History  of  the 
Life  of  the  Apostle  Paul. 

By  JAMES  MACKNIGHT,  D.  D. 
Author  of  "  A   Harmony  of  the  Gospel*,"  &e.    The  Cri 
Edition  (to  which  is  prefixed  an  Account  of  the  Life  of 
the  Author.)    In  6  vols.  Svo.     Price  31.  13*.  bd.  in  Hoards 

LECTURES  delivered  in  the  Parish  Chut  -eh 
of  Wakefield,  in  the  Year  1802,  on  that  Part  of  the  Li- 
turgy of  the  Church  of  England  contained  in  the  Morn- 
ing Prayer.  By  THOMAS  ROGERS,  M.A. 
Master  of  the  Grammar  School.  Afternoon  Lecturer  of  St 
John's., atrd  Sunday  Evening  Lecturei  of  (he  Parish  Church 
in  Wakefield.     In  4  vols,  crown  8vo.     Price  il. 4s.  in  Bris 

DISCOURSES  on  various  SUBJECTS.     By 
JEREMY  TAYLOR  DJ>. 
Chaplain  in  Ordinary  to  King  Charles  the  First,  and  latp 
Lord  Bishop  of  Down  and   Connor.    A    new    Edition,  in 
3  vols.  Bvo.  Price  1Z.  Is.  in  Boards. 

THE  RULE  and  EXERCISES  of  HOLY 

LIVING,  in  which  are  described  (he  Means  and  Instru- 
ments of  obtaining  every  Virtue,  and  the  Remedies  againsl 
every  Vice,  and  Considerations  serving  to  the  resisting  all 
Temptations;  together  with  Prayers,  containing  the  Whole 
Duty  of  a  Christian,  and  the  Parts  of  Devotion  fitted  for 
all  Occasions,  and  furnished  for  all  Necessities. 

By  JEREMY  TAYLOR,  D.  D. 
And  edit* cl  by  "the  Rev.  Thomas  Thirlwall.  M.  A.  the  27th 
Edition,  in  I  vol.  8vo.     Price  7s.  in  Boards. 

THE  RULE  and  EXERCISES  of  HOLY 

DYING,  Ihe  Seventeenth  Edition. 

By.JER.  TaYLOR,  D.D.     In  one  vol.  8vo.  Price  7s 

THE  GOLDEN  GROVE,  a  chosen  Manual, 
containing  what  is  to  tie  believed,  practised  and  desired, 
or  prayed  for.  The  prayers  being  fitted  to  the  several 
Days  of  the  Week.  Also  Festival  Hymns,  according  to 
the  Manner  of  the  ancient  Church.  Composed  for  the  Use 
of  the  Devout,  especially  of  younger  Persona. 
By  JEREMY  TAYLOR,  D.D. 

The   loth  edit.    In  1  vol.  I'.'mo.    Price  Cs.  f>d.  hound. 

THE  POWER  ot  RELIGION  on  the  MIND, 
III  Retirement,  Affliction,  and  at  the  Approach  of  Death. 
Exemplified  in  the  Testimonies  and  Experience  of  Per- 
sons,' distinguished  bv  theii ■  Grcainesj,,  Learning,  or  Vir- 
tue. By  LTNDLEY  MURRAY. 
The  loth  Edit,  corrected,  and  greatly  enlarged.  3s.  6d.  Bd 
"  It  is  a  Wook  which  may  be  read  with  profit,  by  pefsona  ifl  all 
Situations;  and,  with  the  rising  generation,  it  may  ans.vtr  the 
double  purpose  of  improving  them  in  biograpiiy  and  in  virtue." 
m.  Riv. 

A    PORTRAITURE  of   METHODISM; 
being  an  Impartial  View  of  the  Rise.  Progress,  Doctrines, 
Discipline^    and1   Manners  of  the  WESLEYAN  METHO- 
DISTS.   In  a  Series  of  Letters,  addressed  to  a  Lady. 
By  JOSEPH  NIGHTINGALE. 
Tn  I  Volume,  Octavo,  price  10s.  6d.  in  Boards. 
"  We  have  derived  from  his  book  both  instruction  and  amu.se- 
medn,  and    are  the  better  pleased  with  it,  not  onlv  because  it  ap- 
peals :q  conjain  the  truth,  but  because  we  can  discover  no  rriotive 
for  its  publication  hut  the  love  of  truth."    Br  frit. 

PAROCHIAL  DIVINITY;  or,  SERMONS 

OR  various  Subjects.  By  CHARLES  ABBOT,  D.D.  F.  L.  S. 
Chaplain  to  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  Vicar  of 
Oaklev  and  Goidington  in  Bedfordshire,  and  late  Fellow  of 
New  College,  Oxford. 


In  1  Volume  8vo.  price  9s.  in  Boards. 
"  The  Sermons  in  this  Volume,  in  number  twenty-seven,  arfm 

interesting  and  important  subjects,  enforced  will,  a  zeal  aid  ear- 
nestness which  do  great  credit  to  the  Aalhor's  feelings."    Ox   Ken 

An   EXPOSITION   of   the   HISTORICAL 

WRITINGS  of  the  New  Testament,  wilh  Reflections  sub- 
joined to  each  Section.  Ry  the  late  TIMOTHY  KENRICK. 
With  Memoirs  of  the  Author.  In  three  vols,  large  «vo. 
Price  Two  Guineas,  in  Boards. 

JUDGMENT  add  MERCY  for  AFFLICTED 

SOULS  ;  or,  •Meditations,  Soliloquies,  and  Prayers. 

By  FRANCIS  QUA1M.ES. 

With  a  Biographical  and  Critical  Introduction. 

By  REGINALDE  WOLF.  Esq. 

In  1  vol    crown  avo.    A  new   edit     with  a   Head  of  the 

Author,  by. Freeman.    Price  7s.  in  Boaids. 

A  PARAPHRASE  and    COMMENTARY 

on  the  NEW  TESTAMENT.  By  DANIEL  WHITBY,  D.D. 
In  2  vols.  The  First  Volume  contains  the  Gospels,  with 
the  Acts  of  the  Aposlles.— The  Second,  the  Epistles  a 
Treatise  of  the  Milenniitm,  a  Chronological  Index  to  the 
New  Testament,  and  au  Alphabetical  Table  of  Places  at 
the  End  of  each  Volume.  Tables  of  the  Words,  Phrases, 
and  Matters  explained.    The.  10th  Edit. 

\  VIEW  of  the  PRINCIPAL  DEISTICAL 
writers  (hat  have  appeared  in  England  in  the  la  t 
and  present  Century,  wi;i:  Observations  upon  them,  and 
some  Account  of  the  Answers  that  have  been  published 
against  them,  in  several  Letters  to  a  Friend. 
By  JOHN  LELAND,  D.D.  in  2  vols.  8vo.  Price  14?.  lids. 

A  PRIEST  to  th*  TEMPLE;  or  the  Country 
Parson's  Character  and  Rule  of  Holy  Life. 
By  Mr.  GEORGE  HERBERT. 
In  1  vol.  foolscap  Svo.    Trice  4s.  (>d.  in  Boards. 

ORIENTAL   CUSTOMS  ;    ort  an    ILLUS- 

TRVflON  of  the  ftacn-d  Scriptures,  bv  an  explanatory 
Application  of  the  Customs  and  Manners  of  the  Eastern 
Nations.  By  SAMUEL  I'.IJRDER,  A.M. 

In  'I  vols.  Price  lis.  in  Boards  or  on  Royal  Wove  Paper, 
hot  pressed,  U.  4s.    The  third  Edition. 

A   PORTRAITURE   of  QUAKERISM,  as 

taken  from  a  View  of  the  Moral  Education.  Discipline, 
peculiar  Customs,  Religious  Principles,  Political  and  Civil 
Etonomv,  and  Character,  of  the  SOCIETY  of  FRIENDS. 

ByTHOMAS  CLARKSON,   M.A. 
Author  of  stveral    Essays  on   the   Subject  of  the   Slave 
Trade.     The  Second  Edition.     In  3  vols.  «vo.  Price  it.  Is. 
in  Boards. 

"  This  book  is  lobe  coniiderf  fl  as  a  faithful  portraiture  from  ihe 
life  of  the  most  reinai  I    i  xisting  among  us.    its  publi- 

cation will  form  as  groat  an  eia  in  the.  history  of  tlut  society  aj' 
that  of  their  famous  Apology."    Ann.  Riv. 

EIGHT  SERMONS.  The  Nature  and  Guilt 
Of  Schism,  with  a  particular  Reference  to  the  Principles 
of  the  Reformation.  Preached  before  the  University  of 
Oxford,  In  the  Y*ar  l'HO'7,  at  the  Lecture  founded  by  the 
Rev.  John  Bainpton.  M.A.  Canon  of  Salisbury, 
fiy  THOMAS  LE  MFSWRIER,  M.A. 
Rector  of  Newnton  Lougvifle,  Bucks,  and  late  Fellow  of 
New  College,  Oxford.    In  1  vol  f,vo.   Price  10s.  bd.  in  Bds. 

ILLUSTRATIONS  of  the  FOUR  GOSPELS; 
founded  OB  Circumstances  peculiar  to  our  Lord  and  the* 
Evangelists.  By  JOHN  JONES. 

This  Work,  while  it  contains  occasional  Note*  for  Cri- 
tics is  addressed  lo  Persons  of  plain  Sense,  who  seek  re- 
Unions  Improvement,  and  exhibits  an  analytic  Detail  of' 
the  Sayings  and  Works  of  Jesus  Christ,  together  with  the 
Explanations  of  obscure  Passages,  founded-  on  Facts,  as- 
far  as  they  could  be  coilectcfl  from  Historical  Investiga- 
tion.    In  l  vol.  livo.     Frice  15s.  in  Boards. 

SERMONS  on  several  Subjects.  By  the  late 
Rev.  WILLIAM  PALKY,  1)1).  Subdean  of  Lincoln,  Pre- 
bendary of  St.  Pauls,  and  Rector  of  Bishop  yVearmouth, 
Author  of  "  Natural  Thcolog/,  Moral  Philosophy,"  &c. 
In  1  vol.  8vo.    Third  Edit.   Price  U'v.  fid.  in  Boards. 

INTIMATIONS  AND  EVIDENCES  OF  A 

FUTURE  STATE.         fy  the  Rev.  THOMAS  WATSON. 
In  1  vol.  l?mo.  The  Second  Edition.  Price 4s.  in  Boards. 

POPULAR    EVIDENCES  of  NATURAL 

RELIGION  and  CHRISTIANITY.  By  Ihe  Rev  THOMAS 
WATSON.   In  1  vol    l2tno.  A  new  Edit.    Price  9s.  Boards. 

"  ihe  work  contains  multum  iaTparvo,  is  singularly  calculated  to 
answer  the  object  which  it  has  in  view  ;  and  as  a  popular  and  at- 
tractive antidote  to  inlidelity,  may  be  recommended  to  the  various 
booK  societies  scattered  throughout  the  tirrpire."    Alon.  lUv. 


EDUCATION. 

'be  Proprietors  of  LINDLEY  MURRAY'S  works  have  the  sattefaetttffl  of  stating  to  the  Public,  that  the  additions, 
itious,  and  improvements,  which  tfte  author  bad  con templated.  are  now  completed;  and  ajre  contained  in  the- 
rtk  edition  of  (be  Ci;uiim»f,  the  li«   t.vrci*es.  and  the  tenth  of  the  Key;  tbat  these  editions  of  the 

books  iv'ncb'jo;i-i  exactly  to  one  another ;  and  that  in  every  future  edition  of  them,  this  correspondence  will  be  faith- 
fully pre-erved.  it  is  proper  to  observe,  that  the  new  editions  of  these  books  have  been  considerably  enlarged  and 
improved;  atidthit  in  particular,  the  tenth  eidiribn  x>f  the  Key,  contains  a  copious  Alphabetical  Index  to  the  Gram- 
mar, the  £••■■  he  Key  ,  in  addition  of  which,  it  is  presumed,  wiii  be  generally  useful,  and  particularly  ac- 
ceptable to  students,  who  have  made*  some  progress  in  the  knowledge  of  Grammar.  I?  is  calculated  to  form  at  once  an 
Index  to  particulars,  and  an  Epitome  of  the  chief  rules  and  principle*  of  the  languages.  v, 

An  ENGLISH  GRAMMAR  ;  comprehendinfir  the  PRINCIPLES  and  RULES  of  the 

LANGUAGE,  illustrated  by  appropriate  EXERCISES,  and  a  KEY  to  the  EXERCISES. 

By  LINDLEY  MURRAY.    In  Tao  t>rols.  tvo.     Price  One  Guinea,  in  Boards. 
***  The  Pi  fr.  MURRAY'S  Grammatical  Work*  flatter  themselves,  that the  present  improved  edition 

of  the  whole,  in  |wo  volumes,  octavo,  I  e -r,  and  on  superfine  paper,  will  be  received  by  the  Public  with 

at'P^'  •    \iithor  has.  on  this  occasion,  revised  the  Grammar,  enlarged  it  very  considerably,  and  adapted -the 

whole  to  the  ;>;> ■  v,  os«  3  in  view.  The  additions  occupy  more  than  ninety  pages  of  the  first  volume,  and  aie  inter- 
spersed throiK'ho'sit  the  book.  v 

In  its  present1  state,  the  work  may  be  considered  as  almost  a  new  performance.     It  contains  an  ample  exhibition   of 
the  principle's  oT  English  Grammar,  ana  a  copious  Ministration  of  those  principles ;  with  many  positions  and  discus- 
's -licit,  it  is  presumed,  will  he  found  not  destitute  of  originality.    To   teachers  of  the   language,   and   to  others, 
wish  t<>  extend  their  knowledge  of  the  grammatical  art.  or  to  consult  the  work  as  a  book  of  reference,  these  vo- 
lumes may  be  particulaily  acceptable;  and  may  be  thought  worthy  of  a  place  in  their  libraries. 


-    An    ENGLISH  SPELLING   BOOK-  with 

Reading  Lessons  adapted  to  the  Capacities  of  Children  ; 
in  Three  Parts,  calculated  to  advance  the  Learners  by  na- 
tural and  easy  Gradations;  and  to  teach  Orthography  and 
Pronunciation  together.  By  LINDLEY  MURRAY, 
Author  of"  English  Gramma:,"  &c.  The  Sixth  Edition. 
In  demy  l8mo.  Price  Is.  6d.  bound. 

'•'  We  recommend    to    the  public    this    most   imnortant    little 
volume,  as  the  Only  work  v/hti  which  we  are  acquainted,  '■>   the 
English  language,  for  teaching  children  to  read,  written  bj 
tosopherand  .i  miii  of  taste."  I.H..  journ.       "  We  can  recommend 
it  as  tie  best  wotfk  01  the  kind  \  !.i:'r.  has  lately  fallen  uncfer  tint 
Inspection"   And  y.;  .       "  in  this  book  are  sever; 
not  commonjy  found   in   such   works."    Brit.  Crit.       '     :i.'- 
book  Is  singularly  well  adapted  to  ahsweg  the  purpose  for   .  | 
\   :s  intended."    M.  Rev.         "  Mr.  Mm  ray  has  composed  one  ot   rj  e 
best  eiementary  books  for  children  ir.  the  English  mnguage  ■■    Grit 
Rtv.        "  This  is  a  rery  neat  and  iisebtl  rlementarv  book.      Cl:r.  oh. 

FIRST  BOOK  FOR  CHILDREN. 

By  LINDLEY  MURRAY.     Fifth  Edit.    Price  6d.  sewed. 

"  This  very    improved    grimmer  is  intended    to    pre  pa 
[earner  tor  the  above  mentioned  Spelling  Book,  and  is  particularly 
intended  by  the  author  to  assist  mothers  in    the   instruction  o'f 
tbrtf M/uns-children."     \:.Rev,    . 

ENGLISH  GRAMMAR,  adapted"  to  the  dif- 

•  I  Classes  of  Learner*.  With  an  Appendix,  contain-, 
in:  Rtriea  and  Observations,  for  assisting  the  more  ad- 
vanced Students  to  write  with  Perspicuity  and  Accuracy. 

By  LINDLEY  MURRAY. 
A  new  and  improved  Edition,  being  the  Sixteenth.    In  1 
vol.  0''iny  iemo.  Price  4s.  bound,  and  on  superfine  royal 
Price  5s.  in  extra  Boards. 

An  ABRIDGMENT  of  MURRAY'S  ENG- 
LISH GRAMMAR.  With  an  Appendix,  containing  Exer- 
cises in  Parsing,  in  Orthography,  in  Syntax,  and  in  Punc- 
tuation. Designed  for  the  youfcget  Classes  of  Learners. 
The  Twenty- first  Edition,  enlarged  and  improved.  Price 
Is.  bound. 

ENGLISH  EXERCISES,  adapted  to  MUR- 
RAY*   ENGLISH    GRAMMAR,     consisting  of     Exem- 
plifications of  the   Parts  of  Speech,  Instances   of  false 
Orthography,  Violations  of  Use  Utiles  of  Syntax,  D< 
Punctuation,  and  Violations  of  the  Rules',  rei 
-   spictiity  and  Accuracy.  .-'  p/i. 

v.te    Learners,  as  well   as   for  the  Use   of  Schools.     The 
Twelfth  Edition,  much  improved.  Price  2s.  del.  bound. 

A   KEY  to   the   ENGLISH  EXERCISES; 

calculated  to  euable  private  Learners  to  become  their  own 

Instructors  in  Grammar  and   Com  position.      Tat  Tenth 

Edition.     Price  Cs.  bound.  The  Exercises  and  Key  may  be 

,,  bad  together.     Price  4s  bound. 

"  Mr.  Murray's  English  Grammar,  English  Exercises,  and  Abridg- 
ment ot  the  Grammar,  claim  our  attention,  on  accouet  of  their 
being  composed  on  the  principle  we  have  so  frequently  re«orn> 
mendeJ,  o:  combining  religious  and  mora!  i improvement  with  the 
Clements  of  scientific  Knowledge.  The  late  learned  Dr.  Blair  gave 
his  opinion  of  it  in  the ..following  terms:--'  Mr.  Lincllev  Murray's 
Grammar,  .vith  the  E  ■  •:  1 :  :-es  an  i  :'■  "  Key  in  a  *ii-"r,  •;•  voiumej  I 
esteem  as  a  most  excellent  perlormanee.  '  I  think  it  superior  to  any 
woifc  of  that  nature  we  have  vet  had  ;  and  am  persuaded  tli: 
by  much,  the  best  Grammar  of  the  English  language  extant.  On 
Syntax,  in  particular,  he  has  shown  a  wonderful  degree  of  acateness 
and   precision,   in  ascertaining  the  propriety  of  language,  and  ir 


rectifying  the  numi>e'te?s  errors  whicli  u titers  are  apt  to  {commit- 
Most  useful  these  books  must  certainly  be  ton1!  who  are  applying 
■    composition."     Guard,  oj  tiuc. 

INTRODUCTION    TO   THE   ENGLISH 

READER;  or  a  Selection  of  Pieces,  in  Prose  and  Poe- 
try,   &c.  By  LINDLEY   MURRAY. 

The  Sixth  Edit,  enlarged  and  improved.  9*.  bound. 

"  Thi<  Introduction  may  fee  safely  recommended,  and  pal  into 
the  hands  of  youth:  and  the  rules  and  observations  for  assisting 
them  to  read  wiuVpropriet/,  form  to  it  a  very  suitable  irrtroduc- 
'  1  o n  "      M.  Rtv. 

THE  ENGLISH  READER  ;  or,  Pieces  in 
Prose  and  Poetry,  selected  frotrt  the  best  Writers.  De- 
signed to  ntsist  yonng  Persons  to  read  with  Propriety  and 
Effect.;  to  improve  their  Language  and  Sentiments;  and 
to  inculcate  sortie  of  the  mfost  important  Principles  of 
Piety  Jrtil  Virtue.  yVitba  few  preliminary  Observations 
on  the  Principles  of  good  Readmg. 

By  LINDLEY  MURRAY.  The  Seventh  Edit.  4s,  bound. 

"  The  selections  are  matte  with  good  taste,  and  with  a  view  to 
moral  and  religious  improvement,  as  well  as  mere  entertainment." 

ISrit.  Crir. 

SEQUEL  to  the  ENGLISH  READER;  or, 
Elegant  Selections,  in  Prose  and  Poetiy.  Designed  to 
improve  ?ne  higiter  Class  <•('  Learners  in  Reading;  to  esla- 
blish  a  Taste  for  ju?t  and  accural  e  Composition;  and  to 
promote  the  Interests  of  Piety  and  Virtue. 
By  LINDLEY  MURRAY.  The  Third  Edit.  is.  bound. 
We  li.iic  no  hesfitaiio*  in  recommending  this  selection  as  the 
best  o!  its  kind."    Crit.  Rev. 

LECTEUR    FRANCOIS;    on,    Recueil  de 

Pieces,  en  Prose  et  en  Verse,  tires des  Meillenra  Ecrivains, 
pour  servir  a  perfectionner  tcs  jtuues  Gens  dans  la  Lec- 
ture ;  a  eteudre  leu'r  Connoissaocc  de  la  Langne  Fran- 
coise  ;  et  a  lettr  inculqner  des  Principles  de  Vertu  et  de 
Piete.  „  Par  LINDLEY  MURRAY. 
Auteur  d'une  Grammaire  Angloise,  &c.  Seconde  Edit. 
12mo.    Price  4s.  (<d.  bound. 

"  Especial  care  has  been  taken  to  render  the  study  of  eloquence 
8'JbServient  to  virtue,  and  to  introduce  only  s.'cii  pieces  as  shall 
answer  the  double  purpose  of  promoting  goo-.'  principles,  and  a 
correct  and  elegant  tas'e.  This  will,  no  doubt,  be  found  a  very 
useful  school  book."  M.  Rev.  "  The  student  -ill  find  his  ad- 
vantage in  making  use  cl  this  wotk,  as  he  will  be  sure  to  form 
his  taste  after  the  Kost  correct  mod>  Is.'1    Cri:  Rev. 

INTRODUCTION  AU  LECTEUR  FRAN- 
COIS: ou  Recueil  dc  Pieces  choices;   avec  l'Explication 
des  Iuiotismes'jt  des  Phrases  ditficiles,  qui  s'y  trouvent. 
Par  LINDLEY  MURRAY, 
Auteur  dune  Grammaire  Angloise,  &c. 
In  l2mo.  Price  3s.  6d.  Boards. 
"  Mr.  Murray  i»as  exercised  his  usual  caution  and  judgment   in 
these  selections.  '    Ami.  'foe.  "  Not  a  sentiment  has  been  ad- 

mitted which  can  hurt  the  most  delicate  mind  ;  and  in  many  of  the 
pieces,  piety  and  virtue  are  placed  in  the  most  amiable  and  at- 
tractive points  of  view."    Gent.  Mag. 

LECTURES  on  BELLES  LETTRES  and 

LOGIC.  By  the  late  WILLIAM  BARRON,  F.  A  .S.  E. 
And  Professor  of  Belies  Lettres  and  Logic  in  the  University 
of  St.  Andrews.  In  2  vols.  1-vo.  Price  One  Guinea,  Boards. 
"  This  work  is  well  calculated  tor  the  inmstion  of  ihe  voaj 
into  the  arts  of  criiiciimi  and  rhetoric.  The  style  is  remarfcably 
perspieuous,  and  at  the  same  time  animated  ;  while  the  neatness 
and  distinctness  01  the  arrangement  merit  ever*  praise.'    Lit.  J-ru. 
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An  ABRIDGMENT  of  Mr.  PINKERTON'S 

MODERN  GEOGRAPHY;  and  Professor  VINCE'S  AS- 
TRONOMICAL INTRODUCTION.  Ill  1  large  vol.  8vo. 
■with  a  Selection  of  the  most  useful  Maps,  accurately  co- 
pied from  those  in  the  larger  Work,  all  which  were  drawn 
under  the  Direction  and  with  the  latest  Improvements  ot 
.Arrowsmith.  The  Second  Edition.  Price  12s.  in  Boards. 
An  INTRODUCTION  to  Mi.  PINKER- 
TON'S  ABRIDGMENT  of  his  MODERN  GEOGRAPHY, 
for  the  Use  of  Schools,  accompanied  with  Twenty  outline 
Maps,  adapted  to  this  Introduction,  and  suited  to  other 
Geo»raphical  Works,  forming  a  complete  Juvenile  Atlas. 

By  JOHN  WILLIAMS. 
Hu  1  vol.  12mo.  Price  45.  bound  ;  and  with  the  Atlas,  con- 
sisting of  Twenty  Maps,  price  8*.  €d.    The  Atlas  separate. 
Price  4s.  6d. 

Au  INTRODUCTION  to  the  GEOGRA- 
PHY OF  THE  NEW  TESTAMENT  ;  comprising  a  Sum  • 
iriary  Chronological  and  Geographical  View  of  the  Events 
recorded  respecting  the  Ministry  of  Our  Saviour;  with 
Questions  tor  Examination,  and  3D  accented  Index;  prin- 
cipally designed  for  the  Use  of  Young  Persons,  and  for 
the  Sunday  Employment  of  Schools. 

By  LANT  CARPENTER,  LL.D. 
In  l  vol.  l2mo.  illustrated  with  Maps.  Second  Edition. 
Price  5s.  Hoards 
"  We  recommend  this  book  to  all  such  as  are  anxious  lo  obtain 
accuracy  and  precision  in  their  geographical  and  chronological 
Jcnowledgc,  as  tar  as  relates  to  the  History  of  (he  events  recorded  in 
the  writings  ot  the  New  Testament."    l<t.  Jour. 

PITY'S  GIFT;  a  Collection  of  interesting 
Tales,  from  the  Works  of  Mr.  Pratt.  In  1  vol.  12mo.  em- 
bellished with  Wood  Cuts.     Price  3s.  bound. 

THE  PATERNAL  PRESENT;  being  a 
Sequel  to  Pity's  Gift.  Chiefly  selected  from  the  Writings  of 
Mr.  Pratt.     Embellished  with  11  Wood  Cuts.  :is.  bound. 

A  Ww  TREATISE  on  the  USE  of  the 
GLOBES;  or  a  Philosophical  View  of  the  Earth  and 
Heavens  :  comprehending  an  Account  nf  the  Figure,  Mag- 
nitude,  and  Motion  of  the  Earth  ;  with  the  natural  Changes 
uf  its  Surface,  caused  by  Floods,  Earthquakes,  &c.  de- 
signed for  the  Instruction  of  Yoivth. 

By  THOMAS  KEITH. 
In  1  vol.  12mo.  with  Copperplates.  Pric   6s.  in  Boards. 
"  This  volume  comprehends  a  great  quantity  of  valuable  mat- 
ter in  a  small  compass,  ami  we  think  it  cannot  fail    to  answer  the 
purposes  for  which  if  is  designed."    Brit.  Crit.        "  This  work  is 
ably  executed."    Gffl.  Rex<.     , 

INSTRUCTIVE  RAMBLES  through  Lon- 
don and  its  Environs.  By  Mrs.  HFLME. 

Complete  in  1  vol.    Price  4*.  bound. 

"Much  topographical  and  historical  knowledge  is  contained  in 
his  volume,  mingled  with  pertinent  reflections."    Crit.  Rsv. 

MATERNAL  INSTRUCTION;  or,  Fa- 
mily Conversations,  on  moral  and  interesting  Subjects, 
interspersed  with  History,  Biography,  and  original  Stories 
Designed  for  the  Perusal  of  Youth. 

By  ELIZABETH  HELME. 
In  2  vols.  l'2mo.  with  Frontispieces.    Price  f>s.  iu  Boards. 

"  Theie  is  something  in  the  plan  ol  the  present  little  work  par- 
ticularly pleasing.  It  is  with  great  pleasure  that  we  recommend 
a  work,  the  design  of  which  is  so  sensible,  and  the  execution  so 
satisfactory."     Brit.Ctif. 

THE  HISTORY  of  ENGLAND,  related 
in  Familiar  Conversations,  by  a  Father  to  bis  CbildreiT.  In- 
terspersed with  moral  and  instructive  Remarks  and  Ob- 
servations on  the  most  leading  and  interesting  Subjects, 
designed  for  the  Perusal  of  Youth. 

By  ELIZABETH  HELME. 

In  2  vols.  12ruo.  8s.  Bd.  with  Frontispieces  by  Hopwood. 

«'  The  present  performance  seems  exceedingly  well  adapted  to 

the  proposed  purpose,  and  it  Is  worthy  of  a  resoectable  place  id 

the  Juvenile  Library."    Bnt.  *rtt. 

LETTERS  addressed  to  a  YOUNG  LADY, 

wherein    the    Duties  and  Characters  of  Women  are  con 
aidered  chiefty  with  a  Reference  to  prevailing  Opinions. 

By  Mrs.  WEST. 
The  Second  Edition    lu  S  vols.  12mo.  Price  U.  Is.  Boards. 

"  we  do  not  venture  without  mature  deliberation  to  assert, 
that  not  meiely  as  critics,  but  as  parents,  husbands,  and  brothers, 
we  can  recommend  to  the  ladies  ol  Britain,  "Die  Letters  of  Mrs. 
West'."    Crit.  Rev. 

LETTERS  addressed  to  a  YOUNG  MAN, 
on  his  First  Entrance  into  Life;  and  adapted  to  the  pecu- 
liar Circumstances  of  the  present  Times. 
By  Mrs.  WEST. 
i        The  4th  Edit.   In  3  vols.  l2mo.  Price  16s.  i>d.  Boards, 


"  Tins  work  appears  to  us  highly  valuable.  The  doctrines  which 
it  teaches  ate  orthodox,  temperate,  uniform,  and  liberal ;  and  the 
manners  which  it  recommends  are  what  every  judicious  parent 
would  wish  his  son  to  adopt."  Brit.  Crit.  "We  consider  these 
letters  as  truly  valuable,  and  would  strongly  recommend  them 
to  the  attention  of  oar  younger  friendsr"  Cr.  Rev.  "  We  can- 
not withhold  our  tribute  of  praise  which  a  work  of  such  superla- 
tive merit  demands."    Guard,  tf  Ed. 

LETTERS  from  Mrs.  PALMERSTONE  TO 
HER  DAUGHTER;  inculcating  Morality  bv  entertaining 
Narratives.  By  Mrs.  HUNTER,  of  Norwich. 

In  3  vols,  post  8vo.    Price  l£s.  in  Boards. 

"  This  is  a  very  pleasing  and  well  executed  performance."  Br.Cr. 

LETTERS  on  NATURAL  HISTORY,  ex- 
hibiting a  View  of  the  Power,  the  Wisdom,  and  Good- 
ness of  the  Deity,  so  eminently  displayed  in  the  Formation 
of  the  Universe,  and  the  various  Relations  of  Utility  which 
inferior  Beings  have  to  the  Human  Species.  Calculated 
particularly  for  the  Use  of  Schools  and  Young  Persons  in 
general  of  both  Sexes,  in  order  to  impress  their  Minds 
with  a  just  Knowledge  of  the  Creation,  and  with  exalted 
Ideas  of  its  Great  Author.  Illustrated  by  upwaids  of  100 
engraved  Subjects,  applicable  to  the  Work. 

Ily  JOHN  BIG  LAND.  In  1  vol.  12mo.  Price  9v.  Boards. 

"  The  book  is  clearly  superior  to  any  thing  of  the  same  size 
and  extent  that  has  hitherto  appeared."     Itrit.  Crit. 

A  GRAMMAR  of  the  GREEK  LAN- 
GUAGE, on  a  new  and  improved  Plan,  iu  English  and 
Greek.  By  JOHN  JONES, 

Member  of  the  Philological  Society  at  Manchester.  Neatly 
printed  iu  12mo.    The  2d  edit.    Price  Cs.  iu  Boards. 

"  This  work  is  in  reality  what  in  the  title-page  it  professes  to 
be,  a  Greek  Grammar  upon  an  improved,*  as  well  as  a  new  plan. 
We  cannot  but  regard  Mr.  Jones's  Greek  Grammar  as  a  book  that 
will  l>e  peculiarly  serviceable  to  those  who  study  or  teach  the 
Creek  language."  Imp.  Rev.  "  It  exhibits  many  proofs  of  in- 
genuity and  extensive  research,  of  a  mind  acute  and  vigorous, 
and  habitually,  and  often  successiully,  employed  in  philosophies 
investigations."    Ann.  Rev. 

GREEK  EXERCISES,  in  Syntax,  Ellipses, 
Dialects,  Prosody,  and  Metaphrases,  (after  the  Man- 
ner of  "  Clarke's  and  M air's  Introduction  to  the  mak- 
ing of  Latiu,")  adapted  to  the  Grammars  of  Eton,  Wet- 
tenhall,  Moore,  Bell,  and  Holmes.  To  which  is  prefix- 
ed, a  concise  but  comprehensive  Svntax. 

By  the  Rev.  WILLIAM  NEILSON,   D.D. 
Minister  of  Dundalk,  Ireland.   The    Second    Edition.    In 
1  vol.Bvo.  Price  5s.  iu  Boards,  and  with  the  Key,  lis. 

"  This  work  strictly  fulfils  the  piofessions  of  the  title-page." 
Eel.  Rev. 

An  UNIVERSAL  FRENCH  GRAMMAR, 

being  an  accurate  System  of  French  Accidcuce  and  Syn- 
tax, on  an  improved  Plan.  By  NICOLAS  HAMEL. 
Fifth  Edition.  Price  3*.  6d.  bound. 
"Of  the  many  excellent  French  Grammars  now  in  use,  this  is 
among  fle  best."—"  It  is  both  comprehensive  and  concise,  and 
is  as  wuli  adapted  as  most  Grammars  for  the  use  of  schools."— 
"  He  has  composes  his  work  on  sound  principles  and  exact  defi- 
nitions."— "  His  book  demands  oui  commendation." 

GRAMMATICAL     EXERCISES     UPON 

THE  FRENCH  LANGUAGE,  compared  with  the  English. 

By  NICHOLAS  HAMEL. 
The  Third  Edition,  with  great  Improvements.  Price  2s.  Cd. 

THE  WORLD  in  MINIATURE ;  contain- 
ing a  curious  and  faithful  Account  of  the  Situation,  Ex- 
tent, Productions,  Government,  Population,  Diets,  Man- 
ners, Curiosities,  &c.  &c.  of  the  different  Countries  of 
the  World,  compiled  from  the  best  Authorities ;  with 
proper  References  to  the  most  essential  Rules  of  the  French 
Language,  prefixed  to  the  Work,  and  the  Translation  of 
the  difficult  Words  and  idiomatical  Expressions:  a  Book 
particularly  useful  to  Students  in  Geography,  History,  or 
the  French  Language.  By  NICHOLAS  HAMEL, 

The  Second  Edition.   In  1  vol.  l2tno.    Price  4s.  bound. 

An  ALPHABETIC    KEY    to    PROPRIA 

<ZVM  MARIBUS,  QVM  GENUS,  and  AS  IN  PR/ESENTl, 
containing  all  the  Examples  declined  and  translated,  with 
the  Rules  quoted  under  each,  and  numerical  References  to 
the  context.  By  J.  CAREY,  LL.D. 

In  1  vol.  12mo.    Price  2s.  S-d.  bound. 

SCANNING    EXERCISES    for    YOUNG 

PROSODIANS,  eonftining  the  first  Two  Epistles  from  tlie 

Electa?  ex  Ovidio,  scanned  and  proved  by  the  Rules  of  the 

Eton  Grammar,  and  interspersed  with  occasional  Remarks 

By  J.  CAREY,  LL.D.    Price  4s.  in  Boards. 

LATIN  PROSODY  MADE  EASY.    By  J. 

CAREY,  L.L.D.  private  Teacher  of  the  Classics,  French 


Language,  and  Short  Hand.  Besides  other  material  Im- 
provements, in  almost  every  Page,  this  Edition  contains  a 
minute  Account  of  above  Fifty  different  Species  of  Verse 
— Further  Notices  of  ancient  Pronunciation — a  Disserta- 
tion on  the  Power  of  the  Initial  S. — Metrical  Key  to 
Horace's  Odes— Synopsis  of  his  Metres— A  copious  Index, 
&c.  (fee.  In  8vo.  A  new  Edition,  considerably  enlarged 
and  improved.    Price  10s.  6d.  in  Boards. 

"  This  woi!c  appears  to  us  likely  to  prove  a  very  useful  publica- 
tion. The  rules  are  givt:i  \f  Latin  veise,  and  afterwards  explained 
;ind  elucidated  in  English  lhe  author  seems  to  thoroughly  un- 
derstand the  principle?  01' his  subject  ;  and  he  has  treated  it  fully, 
accurately,  and  ingeniously."    Monthly  Rev. 

A  KEY  to  CHAM  BAUD  S  EXERCISES  ; 

being  a  correct  Translation  of  the  various  Exercises  con- 
tained  in  that  Book.    By  E.  J.  VOIS1N.     Price  3s.  bound. 

THE    ARITHMETICIAN'S   GUIDE ;    or, 

a  Complete  Exercise  Book,  for  the  Use  of  public  Schools 
and  private  Teachers.  By  WILLIAM  TAYLOK, 

Teacher  of  the  Mathematics,  &c.  &c.  &c.  The  Fifth 
Edition.    In  1  vol.  12mo.  Price  3*.  bound. 

HISTORICAL    and    MISCELLANEOUS 

QUESTIONS  for  the  Use  of  Young  People;  with  a  Selec- 
tion of  British  and  General  Biography,  &c. 
By  RICHMAL  MANGNAL. 
The  Fifth  Edition,  corrected,  in  l2ino.  Price  4s.  bound. 

THE  SCHOLAR'S  SPELLING  ASSIST- 
ANT. Intended  for  the  Use  of  Schools  and  private 
Tuition.  By  THOMAS  CARPENTER, 

Master  of  the  Academy,  Ilford,  Essex.  The  7th  Edition, 
corrected  and  improved.    Price  Js.  3d.  bound. 

THE  NEW    ORTHOGRAPHICAL    AS- 
SISTANT or  ENGLISH  EXERCISE- BOOK, 

Written  on  an  Improved  Plan,  for  the  more  speedy  In- 
struction of  young  Persons  in  the  Art  of  Spelling,  and  Pro- 
nunciation, intended  for  the  Use  of  Schools. 

By  THOMAS  CARPENTER.     Price  2s.  Bound. 

THE  CHILD'S  MONITOR  ;  or,  Parental 
Instruction.  In  Five  Parts,  containing  a  great  Variety  of 
Progressive  Lessons,  adapted  to  the  Comprehension  of 
Chjldren;  calculated  ti  instruct  them  in  Reading,  in  the 
,  Use  of  Stops,  in  Spelling,  and  in  Dividing  Words  into  pro- 
per Syllables;  and  at  the  same  Time  to  give  them  some 
Knowledge  of  Natural  History,  of  the  Scriptures,  and  of 
several  other  6ublime  and  important  Subjects. 

By  JOHN  HORNSEY.  Price  3s.  Bound. 
"This  is  one  of  the  bes  t  conceived  and  most  practically  useful 
publications  lor  children  (hat  we  have  seen.  The  title-page  sultici- 
ently  explains  the  intelligent  author's  plan  and  design,  and  we  can 
safely  assure  our  readers  that  he  has  executed  them  with  equal  skill 
and  fidelity."    Anti  Jac, 

THE  BOOK  of  MONOSYLLABLES;  or, 

an  Introduction  to  the  Child's  Monitor,  adapted  to  the 
Capacities  of  young  Children.  In  two  Parts,  calculated  to 
instruct  by  familiar  Gradations  in  the  first  Principles  of 
Education  and  Morality. 

Fly  JOHN  HORNSEY,  Price  Is.  f,d. 
"The  obvious  utility  of  this  plan  is  sucb,  as  to  require  no  com- 
ment. Mr.  Hornsey  has  executed  it  i'n  a  manner  highly  creditable 
to  his  ingenuity  and  industry  :  lor  lie  lias  contrived  not  only  to 
convey  the  proposed  information  to  his  young  readers,  but  to 
blend  with  it  much  moral  and  religious  instruction."    Anti  Jae. 

A  SHORT  GRAMMAR  of  the  ENGLISH 

LANGUAGE,  simplified  to  the  Capacities  of  Children. 
In  Four  Parts.  1  Orthography.  2.  Analogy.  3.  Prosody. 
4.  Syntax.  With  Remarks  and  appropriate  Questions.— 
Ako,  an  Appendix,  in  Three  Parts,  l.  Grammatical  Re- 
solutions, &c.  2.  False  Syntax,  &c.  3.  Rules  and  Obser- 
vations for  assisting  young  Persons  to  speak  and  write 
with  Perspitnity  and  Accuracy. 

By  JOHN  HORNSEY. 
A  new  Edit,  corrected  and  greatly  improved    Ptice  2s.  hd. 


POETRY.  li 

A  VOCABULARY;  English  and  Greek,  ar- 
ranged  systematically,  to  advance  the  Learner  in  scien- 
tific as  well  as  verbal  Knowledge.  Designed  for  the  Use 
of  Schools.        By  NATHANIEL  HOWARD.     Price  3s. 

"  The  Greek  language  is  so  copious  that  few  persons  ever  mas- 
ter the  vocabulary.  The  present  woik  is  we'l  calculated  to  expedite 
the  knowledge  of  those  terms  of  natural  history,  of  art,  and  science, 
which  are  commonly  the  last  learned,  and  the  firs  forgotten." 
Crit.  Rev. 

THE  NEW  PANTHEON  ;  or,  an  Intro- 
duction to  the  Mythology  of  the  Ancients,  in  Question  and 
Answer.  Compiled  principally  for  the  Use  of  Females. 
By  W.  J1LLARD  HORT.  With  Plates.  Price 
"  The  new  Pantheon  is  scrupulously  delicate;  it  is  also  well  ar- 
ranged, and  well  written. "  Ec lee.  Rev.  "  It  would  be  unjust  not 
to  recommend  this  work  as  an  elegant  and  uselal  companion  to 
young  persons  of  both  sexes.''    Gent.  Mag. 

POTTER'S  TRANSLATION  of  the  TRA- 
GEDIES of  EURIPIDES.  In  2  vols.  8vo.    Price  18s. 
An  INTRODUCTION    to  the   STUDY  of 

BOTANY.        By  J.  E.  SMITH,  MD.  F.R.S.  P.L.S. 

In  one  vol.  Hvo.  with  15  Plates.  Price  14s.  in  Boards. 
***  A  few  Copies  are  coloured  by  desire.  Price  M.  8s.  Bds. 

The  Plan  of  this  Work  is  to  render  the  Science  of  Bota- 
nical Arrangement  as  well  as  the  general  Structure  and 
Anatomy  of  Plants  accessible,  and  in  every  Point  eligible 
for  young  Persons  of  either  Sex,  who  may  be  desirous  of 
making  this  elegant  and  useful  Science  a  Part  of  their  Edu- 
cation or  Amusement. 

INSTITUTES    OF  LATIN    GRAMMAR. 

By  JOHN  GRANT,  A.M.  In  8vo.  Price  10s.  6d.  iu  Boards. 

This  Wsrk  is  chiefly  designed  for  Schools,  and  is  in- 
tended not  to  supersede  the  Use  of  our  common  Gram- 
mais,  but  to  supply  their  Defects.  Its  primary  object  is  to 
furnish  the  senior  Scholar  with  a  complete  Digest  of  the 
Rules  and  Principles  of  the  Latin  Language,  and  to  afford 
the  Teacher  a  useful  Book  of  occasional  Reference. 

LESSONS  for  YOUNG  PERSONS  in  HUM- 
BLE LIFE,  calculated  to  promote  their  Improvement  in 
the  Art  of  Reading,  in  Virtue  and  Piety,  and  particularly 
in  the  Knowledge  of  the  Duties  peculiar  to  their  Stations. 
Price  3s.  fid.  in  Boards 

-  "  Very  neatly  printed,  and  weil  selected,  containing  a  great 
store  of  instruction  in  a  small  compass."  Brit.  Crit.  "  in  ap- 
pearand, cheapness,  and  moral  tendency,  this  compilation  re- 
sembles those  of  tiie  excellent  J.indley  Murray.  It  inculcates  the 
most  useful  sentiments  in  a  very  suitable  form,  and  well  deserves 
patronage."    Eclectic  Hrj. 

MATHEMATICS  SIMPLIFIED,  and 
PRACTICALLY  ILLUSTRATED  by  the  Adaptation  of  the 
principal  Problems  to  the  oidinary  Purposes  of  Life,  and 
by  a  progressive  Arrangement,  applied  to  the  most  fami- 
lial Objects  in  the  plainest  Terms  j  together  with  a  com- 
plete Etfsay  on  the  Ait  of  surveying  Lands,  &c.  by  such 
simple  Inventions  as  may  for  ever  banish  the  Necessity  o 
costly  anti  complex  Instruments. 

By  Captain  THOMAS  WILLIAMSON. 
Author  of  the   Wild    Sports  of  India.     In  8vo.  with  23 
Plates.    Price  9s.  in  Boards. 

TAYLOR'S  USEFUL  ARITHMETIC  ■  or, 

the  most  necessary  Parts  of  the  Science  of  Nnmbers  ren- 
dered easy.  The  2d  edit,  corrected  and  improved.  Price 
is.  6d.  Also,  a  Key  to  the  useful  Arithmetic;  containing 
Answers  to  all  the  Questions  and  Exercises,  and  Directions 
for  the  Solution.     Price  Js. 

A  SEQUEL  to  tho  useful  ARITHMETIC; 

<»r,  an  Attempt  to  explain  and  exemplify  the  Nature, 
Principles,  Operations,  and  proper  Application  of  the' 
higher  Branches  of  the  Science  of  Numbers;  including 
appropriate  Exercises,  Questions,  Contractions,  and  Tz- 
bles;  designed  to  succeed  the  former  Tract,  and  complete 
a  System  of  Arithmetical  Instruction. 

By  ADAM  TAYLOR.     Price  4s.  bound. 


POETRY. 


THE  MINSTRELSY  of  the  SCOTTISH 
BORDER;  consisting  of  Historical  and  Romantic  Ballads, 
collected  in  the  Southern  Counties  of  Scotland  ;  wjth  a 
few  of  a  modern  Date,  founded  on  local  Tradition.  With 
an  Introduction,  and  Notes  by  the  Editor, 

WALTER  SCOTT,  Esq.  Advocate. 
The  Third  Edition.    In  3  vols.  8vo.  finely  printed  by  Bal- 
lantyne  of  Edinburgh.    Price  li.  16s.  in  Boards. 

The  LAY  of  the    LAST 'MINSTREL,    a 

Poem,  with  Ballads  and  Lvrical  Pieces. 

By  WALTER  SCOTT,  Esq. 


Elegantly  printed  by  Ballantyne,  on  superfine  wore  Paper, 
and  hot-pressed.  The  Eighth  Edition.  In  4to  Price  21.  v$: 
in  Boards.  A  few  Copies  are  printed  on  fine  Paper.  Price 
31.  l?<s  fid.  iu  Boards.— This  Volume,  with  Marmion,  forms 
the  Whole  of  Mr.  Scott's  Poetical  Works. 
Also  an  Edition  in  8vo.  Price  10s.  6d.  in  Boards. 

BALLADS  and  LYRICAL  PIECES. 

By  WALTER  SCOTT,  Esq. 
Second  Edition,  in  1  vol.  8vo.    Price  is.  f>rf.  in  Boards. 
*♦*  The  two  latter  Works,  wiHi "  Marmion, "  contain 
the  whole  oi  Mr,  Scott's  original  Poetry. 


ti 


PRINTED  FOR  LONGMAN,  HURST,  REES,  AND  ORME. 

THE  WARRIOR'S   RETURN, 


SIR  TRISTREM,  a  Metrical  Romance  of  the 
Thirteenth  Century. 

By  THOMAS  of  ERCILDOUNE,  called  the  RHYMER. 
Edited  from  the  Ancliinleck  MS.  by  WALTER  SCOFF,  Esq. 
Second  Edition,  in  .royal  8vo.  Price  15s.  in  Boaids. 

THE  NATURE  of  THINGS  ;  a  Didaetie 
Poem.  Translated  from  the  Latin  of  TITUS  LUCRE- 
TIUS CARUS,  accompanied  with  the  original  Text,  and 
illustrated  by  Notes,  philological  and  explanatory. 

By  JOHN  MASON  GOOD, 
hi  2  vols.  4to.  embellished  with  elegantly  engraved  Fron- 
tispieces.   Piice  M. -4-s.  ih  Boards. 

MADOC.     A  Poem.     In  Two  Parts. 
By  ROBERT  SOUTHEY. 

In  2  vols,  foolscap,  elegantly  printed  by  Ballantyne,  with 
Four  beautiful  Vignettes.     Price  12s.  in  Boards. 
A  few  Copies  of  the  original  Quarto  Edition  may  be  had, 

pi  ice  11.  2s. 

tor  a  liigl-  character  of  this  work,  see  An.  Rev.  1305. 

JOAN  OF  ARC.     An  Epic  Poem. 

By  ROBERT  SOUTHEY. 
In  2  vols,  foolscap  8vo.   The  Second  Edition.  12*.  Boards. 

METRICAL  TALES,  and  other  Poems.    Se- 
lected from  the  "  Annual  Anthologv." 
By  ROBERT  SOU  THE Y. 
In  1  vol.  foolscap  8vo.    Price  5s.  fid.  in  Boaids. 

POEMS,  including  the  Visions  of  the  Maid 
uf  Orleans.  By  ROBERT  SOUTHEY. 

In  2  vols.    Price  lis.  in  Boaids. 

THALABATHE  DESTROYER,  a  Metrical 
Romance,  with  copious  Notes. 

By  ROBERT  SOUTHEY. 
ElrtMntly  printed  ill  2  vols,    foolscap  8vo.  14s.  in  Boards. 

POEMS.  By  William  Wordswortb.  Au- 
thor of  the  Lyrical  Ballads.  In  2  vols,  foolscap  Kvo 
elegantly  printed  on  wove  Paper,  and  hot-pressed.  Price 
lis.  in  extra  Boards. 

THE  POEMS  of  OSSIAN;  containing  the 
Poetical  Works  of  James  Maopberaon,  Esq.  in  Prose  acd 
Rhyme;  with  Notes  and  Illustrations. 

By  MALCOLM  LAING,  Esq. 
Tn  C  large  vols.  8vo.     Price  \i.  10s.  IB  Hoards. 

THE  WANDERER  of  SWITZERLAND, 

and  other  Poems.  By  JAMES  MONTGOMERY. 

Third  Edit,  in  l  vol.  foolscap  8vo.     Price  5s.  in  Boards. 

"  Mr.  Montgomery  displays  ;.  rich  and  romantic  fancy,  a 
tender  heart,  a  copious  and  active  command  oi  imagery  and 
language,  and  an.  irresistible  in  he  feelings."  Eel.  Rn\ 

"  for  a  very  higii  character  ot  this  volume,  see  Arm.  ictv.  180.6. 

POEMS.     By  James  Gkahame.    In  2  Vo- 
lumes, Foolscap  8vo.     Price  Vis. 

Vol.1,  containing  the  Sabbath  (5th  Edition);  Sabbath 
Walks  ;  the  Rural  Calendar  ;  and  smaller  Poe«is. 

Vol.  II.  containm?  the  Birds  of  Scoilaiirl  ;  and  Mary 
Stcraft,  a  Dramatic  Poem. 

THE  BIRDS  of  SCOTLAND,  BIBLICAL 
PICTURES,  and  THE  RURAL  CALENDAR,  with  other 
Poems  By  JAMES  GRAHAME, 

Author  of  "  The  Sabbath,"  a  Poem,     in  I  vol.   foolscap 
8vo.     Price  7s.  in  Boards. 

The   SABBATH,  a  Poem.      To   which  arc 

added,  SABBATH  WALKS. 

By  JAMES  GRAHAME. 
In  1  vol.  foolscap  8vo.    Price  6s.  in  Boards.  The  6th  edit. 

POEMS.  By  Mrs.  Opie-  The  Fourth  Edi- 
tion. With  a  beautiful  Frontispiece.  Price  6s.  in  Boaids. 

"  Mrs  one's  volume  of  poems  wouJd  have  obtained  for  its'  au- 
thor a  very  considerable  reputation,  though  her  former  work  Dae 
been  wholly  unknown."  Kdtn.-Rrv. 


and   other- 


POEMS.  By  Mrs.  OPIE. 

in  foolscap  &vp.  embellished  with  a  Frontispiece.  Price 
Gs,  in  extra  Boards. 

POEMS  and  PLAYS.  By  Mrs.  West.  In 
4  vols,  foolscap  Ovo.  dot-pressed.  Price  VI.  is.  in  Boards. 

MISCELLANEOUS  POETRY;  consisting 
of  TRANSLATIONS  from  the  I  Alan  die,  Italian,  Spanish, 
Portuguese,  German,  &c.  By  tfl^vion.  W.  HERBERT. 
In  2  vols,  post  8vo.    Price  lf»«.  in  Boards. 

Kor  a  high  character  of  this  Work  see  Ann.  Rm.  1805. 

THE  WORKS  of  Thovas  Chatterton, 
consisting  of  all  the  Pieces  contained  in  Rovvley's  Poems! 
Chatterton's  Miscellanies,  and,  the  Supplement;  with  more 
than  an  c(|iihI  I'oition  of  new  Matter,  In  3  large  vols. 
Hvo.     Price  11.  \is,6d,  in  Boards. 

ALFRED,  an  Epic  Poeoi,  in  Twenty  four 
Books.  By  JOSEPH  COTTLE. 

In  C  v-ls.  foolscap  «vo.  The  2d  Edition.  10s.  fid.  in  B-.ar.ds. 

POEMS.    By  S.  T.  Coleridge.     The  Third 

Edition      In  foolscap  8vo      Price  .  s   fid.  in  Boards. 

ODES  of  PINDAR,  translated  from  tlie 
Greek  with  Notes  and  Illustrations. 

By  G.  WEST,   Esq    LL.  0.  and  H.  PYR,  E«J. 
To  whuh  is  prefixed  a  Dissertation  on  the  Olympic  Games. 

By  GILBERT  WEST,   Esq,  LL.  D. 
A  new  Editiou  in  2  vols,  j.hio.     Price  9s.  in  Boards.      * 

CONTEMPLATIONS,  a  Poom,  with  Tales, 
and  other  Poetical  Compositions. 

By  JOHN  FEN  WARM:.      Price  6s.  in  extra  Boards. 

POEMS.     By  Samuel  Egerton  BrydgbsJ 

Esq.     In  foolcap  8vo.  price  Is.  in  extra  Roards,  the  -Fourth 
Edition  with  considerable  additions. 

THE   HIGHLANDERS,  Hud  other  Poems. 
I  >    »rs.  GRANT. 
In  i  vol.  foolscap  Hvo.  the  2d  edit.  Prire  J«.  Hi  extra  8tl»^ 

THE  MINSTREL,  Book  Third,  befog  a  Con- 
tinuation of  Dr.  BEATTlE'a  1'oems.  In  1  vol.lto.  Price 
05.  in  Boards. 

ANCIENT  HISTORIC  BALLADS,  eon. 
tabling,  l.  Richard  Plantageuet.— c.  Tie  Cave  of  Mora, 
the  Man  of  Sorrow.— 3.  The  Battle  of  Floddon.— I.  The 
Hermit  of  Warkworth.— '5.  Hardykndte.  In  one  vol.  fools- 
cap  8vo.     Price  5s.  in  Boards. 

LETTERS  ynid  SONNETS,  on  Moral  and 
other  interesting  Subjects,  Addressed  to  Lord  John  Knssel. 

By  EDMUND  CARTWRIOHT,  D.D 
Prcbendaiy  «f  Lincoln,  and  Chaplain  to  his   Grace  the 
Duke  of  Bedford.     In  c<i;>  vol.  fool. -.cap  tWk     Price  5$. 

PARTENOPEX  DE  BLOIS.  A  Romance 
In  Four  Cantos.  Freely  translated  from  the  French  of  ftf. 
LE  GRAND,  with  Notes.  By  WILLIAM  STEWART  POSE, 
In  1  vol.  4to  elegantly  printed  by  Ballantyne,  with  nu> 
melons  I  onj  Designs  by  Mr.  Richard  Smirra 

illustrative  uf  the  Scenery  and  Habits  of  the  Twelfth  and 
Thirteenth  Centuries. "  Price  21.  2s.  in  Boaids. 

THE  RESURRECTION.     A  Poem. 
By  JOHN  STEWART,  Esq. 
In  1  vol.  foolscap  8vo      Price  l*.  in  extra  Boards 

EDW Yaitd  ELGIVA,  and  Sir  EVERARD. 

Two  Tales.  By  the  Rev.  ROBERT  BLAND.     . 

In  1  vol.  foolsc.np  bvo.     Price  Is.  In  Boards. " 
"  W«  hare  read  these  two  poems  with  n,  ad  have 

no  hesitation  in  pi  ''''>,  fruTtl.ei  will  hoi 

meet  witl  ,  -trd  no  «erj  inuremrxg 

and  spirited  compositions."  Brit.  Ort 

METRICAL  LEGENDS,and  other  POEMS 
By  CHARLES  K.IRK PATRICK  SHARPE,  Esq 

In  l  vol.  wo.     Price  j«.  in  Boards. 


NOVELS  AND  ROMANCES. 


AMADIS  of  GAUL,  from  the  Spanish  Ver- 
sion of  Garciordutiez  rie  Montalvo,  with  a  Preface,  &c. 

By  ROBERT  SOUTHEY. 
tn  Four  handsome  Volumes,  l'2mo.  Price  M.  Is,  in  Boards. 

"  We  can  recommend  this  work  with  confidence."    Brit.  Grit. 

PALMERIN  of  ENGLAND. 

By  FRANCISCO  HE  MOHEAS. 


Corrected  by  Robert  Soutbey,  from  the  original  Portuguese 
with  Amendments.  In  Umt  large  vols,  foolscap  tisvo.  Pnc 
\L.9,s.  in  Boards. 

THE  KNIGHTS.      Tales  illustrative  of  tin 
MARVELLOUS.  By  R.  C.  DALLAS,  Esq. 

In  5  vois.  duodecimo.    Price  15s,  in  Boards. 

THE  SWISS  EMIGRANTS.     A  Tale.     I 
1  vol.  ISroo.     Price  4*.  in  Boards, 


NOVELS  AND  ROMANCES,  AGRICULTURE,  GARDENING,  &c. 


"  This  is  nn  in'.eresti-nt;,  affecting,  and  instructive  tate,  replete 
with  goo*!  sers«  ami  c°ocl  moral  .  The  narrative  is  ably  written, 
the  language  is  t;ocd,  and  the  sentiments  are  uncxtepciouahit ." 
Anti  Jac         "  'this  ii  a  »er»  pleating  and  «rll-told  tale."    fir.  Cr . 

x  THE  MORALITY  of  FICTION  ;    or,   an 

Inquiry  Ipto  the  Tendency   of  Fictitious  Narratives,  with 
Observations  on  some  of  the  most  Eminent. 
By  H.  MURRAY,  Author  of  "  The  Swiss  Emigrants.'' 
lu  I  vol.  l2mo,     Price  4s.  in  Boards. 

"  Wc  Cannot  too  nights  .ySmmend  the  design  and  execution  of 
tin's  Httlewoi  ■  hing   in  it  throughout,  that  dees  not 

tencl  t,  id  moral  sentiment."  Urit.  Crit. 

WOMEN  :  THEIR  CONDITION  and  IN- 
FLUENCE IN'  SOCIETY."  By  JOSEPH  ALEX.  SEGUR. 
1 1    islated  from  the  French.     In  Swols.  12mo.     Price  125. 

A  GOSSIP'S  STORY,  and  LEGENDARY 

TALE.  Bv  Mrs.  WEST. 

In  2  vols.  iCmo.     Fourth  Edition.    Price  Is.  in  Boards. 

A  TALE  of  the  TIMES.  By  Mrs.  West. 
In  i  vois.  ltmo.    Second  Edition.    Price  l.'iv.  (.«/.  sewed. 

THE  ADVANTAGES  of  EDUCATION  ; 

or,  The  History  of  Maria  Williams.      A  Tale,  for   very 
Young  Ladies.  By  Mrs.  WEST, 

The  '2d  Edit.   In  2  vols.^mo.     Price  7*.  in  Boards. 

SIMPLE  TALES.  By  Mrs.  Opie.  Second 
Edition,  rn  4  vols.  limo.  Price  \l.  Is.  in  Boaids. 

"  in  the  tales  now  before  us  we  find  much  of  the  same  merits  as 
in  her  beautify  I  story  oi  Adeline  Mowbray;  the  same  truth  and 
delicacy  of  sentiment,  the  same  graceful  simplicity  in  the  dialogue 
parts  of  the  work;  and  the  same  happy  art  of  presenting  ordinary 
feelings  and  occurrences  in  a  maimer  that  irresistibly  commands 
our  sympathy  and  allectio^i."  Ed.  K*v. 

THE  FATHER  AND    DAUGHTER.    A 

TALK.  By  Mrs.  OPIE. 

The  Fourth  Edition,  wild  a  Frontispiece.  4s.  6d  in  B<«uds 

-  n,e  is  replete  with  interest,  ana  possesses  patlios  enough 

to  affect  the  fceart*!  the  most  callous  of  critjqal.  readers."  A?.  R*v. 

ADELINE  MOWBRAY;  or,  the  Mother 
and  daughter.    A  Tale.       By  Mis.  OPIE. 

The  Second  Edition.  In  3  vols.  l2mo.  i:jt.6d.in  Boards 
"  These  volumes  are,  both  in  their  design  and  execution,  s«  su- 
perior to  those  which  we  usually  encounter  under  the  title  ot  No- 
vels, that  we  can  safely  recommend  them  to  the  perusal  Ol  our  read- 
ers."   Mori.  Rtv. 

THADDEUS  of  WARSA.W.     A  Novel. 
By  Miss  PORTER. 

The  Fifth  Edition.  Fn  4  vols.     Price  14s.  in  Boards. 

«  Thaddeus  IS  a  work  of  seni .is,  and  has  nothing  to  ! 
candid  bar  of  taste:  he  lias  to  receive  the  precious  meed  oi  sym- 
pathy from  everv  reader  ol  unsophisticated  seuiuusm  and  genuine 
fteliiie."  imp.  Rn>.  "Tl.is  sork  has  more  merit  than  can  be 
ascribed  to  the  crowd  of  productions  of  this  class,  and  incujca'.es 
virtuous  and  magnanimous  sentiments."    M   Brv. 

THE  MYSTERIES  of  UDOLPHO.    A  Ro- 

niance;  mterspersed  with  some  Pieces  of  Poetry. 
By  ANN  RADCLIFFE, 


Author  of  the  Romance  of  the  Forest.  The  Sixth  Edition, 
in  4>  vols.  l'Jmo.    Price  U.  4s.  in  Boards. 

THE  ROMANCE  of  the  FOREST;  inter 
spersed  with  some  Pieces  of  Poetry. 

By  ANN  RADCLIFFE. 
The  Seventh  Edition,  in  3  vols.  12aio.  Price  li>s.  in  Boards. 

A   SICILIAN   ROMANCE. 

By  ANN  RADCLIFFE. 
The  Third  Edition,  in  3  Vols.  12mo.    Price  7s.  in  Boards, 

THE  CASTLES  of  ATHLIN  and    DUN- 

BAYNE,  a  Highland  Story.         By  ANN  RADCLIFFE. 
l2mo.     Price  3s.  C>d.  in  Boards. 

MEMOIRS  ofMARMONTEL.  Written  by 
Himself.  Containing  his  Literary  and  Political  Life,  and 
Anecdotes  of  the  Principal  Characters  of  the  Eighteenth 
Century.  A  new  Edition,  corrected  throughout,  fn  4  vols. 
P2mo.    Price  One  Guinea  in  Boaids. 

"This  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  productions  which  has 
issued    from  the   trench    press  siuce    the  revolution."     M.   Hrv. 

THE   LAKE  of  KILLARNEY.     A  Novel. 

By  ANNA  MARIA  PORTBR. 
In  3  vols.  12tno.     Price  13s.  6d.  in  Boards. 

THE  HUNGARIAN  BROTHERS. 

By  MISS  ANNA  MARIA  PORTER. 

In  3  Volumes  12mo.    Second  Edit.    Price  155.  in  Bds. 

"  The  incidents  of  this  Novel  are  striking,  and  many  of  th* 
characters  are  finely  drawn.  The  two  brothers  are  models  of  that 
chivalrous  heroism  with  which  Miss  1'orter  has  on  other  occasions 
proved  herself  to  be  intimately  acquainted."  Crit.  Rtv. 

THEODORE;  or^   the  ENTHUSIAST.    In 

Four  Volumes  ICmo.  Price  M.  is.  in  Boards. 
THE  FATAL  REVENGE ;  or,   the   Family 

Of  MONTORIO.    A   ROMANCE. 

By  DENNIS  JASPER  MURPHY. 

In  ?  Volumes  i2mo.  Price  11.  Is.  in  Boards. 

ARTLESS  TALES.     In  3  vols.   12mo. 
By  Mrs.  HURRY.      Price  15s.  iu  Boards. 

THE  WILD  IRISH  BOY.  By  the  Author  of 
MONTORIO.     In  3  vols.  12mo.  Price  16s.  6d.  in  Boards. 

ROMANTIC  TALES.     By  M.  G.  LEWIS, 

Anrhot    »f  the    Monk,  Adelgitha,  &c.     In  4  vols.  I'imo. 
Price  11.  4s.  in  Boards. 

THE  RING  AND  THE  WELL.  A  Ro- 
mance.    In  4  vols.  l2mo.     Price  IKs.  in  Boards. 

The  HOUR  of  TRIAL,  a  Tale.  By  MARY 
ANNE  NERI.  Author  of  the  "  Eve  of  San  Pietro."  In.. 
3  vols    I'iniii.    P.  ice  t5i.  in  Boards. 

"  rhis  is  an  interesting  story,  told  in  very  pUasing  lanfwage." 
AntirJac.  Rtv. 


AGRICULTURE,  GARDENING,  8Cc: 


A  TREATISE  on  the  CULTURE  of  THE 
VINE,  exhibiting  new  and  advantageous  Methods  of  pro- 
parting,  cultivating,  and  training  that  Plant,  so  as  to 
render  it  abundantly  fruitful.  Together  with  new  Hints  on 
Ihe  Formation  of  Vineyards  in  England. 

By  WILLIAM  SPEECHLY. 
The  Second  Edition,  with  Additions.    In  1  vol.  royal  Bvo. 
illustrated  with  Six  Copper-plates.    Price  Vis.  in  Boards. 

A  TREATISE  on   the  CULTURE  of  THE 

PINE  APPLE,  arid  the  Management  of  the  Hot-bou,«e. 
By  WILLIAM  SPEECHLY. 
The  Second  Edition.    In  Bvo.    Price  12s.  in  Boards. 

'A  TREATISE  on  the  CULTURE  and  MA- 
NAGEMENT OF  FRUIT-TREES,  in  which  a  new  Me- 
thod  of  Pruning  and  Training  is  fully  described.  Tn 
which  is  added,  a  new  aud  improved  Edition  of  "Obser- 
vations on  the  Diseases,  Defects,  and  Injuries,  in  all 
Kinds  of  Fruit  and  Forest  Trees,  with  an  Account  of  a 
particular  Method  of  Cure.'"  Published  by  Order  of  Go- 
vernment. By  WILLIAM  FORSYTH.  F.A.S.  and  F.S.A. 
Late  Gardener  to  His  Majesty  at  Kensington  and  St. 
James's.  Member  of  the  Economical  Society  at  St.  Peters- 
burgii,  &c.  &c.  A  new  Edition,  with  13  folding  Plates. 
Price  !'2s.  in  Boards. 

A  TREATISE  on  FORMING,  IMPROV- 
ING, and   MANAGING    COUNTRY  RESIDENCIES;   and 


on  the  Choice  of  Situations  appropriate  to  every  Class  of 
Purchasers.  In  ail  which  the  object  in  view  is  to  unite  in  a 
better  manner  than  has  hitherto  been  done,  a  Taste  found- 
ed  in  Nature,  with  Economy  and  Utility,  in  constructing 
or  improving  Mansions,  and  other  Rural  Buildings,  so  as 
to  combine  Architectural  Fitness  with  Picturesque  Effect; 
and  in  forming  Gardens,  Orchards,  Farms,  Parks,  Plea- 
sure Grounds,"  Shrubberies,  all  kinds  of  useful  or  decora- 
tive Plantations,  and  every  Object  of  Convenience,  of 
Beauty  peculiar. to  Country  Seats,  according  to  the  extent, 
character,  or  style  of  Situations,  and  the  rank,  fortune, 
and  expenditure  of  Proprietors,  from  the  Cottaee  to  the 
Palace.  With  an  APPENDIX,  containing  an  Inquiry  int<» 
the  utility  and  merits  of  Mr.  Repton's  mode  of  shewing 
Effects  by  Slides  and  Sketches,  and  Strictures  on  his  Opi- 
nions and  Practice  in  Landscape  Gardening;  illustrated 
by  descriptions  of  Scuiery  and  Buildings,  by  refeiences  (o 
Country  Seats,  and  Passages  of  Country  in  most  Parts  of 
Great  Britain  ;  aud  by  Thirty-two  Engr;ivius;s. 
By  JOHN  LOUDON,  Esq.  P.  R.S. 
Member  of  the  Society  of  Arts,  Commerce,  &c.  London  ; 
of.  the  Society  of  Agriculture,  Planting,  &c.  Bath  ; 
Author  of  "a  "Treatise  on  Hothouses;"  and  "Observa- 
tions on  Landscape  Gardening,1'  &c.  In  two  vols.  4to. 
Price  si.  *«.  in  Boards. 

'*  The  tack  which  Mr.  London  has  undertaken,  is  one  for  which 
he*  appears  to  have  been  peculiarly  well  qualified;  not  one  of  the 
several  writers  who  have  preceded  him  in  the  same  iine  can  be  said 
to  possess  those  extensive  views  and  that  maturity  of  judgment  which 
characterises  the  .fork  nPlore  us."    Ox.  Rtv. 
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A  SHORT  TREATISE  on  SEVERAL  IM- 

PROVEMEN  IS  recently  made  in  HOT  HOUSES. 

By  J.  LOUDON,  Esq.  F.R.S.  In  8vo.  Price  12s.  in  Bds. 

"  To  all  persons  interested  in  possessing  knowledge  respecting 
the  economy  of  Hot-houses,  we  would  recommend  this  perfor- 
mance."   Lit.  Jotnn. 

THE- ENGLISH  PRACTICE  of  AGRICUL- 

TURE,  exemplified  in  the  Management  of  a  Farm  m 
Ireland,  belonging  to  the  Earl  of  Conyngham,  at  Slane,  in 
the  County  of  Mcatii ;  with  an  Appendix,  containing,  first, 
a  comparative  Estimate  of  the  Irish  and  English  Mode  of 
Culture,  as  to  Profit  and  Loss:  and,  secondly,  a  regular 
Rotation  of  Crops  for  a  Period  of  Six  Years. 
By  RICHARD  PARKINSON. 
In  1  vol.  8vo.  illustrated  with  Engravings,  9s.  in  Boards. 

THE  EXPERIENCED  FARMER,  enlarged 
and  improved,  or  COMPLETE  PRACTICE  OF  AGRI- 
CULTURE, according  to  the  latest  Improvements. 

The  whole  founded  on  the  Author's  own  Observations 
and  his  actual  Experiments.  By  RICHARD  PARKINSON. 
In  2  Volumes  «vo   Price  M.  5s.  in  Boards. 

THE  COMPLETE  FARMER  ;  or,  GENE- 
RAL DICTIONARY  of  AGRICULTURE  and  HUSBAN- 
DRY, comprehending  the  most  improved  Method  of  Cul- 
tivation, the  different  Modes  of  raising  Timber,  Fruit 
and  other  Trees,  and  the  modern  Management  of  Live 


>ck,  with  Descriptions  of  the  most  approved   I  in  pic 
mts,  Machinery,  and  Faun  Buildings. 


St< 

ments,  Machinery 

Fifth  Edition,  in  2  large  4to.  vols,  wholly  rewritten 
and  enlarged,  containing  toy  Engravings.  Price  01.  6s.  in 
Boards.  a 

It  has  been  the  particular  aim  of  the  Editor  to  present 
the  Reader  with  a  full  Explication  of  the  numerous  Terms 
of  the  Art,  and  at  the  same  lime  to  afford  him  a  View  of 
modern  or  improved  practical  fcHi;sbandry,  so  arranged 
and  methodized  as  to  be  capabiWf  ready  reference;  a 
Point  which  he  conceives  to  be  of  the  utmost  Importance  i 
to  practical  Farmers. 

THE  EXPERIENCED  FARMER'S  Opi- 
nion on  Gypsum  or  Plaster,  from  his  own  Observation 
and  Practice  in  America  and  England. 

By  RICHARD  PARKINSON, 
Author  of  the   Experienced   Farmer,  and  other  Practical 
Works  on  Agriculture.     In  one  vol.  8vo.   Price  3s.  in  Bds. 

A  REVIEW  of  the  REPORTS  to  1he  BOARD 

of  AGRICULTURE,  from  the  Northern  Department  of 
England  ;  comprising  Northumberland,  Durham,  Cum- 
berland, Westmoreland,  Lancashire,  Yorkshire,  and  the 
mountainous  Farts  of  Derbyshire,  &c. 

By  Mr.  MARSHALL, 
Author  of  various   Works   on    Rural   Economy,  and   Ho- 
norary  Member  of    the   Board  of  Agriculture.     In  8vo. 
Price  12s.  in  Boards. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


THE  COMPLETE  NAVIGATOR ;  or,  an 

easy  and  familiar  Guide  to  the  Theory  and  Practice  of 
Navigation,  with  all  the  requisite  Tables,  &c.  &c. 

By  ANDREW  MACKAY,  LL  J).  F.R.S.  Ed.  &c. 
Author  of  the  Theory  and    Practice  of  finding  the  Longi- 
tude at  Sea  or  Land,  &c.     In  1  large  vol.  8vo.  illustrated 
with  Engravings,  &c.     Price  10s.  6rf.  bound. 

"  This  is  a  cleat,  well  digested,  and  masterly  performance,  con- 
taining besides,  wnat  is  useful  in  other  publications,  much  new 
and  important   matter.','    Ant:  Jac.  '•This  is    evidently    the 

work  of  a  m;in  of  science,  of  one  who  understands  the  subject 
which  lie  professes  to  teach.  Tons  tin  re  appears  to  be  nothing 
wanting  for  the  complete  instruction  of  the  young  mariner  in 
nautical  affairs. '•     Imp.  Rev. 

A   COLLECTION  of  MATHEMATICAL 

TABLES,  for  the  Usa  of  the  Practical  Mathematician, 
Navigator,  Surveyor,  Students  in  Universities,  and  for  Men 
of  Business. 

By  ANDREW  MACKAY,  LL.D.  F.R.S.  Ed.  &c. 
In  i  vol.  8vo.     Price  7s.  in  Boards. 

RURAL  PHILOSOPHY  ;  or,  Reflections  on 
Knowledge,  Virtue,  and   Happiness,  chiefly  in  Reference 
to  a  Life  of  Retirement  in  the  Corntiy.     Written  on  oc- 
casion of  the  late  Dr.  Zimmerman's  Discourse  on  Solitude. 
By  ELY  BATES,  Esq. 
The  Fourth  Edition.    In  1  vol.  8vo.  Price  7s.  in  Boards. 

"  To  those  who  are  of  a  serious  and  religious  turn  ol  mind  these 
reflections  will  prove  a  grateful  am)  valuable  acquisition.  We  re- 
commend to  then*  an  attentive  perusal  of  this  well-written  and 
ruly  commendable  volume."    M.  Rev. 

THE  COMPLETE  WORKS,  in  Philosophy, 
Politics,  and  Morals,  of  Dr.  BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN; 
with  Memoirs  of  his  early  Life.  Written  by  HIMSELF. 
In  't  large  vols.  Svo.  with  16  Engravings,  and  a  Portrait  of 
the  Author.     Price  U.  16*.  in  Boards. 

"  It  is  not  very  creditable  to  the  liberal  curiosity  of  the  English  pub- 
lic that  there  should  have  been  no  complete  edition  of  the  Works  of 
Dr.  Franklin  till  the  year  1806.  The  public  is  very  much  indebted 
to  the  editor  of  the  present  collection.  It  it  presented  in  a  cheap 
and  unostentatious  lorni,  and  seems  to  hav<-  been  compiled  with 
sufficient  diligence,  and  arranged  with  considerable  judgment.  Dr. 
Franklin  was  t-he  most  rational  perhaps  of  all  philosopheis.'-  Kd.Rev. 

ESSAYS  on  the  ANATOMY  of  EXPRES- 
SION IN  PAINTING.  I  By  CHARLES  BELL 
Containing,  l.  Of  the  Uses  of  Anatomy  to  the  Painter, 
of  the  Study  of  the  Antique,  and  of  the  Academy  Figure. 
t.  Of  the  Skull.  Of  the  Distinctions  of  Character  in  dif- 
ferent Ages.  Comparison  of  the  -Antique  with  Natural 
Character.— 3  and  4.  Of  the  Muscles  of  the  Face,  in  Man 
and  Ajiimals.— 5.  Of  the  Expression  of  Passion  as  illus- 
trated by  .a  Comparison  of  the  Muscles  of  the  Face  in 
Man  and  Animals.  Of  the  Muscles  peculiar  to,  Man,  and 
thefr  Effects  in  bestowing  Human  Expression.— d.  Of  the 
Individual  Passions.  And  of  the  Action  of  the  Muscles 
expressive  of  these  Passions.— 7.  General  View  of  the 
Economy  of  the  Human  Body  as  it  relates  to  Expression 
tn  Painting. 


rn  1  vol.  4to.   with    Engravings  after   Drawings  by  the 
Author.     Price  1L  is.  in  Boards. 
"  rhls  is  a  very  elegant  and  interesting  publication.''    CUin.  Rei 

HINTS  to  YOUNG    PRACTITIONERS 

in  the  Study  of  Landscape  Painting.  Illustrated  by  Ten 
Engravings,  intended  to  shew  the  different  Stages  of  the 
Neutral  Tint.  To  which  are  added,  Instructions  in  the 
Art  of  Painting  on  Velvet.  By  J.  W.  ALSTON,  L.P. 
A  new  Edition.  In  1  vol.  8vo.  Price  7$.  Od.  in  Boards 
"  This  work  contains  plain  and  clear  instructions  for  drawing 
landscapes;  also  respecting  the  mixing  and  management  of  co- 
lours, Ac."    Cm.  Rev.  * 

LECTURES  on  the  ART  of  ENGRAVING, 

delivered  at  the  Royal  Institution  of  Great  Britain. 
By  JOHN  LANDSEER,  Engraver  to  the  King,  and  F.  S.  A 
In  1  Volume  8vo.  price  ins.  Od.  Boards. 

SPECIMENS  of  EARLY  ENGLISH  ME 
TRICAL  ROMANCES,  chiefly  written  during  the  earl) 
Part  of  the  Fourteenth  Century.  To  which  is  prefixed,  ar 
Historical  Introduction,  intended  to  illustrate  the  Rise  am 
Progress  of  Romantic  Composition  in  France  and  England 
By  GEORGE  ELLIS,  Esq. 
In  3  vols,  crown  8vo.    Price  M.  is.  in  Boards. 

SPECIMENS  of  the  LATER    ENGLISH 

POETS,  to  the  End  of  thoiast  Century,  with  Pieliminar 
Notices,  intended  as  a  Continuation  of  Mr.  Ellis's  Spec 
mens  of  the  early  English  Poets.  By  ROBERT  SOUTHEY 
In  3  vols,  crown  8vo.    Price  U.  lis.  6d.  in  Boards. 

SPECIMENS  of  ENGLISH  PROSE  WRIT 

ERS,  from  the  earliest  Times  to  tbe  Close  of  tbe  17 t 
Century,  with  Sketches,  Biographical  and  Literary,  ir 
eluding  an  Account  of  Books  as  well  a  of  thtir  Ai 
thors;  with  occasional  Criticism,  &c. 

By  GEORGE  BURNETT,  late  of  B-iliol  College,  Oxfon 
In  :',  vols,  crown  8vo.     Price  \l.  7?.  in  Boards. 

"  VTe  regard  these  volumes  as  worthy  of  no  small  commend; 
tion,  and  lo  all  who  are  interested  in  the  progress  of  t.ieir  moih< 
tongue  we  cheerfully  recommend  a  perusal  of  them.-'    M.  Rit 

SPECIMENS  ,of  ENGLISH  DRAMATH 

POETS,  who  lived  about  the  Time  of  Shakspeare,  wi 
Notes.  By  CHARLES  LAMB 

In  crown  8vo.   Prfce  10s.  6d  in  Boards. 

HOUSEHOLD  FURNITURE,  and  INT] 

RIOR  DECORATION,  executed  from  Designs,  consil 
ing  of  Perspective  and  Geometrical  View  <.f  A  partition 
with  their  Chairs,  Tables,  Sophas,  Candelabrae,  Cua 
tieliers,  Tripods,  &r.  &c. 

Ivy  THOMAS  HOPE,  Esq, 
On  royal  folio.    Price  51.  5s.  in   extra   Boards;  or  wi 
Proof  Impressions  on  Atlas  Paper,  price  h)l.  10s. 
ILLUSTRATIONS  of  SHAKSPEARE,  ar 
of  ANC1  ENT  MANNERS,  with  Dissertations  en  the  Clow 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


of  Sbakspeare,  on  Hie  Collection  of  popular  Tales,  in- 
titled   Gesta   Romanorum,  and   on    the  English   Morris 

Dance.  By  FRANCIS  DOUCE. 

In  2  vols,  medium  8vo.  with  numerous  Engravings.  Price 
ll.  Us.  firf.  in  Boards. 

"We  have  expr  sed  our  opinion  cnat  the  greatest  service  that 
the  present  and  future  commentators  on  Sbakspeare  can  render  to 
the  cau^e  of  literature  is  in  illustrating  the  manners  and  charac- 
ters of  our  forefathers,  ft  will  be  readily  believed,  that  no  person 
is  more  capable  than  Mr.  Douce  of  undertaking  so  pleasant  and 
profitable  a  task,  and  e-ec  iiDg  it  in  the  manner  best  calculated  to 
amuse  as  well  as  instruct  i  readers."  Crit.  Rev. 
BALLANTYNE'S  SHAKSPEARE,  WITH  ELEGANT  VIG- 
NETTE ENGRAVINGS. 

THE  PLAYS  of  WILLIAM  SHAKSPEARE, 

printed  from  the  Text  of  Samuel  Johnson,  George  Stee- 
vens.  aud  Isaac  Reed.  Embellished  with  elegant  Vignette 
Liigravings,  from  Paintings  by  Howard,  Smirke.  Stothard, 
Thompson,  Westall,  &c.  In  1.2  vols.  Bvo.  finely  printed 
by  Ballantyne  of  Edinburgh.  Price  61.  6s.  in  Boards;  or 
on  Royal  Paper,  with  Proof  Impressions  of  the  Plates, 
10*.  16s. 

LETTERS  from  the  MOUNTAINS;  being 
the  re  il  Correspondence  of  a  Lady,  between  the  Years 
1773  and  laos.  hi  .'jvols.  12mo.  The  Fourth  Edition.  Price 
13s.  6rf.  in  Boards. 

"  The  charm  of  these  letters  consists  in  their  beinrthe  artless 
effusion  of  a  superior  mind.  There  is  sterling  good  sense  in  most 
of  her  remarks  cm  books,  manners,  education,  Arc.  and  a  great 
share  of  originality.  She  always  appears  to  us  in  alight  at  once 
respectable  and  amiable.  Her  understanding  is  strong,  her  fane) 
Hvely,  her  sensibility  acute.  She  has  the  art  of  placing  every 
thing  before  our  eyes;  we  see  her,  we  hear  her,  and  we  become 
acquainted  with  her;  and  when  we  shut  her  book,  we  seem 
to  take  leave  of  a  friend."    Ann.  Rev. 

ESSAYS,  in  a  Series  of  Letters  to  a  Friend, 
on  the  following  Subjects.— 1.  A  Man's  writing  Memoirs 
of  his  own  Life.— 2.  Decision  of  Character.— 3.  The  Ap 
plication  of  the  Epithet  Romantic— 4.  Evangelical  Rtli 
gion  prevailing  unacceptable  to  Men  of  Taste. 

By  the  Rev.  JOHN  FOSTER,  Froine. 
The  Third  Edition.  In  2  vols.  ISme.  Price  9s.  m  Boards. 
"  These  Essays  display  considerable  depth  of  reflection,  i  <rce  of 
discrimination,  and  vigour  of  expression.  Mr.  Foster  e-  '^ntiy 
■possesses  rmich  originality  of  thought.  His  conceptions  a  >er- 
spicuous,  and  his  diction  is  both  elegant  and  precise  :  we 
mend  this  work  to  the  attention  of  our  readers."  Crit.  Rtv. 

,  THE    PRINCIPLES    of   MORAL     4L. 

ENCE.        By  ROBERT  FORSYTH,   Esq.  Advocate. 
The  First  Volume,  in  Bvo.     Price  10s.  6rf.  in  Boardt. 

INDIAN  RECREATIONS  ;  consisting  chi  ttv 
of  Strictures  on  the  domestic  and  rural  Economy  of  the 
Mahommedans  and  Hindoos. 

By  the  Rev.  WILLIAM  TENNANT,  LL  D.  MAS. 
And  lately  one  of  his  Majesty's  Chaplains  in  India.    The 
Second   Edition,  with  considerable  Additions.     In  lZ  vols 
Bvo.    Price  18s.  in  Boards. 

"These  entertaining  and  valuable  letters  contain  much  amuse- 
ment for  the  general  reader,  and  much  instruction  worthy  ©t 
the  practical  attention  both  of  the  subject  and  of  the  ruler. 
They  mix  the  useful  with  the  agreeable;  and  will  add  to  the 
information  of  the  mercliant,  the  farmer,  tint  geographer,  and  tin' 
Statist."    Crit.  Rtv. 

A    NEW    COLLECTION    of  ENIGMAS, 

CHARADES.  TRANSPOSITIONS,  &c.  A  new  Edition 
In  i  vol.  royal  l8mo.    Price  4s.  in  Boards. 

THE    LOUNGERS     COMMON  PLACE 

BOOK  ;  or  Miscellaneous  Collections,  in  History,  Science, 
Criticism,  Poetry,  and  Romance.  In  4  large  vols.  8vo. 
Price  One  Guinea  and  a  Half,  in  Boards. 

ENGRAVINGS,  with  a  descriptive  Account, 
in  English  aud  French,  of 

EGYPTIAN  MONUMENTS, 
in  the  British  Museum,  collected  by  the  Institute  in  Egypt, 
under  the  Direction  of  Bonaparte,  and  sut rendered  to  the 
British  Commander  in  Chief,  Lord  Hutchinson,  by  General 
Menou.  Under  the  Patronage  of  his  Majesty.  Price  One 
Guinea  each.  Numbers  I,  J,  3,  4.  and  5. 

The  Drawings  have  been  made  by  Mr.  Alexander  wiffl 
all  possible  Fidelity,  and  ate  engraved  by  Mr.  Medland 
In  the  best  Style  of  the  Art. 

MODERN  GEOGRAPHY.    A  Description 

of  the  Empires,  Kingdoms,  States,  and  Colonies;  with 
the  Oceans,  Seas,  and  Isles,  in  all  Parts  of  the  World  ; 
including  the  most  recent  Discoveries  and  political  Alte- 
rations.   Digested  on  a  new  Plan. 

By  JOHN  PINKERTON. 
The   Astronomical   lntiodnction   by  the  Rev.  S.  Vince, 
A.M.  F.R.S   and  Plumian  Professor  of  Astronomy,  and 
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Experimental  Philosophy,  in  the  University  of  Cambridge. 
With  numerous  Maps,  drawn  under  the  Direction,  and 
with  the  latest  Improvements  of  Arrowsmith,  and  en- 
graved by  Lowry.  To  the  Whole  are  added,  a  Catakgue 
of  the  best  Maps  and  Boofcs  of  Travels  and  Voyages,  ui 
all  Languages ;  and  an  ample  Index.  A  new  Edition* 
In  3  vols.  4to.    Price  61.  f.s.  in  Boards. 

"  Mr.  P.  has  presented  us  with  a  production,  which  we  need  not 
be  ashamed  to  own  as  of  British  growth,  which  is  not  a  rnc  re 
bookseller's  job,  out  is  the  fruit  of  the  persevering  studv  of  a  mia 
of  letters,  and  has  been  conducted  on  the  principles  and  for  the 
advancement  of  science."    Min.  Rev. 

RURAL  SPORTS.     By  W.  B.  Daniel.    In 

3  vols.  4to.  Price  ll.  lis.  del.;  and  i:i  3  vols.  Bvo.  Price 
51. 5s.  in  Boards.  New  Editions,  embellished  with  70  beat*- 
ttful  Engravings,  by  Scott,  from  Drawings  by  the  inostoele- 
brated  Artists. 

***  To  the  present  Edition  the  Author  has  made  consi- 
derable Additions  and  Alterations,  and  several  new 
Plates  are  added,  engraved  by  Landseer,  Tomkins,  and 
others. 

THE  SPORTSMAN'S  CABINET;  or,  Cor- 
rect Delineations  of  the  various  Docs  used  in  the  Sports 
of  the  Field  ;  including  the  Canine  Race  in  general.  Con- 
sisting of  a  Series  of  rich  and  masterly  Engravings  of 
every  distinct  Breed,  from  original  Paintimrs,  taken  from 
Life,  purposely  for  the  Work.  By  P.  REINAGLE,  A.R.A. 
With  elegant  Engravings,  by  Scott.  In  2  vols,  super-royai 
♦to.    Price  ll.  is.  in  Boards. 

THE  SHOOTING  DIRECTORY. 

By  R.  B.  THORNHILL,  Esq. 
In  1  vol.  4to.  with  Plates.  Price  It.  lis.  bd.  in  Boards. 
Also  a  superior  Edition,  with  the  Plates  coloured  after 
Life.  Price  U.  3s.  in  Beards. 

A  SERIES  OF  PLAYS;  in  which  it  is  at- 
tempted to  delineate  the  stronger  Passions  of  the  Mind  ; 
each  Passion  being  the  Subject  of  a  Tragedy  and  a 
Comedy.  By  JOANNA  BAILLIE. 

The  Fifth  Edition.  In  2  vols.  Bvo.  Price  18s.  in  Boards. 

MISCELLANEOUS  PLAYS. 

By   JOANNA  BAILLIE. 
The  Second  Edition.     In  8vo.   Price  9s.  in  Boards. 

LETTERS  FROM  ENGLAND. 

By  DON  MANUEL  ALVAREZ  KSPRI  ELLA. 
Translated  from  the  Spanish.    The  Cd  edit. 
In  3  Volumes.  ICmo.  price  18s.  in  boards. 
"  Tiewing  these  Letters  as  spirited  remarks  on  England,  we  must 
pronounce  then  to  deserve,   in  many  respects,  the  notice  of  English 
readers.    Tin  y  contnin  many  particulars  of  which  the  generality  of 
oar  countrymen  are  ignorant,  and  they  are  interspersed  with  anec- 
dotes and  bon-tnits,  which  end  the  narrative  and  produce  a  good  ef- 
fect." M.  Rev. 

A  REPLY  to  the   ESSAY    on  POPULA- 
TION, ly  the  Rev.  T.  R.  MALTHUS. 
IV  a  SERIES  OF  LETTERS. 
To  which  are  added,  Extracts  from  the  Essay  with  Notes, 
In  1  Volume  8vo.  Price  (is.  in  Boards. 

APHORISMS  of  SIR   PHJLIP  SIDNEY, 

with  Remarks.  By  MhSS  PORTER, 

Author  of  "  thaddeus  of  Warsaw.'' 

In  2  Volumes  tSiuo.  Price  10s.  fid.  in  Boards,  embel- 
lished with  two  beautiful  Engravings,  by  Freeman  Irons 
Drawings  by  R.  K.  PORTER,  Esq. 

"  The  good  sense,  the  pure  morality,  and  the  amiable  piety, 
which  this  work  displays,  contribute  to  render  it  a  very  valuable 
performance.  The  merit  of  the  aphorisms  has  been  already  sulli- 
ciently  acknowledged  ;  and  the  additional  remarks  of  the  Editor, 
which  are  by  no  means  sparingly  interspersed,  will  not  suffer  in  I 
comparison,  since  they  manifest  reading,  discrimination,  tlifwght, 
and  research.''    Mon.  Rev. 

TRAVELLING  RECREATIONS,  compris- 
ing a  Variety  of  original  Poems.  Translations,  &c.  &c. 

By  WILLIAM  PARSONS,  Esq. 
In  two  vols,  foolscap  8vo.  with  Eight  beautiful  Engravings 
from  original  Designs  by  a  Lady.    Price  One  Guinea,  in 
Boards.  * 


RAYS  of  GENIUS,  collected  to  enlighten 
the  RISING  G  ENERATION. 

By  THOMAS  TOMKINS,  Foster  Lane,  London. 
In  2  vols.  Price  15s.  in  Boards,  and  fine  Paper,  \l.  5s  Rds. 

STRUGGLES  THROUGH  LIFE,  exempli- 
fied  in  the  various  Travels  and  Adventures  in  Europe, 
Asia,  Africa,  and  America,  of 

Lieut.  JOHN  HARRIOIT, 
Formerly  of  Rochford,  in  Essex,  now  Resident  Magistrate 
of  the  Thames  Pulicc. 
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In  3  vols,  duodecimo.  Price  14s.  in  Boards,  with  a  Por- 
trxit  of  lhe  Author.     I  h.  Second  Edition 

"  Mr.    l'.ii  i  |  opportunities  for  collecting 

the  moot  useful,  important,  and  dtversUJed  iniorrmtion.  When  «f 
add,  that  he  lias  not  wholly  neglected  these  opportunities ;  that  io 
an  acute  and  vigilant  understanding  he  unites  ;i  hestless  scirvity,  an 
nndaiin' ■•  l  perseverance,  great  quickness  «rf  feeling,  <tnd  i  peculiai 
•radii  .  to  leftrn ;  that,  bis  minor  adventures,  his  cany  loves, 
friendships,  and  quarrels,  ;re  interesting  and  attractive,  our 
read'  ]•  will  net  he  surprised  at  our  declaring  (hat  hi*  ivoik  das 
revived  in  our  mind  sensations  which  have  slept  almost  ever 
since  the  happy  days  in  which  Robinson  Crusoe  had  the  cnarm 
of  novelty."    :a.  Rett. 

A  SERIES  of  ENGRAVINGS  to  illustrate 
the  ILIAD  and  ODYSSEY  of  HOMER. 

From  the  Compositions  of  JOHN  FLAXMAN,  R.A. 
Sculptor  to  lhe   Run?.      New    Erlitions,    with  additional 
"  Plates.     Price  <3X.  <js.  each. 

These  Works  altogether  consist  of  75  Prints  (11  of 
which  are  from  new  Designs)  representing  ip  regular  Sue- 
cession  the  Stories  of  the  Iliad  and  the"  Odyssey,  with 
Descriptions  of  their  Subjects,  and  Extracts  from  Pope's 
Translation  upon  each  Plate.  The  Dresses,  Hatwts,  Ar- 
mour, Implements  of  War,  Furniture,  &c.  are  all  of  Clas- 
sical Authority. 

A  SERIES  of  ENGRAVINGS   to  illustrate 

DANTE. 

Engraved  by  Piroli,  of  Rome,  from  Compositions, 
T'v  JOHN  FLAXMAN,  K.A. 
in  the  Possession  of  Thomas  Hope.  Esq. 
This  Work  consists  %f  111  Plates,  illustrative  of  lhe  In 
feruo,  Purgatorio,  and   ParadiFo  of  Dante,  with  Descrip- 
tions in  Italian,  and  the  parallel  Passages  from  Mr.  Boyd's 
Translation,    jn  folio,  pi  ice  V-  41--  In  Boards 

SOME  ACCOUNT  of  Dr.  GALL'S   NEW 

THEORY  of  PHYSIOGNOMY,  founded  upon  the  Ana- 
tomy and  Physiology  of  the  Brain,  and  the  form  of  the 
Skull.  With  the  Critical  Strictures  of  C.  W.  Hiiftland. 
M.D.  Author  pf  the  Art  of  prolonging  Life,  &e.  In 
i  vol.  8vo.     Price  6*.  in  Boards. 

THOUGHTS  on  the  EFFECTS  of  the  BRI- 
TISH GOVERNMENT  on  the  STATE  OF  INDIA,  ac- 
companied  with  Hints  concerning  the  Means  of  convey- 
ing Civil  and  Religious  Instruction  to  the  Natives  of  that 
Country.  By  the  Rev  WILLIAM  TENNANT,  LL.  D 
Laic-  Chaplain  to  his  Majesty's  Troops  in  Bengal.  In  1  vol. 
Uvo.    Price  Is.  in  Boards. 

THE  MANUAL  of  NOBILITY,  exhibit    ; 
the  Distinctions  of  Armotial  and  Heraldic  Bearings;    lie  , 
several    Oe<irees  and  Rank  of  Nobility;  a  crmplet":    List 
of  the   Peeis  of  the   United    Kingdom;  their   Surnames,; 
Titles,  and  Time   of  Creation;  a  Table,  of  Precedency;  j 
an  Historical  Account  of  the  Great  Officers  of  State,  and 
of  His   Majesty's  Household,  from   their  Inst  1  restitution  ; 
of  Office,  with  a  Variety  of  other  useful  and  interesting 
Information,  &c.  &o.&c. 

Collected  from  the  best  Authorities.      Price  2s.  6d. 

THE  GEORGICS  of   PuBMUi  Vntcmis 

MARO,  translated  into  English  Blank  Verse. 

By  JAMES  R.  DEARS.  LL.I) 
Vicar  of  Mures,  in  the  County  pf  Suffolk,  and  Chaplain  in 
Ordinary  to  his  Majesty.     In  post  two.  embellished  with  a 
Head  of  Virgil,  and  hot  pressed.     Price  7s.  in  extra  Bds. 

; .  Ueare  is  on-.-  of  lhe  most  faithful  translators  that  we  have 
met  \nrh:  be  lists  given  the  genuine  sense  ol  his  lulhor  almost  in 
equivalent  words,  and  almost  in  similar  versification-  The  current 
ol  his  translation  r.-vertheless  is  Renerally  easy  and  clear,  ins 
words  are  musically  arranged,  and  his  pauses  arc  well  varied.' 
Eclte.  Rei'. 

A  TRANSLATION  of  the  GEORGICS  of 
PUBLIUS  VIRGlLlUS  MARO.  with  lhe  original  Text : 
aud  Notes  critical,  aud  illustrative  of  ancient  and  modern 
Husbandry.  By  WILLIAM  STAWELL,  AM. 

Rector  of  Kilmalooda,  in  the  Diocese  of  Cork. 
In  crown   Svo.  illustrated    with   Engravings,    and    hot- 
pressed.     Price  12s.  in  Boards. 

AN    INTRODUCTION    to   the     KNOW- 
LEDGE of  rare  and  valuable  Editions  of  lhe   GREEK 
•nd  LATIN  CLASSICS,  including  an  Account  of  Polyglot 
9  ;  the  best  Greek,  and  Greek  and  Latin  Editions  of 
iboseptuagint  and  New  Testament,  the  Scriptores  de  Re 
Rnsica,  Gteek  Romances,  and  Lexicons,  and  Grammars. 
By  the  Rev.  T.  FROG N ALL  DIBD1N,  F.S.A. 
.  hi  2  v«ls.  crown  8vo.  the  M  edit,  with  additional  Authors, 


and   Biographical   Notices  (chiefly  of  English   Authors. Jji 
price  Itff.  in  Boards. 

"  We  are  decidedly  of  opinion  lint  no  bibliographical  col- 
lection can  be  complete  without  Mr.  Dibdms  vommrs,  which  are, 

ii    el    tiie    solid    information  the; 
enlivened    by  literary  anecdotes,    an'l  rendered  generai'y  in:m-sr- 
ing    by    great    variety  o!"  observation   and    acutenesi  o(  remark."    ' 
Brit.  rrit. 

The   NEW   UNIVERSAL  GAZETTEER; 

or,  GEOGRAPHICAL   DlCTfONARY.  containing   a   De- 
scription of  all  the  Empires,  Kiiigfeofts,  State?,  Provinces, 
Cities,    Towns,    l-uta,    Seas,     Haft&Vs.    Rivets,    Lakes, 
Mounlaiiis,  and  Capes,  in  the  known  World;  with  the  Go- J 
verument,  Cnsioms,  Manners,  and  Religion  of  the  Inha- 
bitants .  the   Extent,  Boundaries,  and  natural  Productions  ' 
of  each  Country ;  the  Trade,   Manufactories,   and   curio-" 
sities  of   the  Cities  and  Towns,  Collected  .'torn   the  best 
Authors;  their   Longitude, -Latitude,  Bearings,  and   Dis- ! 
tances.  from  the  bes-t  and  most  authentic  Charts. 
By  the  Rev.  CLEMEN!  CRUTTWELL. 

In  \  huge  vols.  8vo.  Price 31.  !**■  6d.  in  hoards,  with- 
out the  Atlas,  and  ol.  ;>v  with  the  Atlas,  half-bound.  Also 
the  Atlas  separate,  containing  28  whole  Sheet  Maps, 
neatly  enjoined,  and  half-hound.     Price  il.  lis.  o>/. 

The  BRITISH  CICERO  •  or,  a  Selection  of 
the  most  admired  Speeches  in  the  English  Language,  as 
ranged  under  Three  distinct  Heads  of  Popular,  Parlia- 
mentary, and  Judicial  Oratory,  with  Historical  Illustra- 
tions. To  which  is  prefixed,  an  Introduction  to  the  Study 
and  Practice  of  Eloquence.  By  THOMAS  BROWN,  LI,  D. 
Author  of  "  Veridarium  Pcelicnm,"  the  •'  Union  Dic- 
tionary," &c.  &c.     In  3  vols.  Svo.     Price  \l.  lis  td.  Bds. 

CATALOGUE  RAISONNE  of  the  PIC- 
TURES belonging  to  the  Most  Honourable  the  Marquis  of 
STAFFORD,' in  the  Gallery  of  Cleveland  House,  London; 
comprising  a  List  of  the  Pictures,  and  some  illustrative 
Anecdotes,  with  critical  and  descriptive  Accounts  of  the 
Execution.  Composition,  and  characteristic  •  Merits  of  the 
principal  Paintings;  emrellished  with  a  View  of  the  New 
Gallery  .and  h  Plan  of  the  whole  Suite  of  Apartments. 
By  JOHN  BRITTON,  F.S.A. 
,)f  Price  7s.  in  demy  Svo.  and  10s.  in  royal  »vo. 

wu  Lustrations  of  the  lay  of  the  last 

.YitfS'-'j'ftEL.   consisting   of  Twelve   Views   of  the    Rivers 

tiothVick,  Ettrick,  Yarrow,  Tiviot,  «md  Tweed.     Engraved 

•nes  Heath,  R.A.  from  Drawings  taken  on  the  Spot. 

By  J.  SCHETKY,  riso.  of  Oxford. 

To  which  are  affixed,  Descriptions  and  Annotations,  by 

Mr.  Walter  Scott.    In  1  vol.  4to.     Price  XL  lis.  6d.  ;  or  on 

tarj-e   Paper,   and    Proof  Impressions,   price  Vt.  I2s.  td. 

in   Boards. 

NEW  OBSERVATIONS  on  the  NATURAL 

HISTORY  of  BEES.  By  FRANCIS  HUBER. 

Translated  from   the  Original.     In  i  vol.  l2uio.    The  Se- 
cond Edition.     Price  6s.  6d.  in  Boards 

A  Genuine  and  corrected  REPORT  of  thfc 
SPEECHES  of  the  late  Right  Honourable  WILLIAM  PITT, 
in  the  House  ol  Commons,  from  bis  Entrance  in  Parlia- 
ment in  17»1  to  the  Close  of  the  Session  in  1H05,  The  Se- 
cond Edition.  Dedicated,  by  Permission,  to  Lord  Gren- 
ville,  and  aided  by  Communications  from  distinguished 
Members  of  both  Houses  of  Parliament.  In  3  vols.  svo. 
Price  U.  J  is.  t)d.  in  Boards. 

ENQUIRIES,  Historical  and  Moral,  re- 
specting  the  Character  of  Nations,  and  the  Progress  of 
Society,  exhibiting  a  View  of  the  moral  History  of  Man, 
of  the  Manners  and  Characters  of  Nations,  and  lhe  Cir.. 
enmsta'nees  on  which  these  are  dependant ;  also  a  View 
of  Society  as  it  exists  in  the  earlier  stages  of  its  Progress. 
By  HUGH  MURRAY. 
In  1  vol.  Svo.    Price  10s.  ftd.  in  Boards. 

LETTERS  written  during  a  short  Residence 
in  SPAIN  and  PORTUGAL.  By  ROBERT  SOUTHEY 
In  'i  vols,  foolscap  8vo  A"  new  Edition,  corrected  and 
amended.     Price  10*.  M.  in  Boards 

The  HISTORY  of  the  RISE,  PROGRESS, 

and     ACCOMPLISHMENT  of    the    ABOLITION    of   the 
SLAVE  TRADE.  By  T.  CLARKSON,  M.A. 

In  2  vol?,  avo.  with  illustrative  Engravings.  Price  \l.  is 
in  Boards. 
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